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‘And that in heaved thon hop'stngain to share 
In sight of her, and with thine arms to 
‘Hope then ; nor of this comfort quit thy hold. —Carey, 
Allowing for the imperfect state of the y the versification and 
ik convey with sufficient clearness the idens; and these are at once 
rated without Balag fardutckod, end nature) without belay common. 
Pathos, however, belongs to all time, and may be exp! tn oy 
langunse 5 ct we find nothing but coldness in the verses of Guinicelll. 
To this perhaps we ure wrong, since Mr. Carey has thought them wor- 
thy, procisely for thelr pathos, to be inserted among those extracts of 
‘early pootry with which he has enriched his translation of Dante, It 
is Ad vrs however, that the best pieces of Guinicelli have not come 
lo, of the fas of Gi and 
fellow-citlzen, spears to have been his f ible rival in poetry ; 
but the Guido who “matched from him the lettered prize” was a Flo- 
rentoe, the son EN Phllrepher and statesman, and character still 
interesting critics, historians, Josophers, and one who 
poeeed kera'ts ataicioe eyed tierce clas'his contemporaries, and 
to be remembered by posterity not ¢o much for any great achievement, 


‘The elder Cavalcanti bore the reputation of having pushed the study 
ot pin heen od een to dle tthe moray of ie 
soe! end it woold secu: tb the won carried is scoptlciom atllarthor. 
‘Those who are interested in the = of religious opinions, we would: 


refer to the Dictionary of Bay! wvaleanti ; for ourselves, we ane 
Fraiche 4 ci with literature and manners, and believe that 
pe dy sca by Hones lucing an anecdote con- 
= 

“Now you must know, that in times past there were many 
fio7& paneer in this fair city, of which none 
in our days, thanks to the avarice which hax’ grown up with 

our wealth and has them all, There was one of 2 
In alfeent places about Florence the gentty were used to atemble in 
compuntes of a certaln  belag careful to Include such only as 


tum, to provide the whole company, whereunto they invited 
strangers of note ns might chance to sojourn in the city, and 
sometimes even did they honour the citizens. Moreover, once, If not 


of any victory had arrived, did they ride rrmed_ theo) 
iy ‘Ot these conrpanies one tues was &f MesiccBetto Bronlle 
‘with hls comrades were much desirous to haye among them Guido, 


lies took 
and well-mannered in his and knew better than any other, 
what rightly pertained toa cavalice ; he was very rich withall, and gra- 
gumintle a eee aa ae career ta cate 
could never succeed to ‘amongst them ; wl on he thought 
that, because Guido Se change ts ‘speculations, therefore he 
Jiked not to commune with men. It was w! red too, among the 
commonalty, that he held 4o the opinions of Kpicurus, and that his 
speculations aimed to e that there existed no God, It came to 
pase upon a day, that Guido having gone out from his dwelling In San 


— 
SESSHASTATNT (Ey abeyayititl 
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6 Ktalian Poets. 


And when of me thou spok’st with friendship true— 
Ofme, who loved so well thy loty lay. 
*Tia past, and I despise thee :—now, I dare 
Not own how once I loved thee with a pride 
‘ ‘That honour'd both ;—henceforth my only care 
‘Will be thy loathed presence to avoid. 


We are indebted to Mr. Hayley for a spirited version of the follow- 
ing playful sonnet, addressed by Dante to Guido. 


Guido vorrei, che tu, e Lappo, ed io 





E Monona Vanna, e Monna Bice poi, 
Con quella ch’ @ ‘n sul numer delle trenta, 
Con noi ponerse il buono incantatore : 

E quivi ragionar sempre d’amore : 

ciascuna di lor fosse contenta, 
Siccome i credo, che saremo noi. 


Guido! I wish that you, Lappo, and I, 
By some sweet spell within a bark were placed, 
A gallant bark with magic virtue graced, 
Swift at our will with every wind to fly; 
So that no changes of the shifting sky, 
‘No stormy terrors of the watery waste, 
Might bar our course, but heighten still our taste 
Of sprightly joy and of our social tie: 
‘Then that my Bice, Bice fair and free, 
‘With thote soft nymphs, on whom your souls are bent, 
‘The kind magician might to us convey, 
‘To talk of love throughout the livelong day ; 
‘And that each fair might be as well content, 
‘As I in truth believe our hearts would be. 





Philip Villani, the son and nephew of the two Florentine historians, 
in giving the earliest example of literary history and criticism, con- 
firmed the decision of the learned in his age, who pronounced the lyric 
pleces of Guido equal to those of Dante. Indeed the energy and 
seiginality which form the two characteristics of Dante’s genius appear 
still more strongly in the lyrics of Guido, but always deformed by a 
primitive rudeness, which Dante, who was born twenty years later, 
more successfully avoided. Guido found the art in its infancy, and in 
raising it to adolescence, displayed greater fore than sl; but in the 
productions of Dante strength and address marched with an equal step, 
and in tempering the harshness incident to all early poetry, he had 
the sagacity to choose the style of Virgil as his model. Besides, 
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we 
do not find aay who have succeeded in understunding it. Its celebrity 
and obscurity have, however, given birth to seven 
some in Italian, others in Latin, and two of ther still unedited; yet 
the more their authors have paraded their metaphysics, the more une 
intell ie has their text become. Although the 
ited in the Appendix to every edition of Petrarch, who seems to 
ave held it in much esteem, still, for the last two centuries, it has been 
more frequently spoken of than read. ‘This, indeed, is the ease with 
ull of Guido’s poetry. Lorenzo de’ Medici seems to have been his last 
pmnegyrist, and lace that time his ate reputation rests rather on the 


snag nominis wnbrdy than on any of his remaining works 
fome of the compositions of Guido were published by fragments in 
different collections, and others remained unedited until 1813, when 


‘exiled, under the magistracy of Dante, as one of the chiefs of the 
Guelph party, to a spot infected with the mabaria, he was recalled, on 

of althiness, by his friend, which drew upon him 
the imputation of partiality, and was one of the causes of his own 


second time; and from a poem, composed during 

that his ftlness Jeft him wr hopes of life, It is written in a tone of 
teath and passion, which gree it a value, in the absence of others, as 
an historical document. We shall cite from It some passages, and the 
more willingly ws it appears to be one of the most poetical of his 
compositions. 


Perch} fo non spore dl tornar gfammsi, ince thent yes no aor shall sce 
Peedi pa Go, little Song, wud. 
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Peter Pindarics. . 


” Marking, with paw upon his mazzard, 


‘The turns of hazard ; 
Or rattling in a box the dice, 

Which seem’d as ifn grudge they bore 
To Stubbs: for often in a trice, 
‘Down'on the nail he was compell'd to pay 
‘All that his hammer brought him in the day, 

‘And sometimes more. 


Thus, like a male Penelope, our wight, 
‘What he had done by day undid by night, 
No wonder, therefore, if, like her, 

He was beset by clamorous brutes, 
‘Who crowded round him to prefer 

‘Their several suits. 


One Mr. Snipps, the tailor, had the longest 
Bill for many tulte—of raiment, 

And naturally thought he had the strongest 

Claim for payment. 

But debts of honour must be paid, 

‘Whate'er becomes of debts of trade 5 

And so our stylish auctioneer, 

From month to month throughout the year, 

Excuses, faluehoods, pleas alleges, 

Or fiatteries, compliments, and pledges. 

‘When in the latter mood one day, 

He squeezed his hand, and swore’ to pay.— 

“But when?”— Next month.—You may depend on’t 

‘My dearest Snipps, before the end on't— 

‘Your face proclaims in every feature, 

You wouldn't harm a fellow creature— 

‘You're a kind soul, I know you are, Snips.” 

“Ay, #0 you said six months ago, 

But such fine words, I 'd have you know, 
Batters no parsnips.” 














This said, he bade his lawyer draw 
‘A special writ, 
Serve it on Stubbs, and follow it 
Up with the utmost rigour of the law. 


‘This lawyer was a friend of Stubbs, 
‘That is to say, 
Ina civic way, 
‘Where business interposes not its rubs 
For where the main chance is in que 
‘Damon leaves Pythias to the stake, 
Pylades and Orestes break, 
And Alexander cuts Hepheation ; 
But when our man of law must sue his friends, 
Tenfold politeness made amends. 








So when he met our Auctioneer, 
Into his outstretch'd hand he thrust his 
‘Writ, and said with friendly leer, 
“My dear, dear Stubbs, pray do me justice ;— 
In this afair I hope you see 
‘No censure can attach to me— 


Peter Pindarics, 


Don't entertain a wrong impression ; 
1'm doing now what must be done 

In my profession.» — 

a Ane 19 3m 1” Stabbe nnewered w 
crying ‘ Going—going—going—gon 
He knock’ him down !— 





a frown, 


The Gouty Merchant and the Stranger. 


In Broad-street Buildings, on a winter night, 
‘Snug by his parlour fire a gouty wight 
Sate all alone, with one hand rubbing 
‘His leg roll'd up in fleecy hose, 
‘While other held beneath his nose 
‘The Public Ledger, in whose columns grubbing, 
‘He noted all the sales of hops, ee 
Ships, shops, and slops, 
Gam, ealls and groceries, ginger, 
‘Tar, tallow, turmerick, tarpentiaes fy and tin, 








‘When, lo! a decent personage in black 
Enter'd, and most politely said,— 

“ Your footman, Sir, has gone his nightly track, 
‘To the King’s Head, 

And left your door ajar, which I 

‘Observed in passing by, 

And thought it neighbourly to give you notice.” 


“Ten thousand thanks—how very few get 
Yn time of danger 
juch kind attentions from a stranger! 
Assuredly that fellow’s throat is 
Doom'd to a final drop at Newgate. 
He knows, too, the unconscionable elf, 
‘That there *s no soul at home except myself.”” 


“* Indeed "" replied the stranger, looking grave ; 
“Then he’s a double knave. 
He knows that rogues and thieves by scores 
‘Nightly beset unguarded doors ; 
‘And see how easily might one 

Of these domestic foes, 

Even beneath your very nove, 
Perform his knavish tricks,— 
Enter your room as | have done, 
Blow out your candles—thus—and thus, 
Pocket your silver candlesticks, 

‘And walk off —thus.”— 








80 said—so done—he made no more remark, 
‘Nor waited for replies, 
But march’d off with bis prize 

Leaving the gouty merchant in the dark, 


(2) 
winius 


‘Asoxc the various objects of pleasure and of instruction which I 
proposed tomyself in visiting Paris, one of the chief was the gratifica- 
tion which I expected to derive from witnessing the performances and 
cultivating the acquaintance of Talma. I arrived in the French capital 
in September 1819, and easily obtained an introduction to the great 
actor, whois remarkable for the frankness and amenity of his manners, 
and the readiness with which he communicates information upon every 
subject connected with his profession, He had just retuned from a 
circuit through the provincial theatres, where, like our own perfor- 
mers of note, he had reaped a golden harvest, of which it was said he 
had great need, for he is possessed with a mania for building, and lavishes 
in the indulgence of his architectural propensities the large salary paid 
to him by the crown, which, with the more immediate profits of his 
profession, leave him an income of above 40001 a-year. He had 
exceeded, in this instance, the period of absence usually allowed to 
actors of eminence. I saw him at this moment of popular exaspera- 
tion (for the French public are jealous of their rights in the genius of 
their distinguished artists), and when the ultra press took occasion to 
vent its political animiosities for the offence which he was supposed 
to have committed in withdrawing himself from the admiration of 
Paris, to dedicate his talents to the more ignoble, but more profitable 
pursuit of provincial applause. It is scarcely possible that in England 
the merits of an actor should be estimated by his political tenets, or that 
he should be depreciated or extolled in a public paper, according to 
his sympathy with the editor in questions wholly unconnected with the 
stage. It is indeed well understood that an eminent performer of the 
day occasionally attributes the severity of some articles in the govern- 
ment journals to the liberality of his public notions; but it is pretty 
evident that no one annexes the least importance to his creed upon re- 
form with the single exception of himself. But in Paris it is other- 
wise. The spirit of faction pursues the artist with as much inveteracy, 
as the senator, and Talma, who had indeed given some cause of com- 
plaint to his fellow-actors by his departure from their rules, and to the 
public by the splenetic manner in which he received an intimation of 
their displensure, was laid open to invective of the most galling and 
malignant kind. He became exasperated, and refused to act. ‘The 
committee of management had of their own accord put his name into 
the playbills, and given notice of his appearance upon several occa- 
sions—he announced indisposition, and the public anger was roused to 
‘an excess, which the misconduct of a minister would scarcely excite 
‘amongst ourselves. I was presented to him, at the moment that he 
was placed in this embarrassing condition, and when I had an oppor- 
tunity of witnessing his genuine character as brought out by the vehe- 
ment passions and resentments by which he was inflamed against the 
persons whom he designated as his bitter and envenomed foes. His 
temperament seemed to me to be ofa boiling and indomitable qua- 
lity, and he gave utterance to his indignation with gesture of the 
most impassioned kind. I was a good deal surprised at his communi- 
cativeness with an individual with whom he had had no previous ac- 
quaintance. Among the many grievances to which he alleged that 
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ton of those dreadful scenes, in wi had not only been 
bat had no disastrous a Tv for: 

a the biage as terrible, en the reality to which the had been pro- 

they foomd, In spirit of 

comment for what they and felt them. His genius admi- 
to their: ite for emotion, In his 

the man his own image. Full of turbulence and gloom, 

he saw exhibitod, In ithfal mirror 


and 
‘the frivolous of the former monarchy of France, he woald have 
Jeauins taldtoetho watfontion of hs Glenn He moakiaotbare 
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he 
‘was moyed oven to tear, He could not help admit the evils which 
‘Bonaparte had inflicted, and that he was a foe to + but at the 
sume time he said, that those who knew him best indul; inthe hope 
thatage might have calmed his ambition, and given bis mind a more 
cust—an opinion which, from politencss, 1 did not care to con- 

wert. ‘alma always found a re access to Bonaparte, even in 
‘the days of his loftiest prosperity, ‘The emperor used to chat with 
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rbulent and distracted times, nre strongly inculcated. 
‘Aoguatos for the first tine whist I was in Paris, and to 
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ditional Interest to the performance. ‘Talma soon left competition at 
an immense ice, and carricd all the applauses of the house, which 
rcoreal excess. ‘The deepest emotion was produced among 


by the many references to the scenes of Roman cou- 
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served up by the “fraiches et laitieres”” of Rousseau : at 
the former charm ‘was wanting—the latter, probably for that reason, 
oo inhigh perfection. Gar Onaracutla poke (Weare ease 


respected Fi ‘Simon nnd Vincent 1), who were most con- 
sclentious Ciceronis on all acensions. and never spared the legs of 
anules or men when a cascade or a point of view wns within reach, ine 


‘sisted on our climbing about haifa league up the sides of a mountain to 
admire a cascade, nwsured us, by way of 
‘dinbassadeur 


which was the price our admiration cost us. From Valorsine we 
Soe! to eae id a ne! Wis aeraly el at 
along the val jowing the of the torrent, we 
nl ‘recromed 


several times by rude narrow wooden bridges, over 
ppb tana stsened most dextrously. We then rapidly ascended 
‘a. dangerous and. path up the sides of the mountain of the Téte 
Noire, paseing along the edge of continual and fir-covered 


Lichen, and moss, and which, to our surprise, was Inclosed 
wisiscialaniell palliation. A  toscipton cnatesead that Bit 


a alg teard Mt eald, that his Lordahip: hd endeavoured to purchase 
little Take of Chéde, in Savoy, whose crystal face perpetually ree 
pent er of man Blanc—curlous warenene re pleasure con- 
ro feel ‘property in any object interesting, even 
though the ‘hengtnese of that ufos in no degree rendered more 
or complete ty the possession of the title-deeds. Lord Guild- 
cosmopolitan Yeolings and locomotive habits are not less remark- 

able than his knowledge and attainments, — 
We arrived at the little cluster of huts and chiilets, called ‘Trient, 


} 
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a Letters on a Tour in Switzerland. | 


‘a thousand to fourteen thousand 


a and summits vary from . 
LSS 
‘ono ‘gly accel relat 


ane : tumours on 

leterions qualities in the water ; 

dwured us, that when the tumour med, it has 

= haga a ae ee accretion 
particles, It to concel peculiarity: 

in the water can alone produce this effect, w] pores 5 

‘or leat degree. in all the valleys of the Alps fram Sayoy to ge 


‘ut that this cause may co-operate with others ie very probable, ‘Ube 

air of the valleys is considered 4 peculiarly productive of the 

that many individasls who can ‘the expense, send their wives to 

village in the mountains before ee pete children are often 

sent to the mountains to be reared. | ‘The habits of the Velaisans, 

joined to the frequent deformity in the recta must also mat 
disease, ting aud’ painful contrast. 

‘the sublime beauties of the nat scenery. In the Vallais all but 

the features “ of man ts divine.” Martigny suffered severelyinitheyear 

1818 from the dreadfal inundation of the river: Dranse, which 


t 
F 


a , between abrupt mountains formed by the 
of the rupid Dranse ; nnd every step presents traces of the over+ 
wl force of the inundation of 1618. ,'The torrent now flows in 


fits aceustomed bed, about thirty feet in width, but the channel” 
worked out by the swollen torrent of 1818 is six or seven times that 
width, indeed nearly of the width of the bottom of the valle; vast 

als, debris 


of granite, and scattered remnants of timber and masopry— 
¥ a 


‘Aosher bP lieiiames of-réck) biiled down the chaneel front the your 
‘tains, are thirty or forty fect in height, and scarcely tess in diameter. 








UN 
ea 
seas aiereie: qipgiedt 
pene ie i dilie 
te He Hea 
a auiallneatiaay 
Hi ail TH Ty Hid 
aye tay ti: EE BUTE 
ante ote HE 
PMH etree 











ony: 
PRR err np clehes eee a 
us 
at 


i 
‘ 
| 


ii 
un 
a 
uw 
: i 
i 
22 

fl 


putts 
fl 
g EB 
a 
Meet 
ait 
& ze 
Hr 
eget 
ie 


: 


fone of the army, under the command of 
not— 


Datho rn 

Liestenan onal the Eat of Mar, 
but worthy descendant of hi ‘The day before we joined the amy, 
mainly ie roan ne eer of 
our quarters in a neighbouring town, whea we 
pon eraya push forward to the front, marching at a: 
trot till two o'elock in the ae crieeliatcea cocoate 


had neither tents nor provisions, except what our holster-pipes could 

fetes Thats one cfitaine Liked eremnele sausage, which 

soomed made for the and a little bread and cheese, while in 

i Neopet con! to deposit a comfortable bottle of brandy. 
soon, 
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Amagery, the varled and combinations, the minute 
band the developement of character, the fictions and ornaments, 
the * pomp and circumstance” of (le lofiier order ot poetry a 
restricted space afforded no room eee, and tl never 
aimed at it. eee eee instances of wit—ns the word fs 
commonly understood. If they have any wit, it is only ia the sense of 
Pop 10 reduces ft to mare taphiosie of Inngoage—* what oft was 
‘but ne'er so well expressed,” Hence the churucteristic ¢) 
thet of 5 Greck o) tb dere oO neatnoss and 
they resorted to 


yy those who were unncqaninted withthe Greek, Johnson has 
an elegant and feeling compliment to an epigram of Ariphron ; 
we know that he often devoted his sleepless nights, and the Loter- 


lar poet ‘s ‘unknown, However, fo mere 
it is a vat magazine ol 
he Rial point out the wee of 


many beautiful ‘of modern poetry among the old Greek epi- 
Cuinberland detected the crgisal of Ben Jobmsoo's pops 


‘Bealigor uacd to bogulle the hours of slooplesences in turning Martial into 
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Which, wvortod, never oppress'd 


"This is another of those obvious thoughts which often occur {4 #im- 
ilar compositions. Martial has employed it; bat, as usual, wrought it 
into a puo,— 

™ Mollia i 
Ternts pavitecrigs ben toe die ta 
Some of the wags of the last century have imitated it by reversing the 
yee in the epigram on Sir John Vanbrugh, in allusion to the pon- 
character of his edifices— 


5 


Lie heavy oo him, Barth ! for he 
Laid many a heavy load on theo.” 


* The thought of being married to death is not uncommon in the Greek and 
Latin writers. There is another epigram of Paulus Silentiarius, on his daughter, 
in which it is very gracefully expressed; and Ovid— 

“* Nosteaque plorantes video os ‘ora parentes, 
‘a Con es meron es facts ; 
over ol ict. affect- 
se ings colts en meses” EN 
All things that we ordained feetiva) 
~ ‘Turn from their office to black funeral, 
= > instruments to melancholy bells ; 
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With this of Simmias on Sophocles, translated by Addfson, we shall 
lina far gntracis Toon Coed Autbclogy. 


Wi lo yen to form a shade 
indy gentio evergre 


Around the tombs 


ustering vines 

‘Thus shall nsting ith beauties bi 
Perepenetd eiete Cobley eee ae 

One it distinguishing excellence of the Greek so; 
tlons ia thelr nppropriatenom. ‘Phey do pot, lke the & 
let” of Pope, any general eulogy, but spring out of the charne= 


ter of the persoa, and belong to him 


matical and “splay-foot rhymes,” which disli 
departed ; te 


iuphs to 


lone. ‘They contain the name 
them Intel 


‘trash—the ram 
ute the mouaments of the 


where the same staff is app! ei! different per 


sons of diferent agos, sex, and rank. 
been well described fn the epigram:— 


‘These “sop 


WFetend, in 1m grieved 
pace eh = ‘i 


wach 


ts 
One all will never be believed 
‘The other, never read." 


‘Tho Grooks were hay 


fort Oe heel the delicacy 
were out, and in the pathetic 


a 


ippy in the 
ey with which the tra: 
and affectionat 


Mes" have 


oss of this 
its of charucter 
te Language of 





4a Epigraps, 

‘and affection for the departed to'2 poetical inscription Ja their 
‘ 
aoe ie ‘eat entre spirit of am 
tarenenoler'&f war anrcend pean is almost too: if od 
vivacious to be chained down te the uniform of 
the Greeks. ‘They are too much addicted & ‘et 


Perhaps n more caustic satire was never written than this upon a 
certain itess de la Cuamont. 





db dans an corps sembiablo, 

Ug ft a prison dun diable!— 

Et clowt be ply damoé de tour. 
‘The following affecting lines upon a young and beautiful female, 
torn away by ath from the demmest fs above’ what be 
expected from the imputed foability of French to feel and 


eet ‘They are inscribed on an urn, at the entrance of a grove 
where the young girls of a neighbouring village used to assemble »— 


2 Gomme vous St coans Ie plied a se 
Line ned eeanet cuimonee anion a 
era ag 

‘Que me reste-T]’—le fombeau. 

Voltaire has fornished an immense number of epigrams on almost 
‘every subject, and of every degree of merit. Ttis as difficult to know 
ey bola ho eer vag, em dl 
Cale iment is to lame with a nosegay, on the 
repli bar Eettiwld goat ‘ 

‘Nos grands péres vous wirent belle. 
Fas Sete cae Woes Plate 8 cent hai 
‘Vous méritez a Fontenelle®, 

Ft d'étre sa veave longetems, 





* Poutenelle lived to the age of 100, 





tuaton at wed. the fash ourselves. Stil, Uh Is 
Seeadioeshatuci at ‘ima 
ort sng a higher They a NO aT 


; they are for * Ereles? vein,” and cannot “roar 
our living ited ne hope Ws have Jo this field ith ‘very great 


eel we hope it is no unbecoming wish that we ns teey Soe 


instrumentality, the epigram restored to its — 


——— 


ea 


wios. 


Wonte Captain Parry is having w tete-a-tete with the North I 
have takon advantage of bis eds ‘to say 2 few words con bead 
Tere ns -—not the regions of cold, lation, and eandl 
it epee ee esta ca arian’ mental faculties, 


round their shoul ‘that the Augustan 
ope Augastan age i an do not mean to aa to atte thet tie tales 
was the canse of the former ; but of this tam certain, that wigs have 
more influence on the fate of men than is generally Mr. 


‘The once fishionablo too, of * dash "isnosmall 
root ofits importance : which onl fit may gw a ‘aot 
Treourse eome within the prehbitioa, © thou shalt not swear By the 


head 5 fot dbon canst not make ove ha‘r while or black.” To make it 
white I fancy hasnot been a vory desirable object since powder has been 


- 





—- 


adjustment of his own locks in the roy 
from half his fears for the ambitious spirit of the man, though to me it 
‘would have been a proof that some affair of importance way revolving 


hair, powder, and round the occiput of 
the reverend wenrer, acems calculated mrearneay Seo, wi 


his views towards heaven, while of a summer's day the 

fay Uke the ol of Anson's beard, rune down even exlo of 
Asa man is always delighted when he meets with any that, 
fens to sepport an bypotienls of hls own, 1 wae somerhat 
mill what cecunred (o me a short time back, Having slept into the 
shop of “an operator in the shaving line,” after he hnd described 
‘the atate of the weather for the last week, and settled that of the week 


without warning ae i J tried to convince him that eurates had 
boon gainers by that act; but to no purpose—be bad a curate’s wig 
and not # rector’y 


Me 

In the course of these observations I have said nothing concerning 
the wigs of ladies, because as their only object can be the imitation of 
Nature, it would be a capital offence against the laws of politeness to 








toch ae. side mute ded ; 
Farcaepdttceet at 


zy 
Alu be foued wasting; this done, hey 





4 Revenge! he eried, ‘mie upon Folly 
Tehold mo, Jo haspareat ay era 


‘To live on earthy—but, when eho maw her bhunder. 
‘She frombled like x teat, Batag saved: ‘afraid of thunder. 

Her frars, as usual, vanish presently 5 

‘Then, round her with face, 

Sain Cee onan 

to 

Agi ke hers whose Ful the ft lace, 

fas but u slight one, and srthal counted 

‘Porely to serve ber own dear human roe: 

““L grapt,” snid sho, * the boy is to be pitied, 
‘Yot we hr shonld be blind | ought to be acqultted, 
‘Time what m blessing it wll bo to mam, 

And woman of 


“ Tid dave you know that Jove and sll 
Tigre “Hush! says Jove, 
‘at grows somewhat persoual y 


Fe throughout the: thus 
Love dail ir evermore have Wally for ue guide BY. 


fF 


i 
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‘good and meri e lay it down with the 
fa conic hte ator i pen snc Sia os a 
taste, | we tome ir 

Se tatted Gps 30 lint to ber spsts, Hat when coneary toe fc 
bargain we have unconsciously made raelvesy We 

= fatare in the ie cme sserin altered and, afer al nitly. 

the new as in doty bound, we are to look « 

more closely into the nature of the pleasure we have derived from 

ee, it has not been made up of that kind 

aad nore ted ta Speaking thor much fe the 

aa . Spe wus -mach in 
pokes ‘and w faling wie rier thrthar-et predont, 


in of our ofa feelings tm rogard to this aad 
the previous works of Mr. Milman, that it was with a disposition to 
ake this inguley we took =p de volume before us, and that this dis» 
position was aot changed on laying it down. 
cls, the matter, nor the style of Mr, Milman’s 
in him to force them too frequently on 
valuable may be the class to which lis 
Individuals of that , in order to be tolerated, 





leamed, gentle aaa Young or old, have necessarily formed for 
themselves such a chain of associations connected with eonnee stories, 


aie eed Lay fo epee apres is dan 
to do #0 too jously ds almost cor- 
Sioky fatal to the Heosions of those who venture. 


‘it may be how far these remarks are applicable to the 
work _we eseeeraly that it is as inferior to the pre- 
from the same pen (‘The Martyr of Antioch), as that was to 


‘nod thnt lis comparative and relative defects are 

ws belong to those works, It has their cold 
dignity of style, and their loose and unmusical 
to a mengernes of interest und incident, and w 
‘delineation of character, which they did not altogether 


ti pears Sie. By the Rev, H.H. Milman, Professor of 
p. Ne. 19,—1822. H 










60 Belihazear. 

rege re ee Th of detached, 
or 

parts, Upon the whole, if it is a work that deserves nnd will receive 


‘alone, ‘Two or three examples of these latier, 
however, we will give, and those the best we cun find, in order to 
shew that the poom is inferior to the one noticed in our number for 
‘April. But that these examples may have n fair chance of belng jt 
= 4 them by one or two of a diferent kit 


ap 
in which it appears to us that Mr. hhas exhibited more than his 


11K DENPROYIXG ANOML. 


‘and 

‘Their hour of ministration to the 

T heard the summons, and I stood with wings 
the Eternal Throne. 


Dwells from seraphic sight, by glory veil 
‘Chane forth the sounliess mandate, which { felt 
Wiha und sprung up my ebedient pes 
But as | raid mg Tong and trickles voyage 
if Aboni 
Taveeingiersd wean vor” 
Oegolden tre, ond sheng IL pd 
‘To pour elsewhere Jehovah's cup of vengeance.” 
the way, it may be here remarked that this destroying angel is 
fe Tussnolatinjan Socal’ for nelt  fneficiont Mts gottieg to 
the interest and progress of the events, and indeed fakes no part in 
iain ules eas ep ro: tojrecalco fan tbaenesep tis es the 
greting the wal, And if we are lo segard itn this ght Stakes 
from, instend of adding (0, the mysterious awfulness of that event. 
jarely the following speeches of Belshazzar are neither poetical 
nor characteristic ; 
— on! thou 
‘Nabouustar 


Lord of the hundred thrones, high 





! ord 
Flash round my soul, and lighten up the depths 
Of dim faturity! I hear the voice 
‘The exultation of unfetter’ — 
From East to West they lift their trampled necks, 
‘Ta! indignant nations : earth breaks out in scorn; 
The valleys dance and sing; the mountains shake 
‘Their cedar-crowned tops! The strangers crowd 
To gaze upon the howling wilderness, 
‘Where stood the Queen of Nations. Lo! even now, 
Lazy Euphrates rolls his sullen waves 
‘Through wastes, and but reflects his own thick reeds. 
Thear the bitterns shriek, the dragons cry ; 
Tee the shadow of the midnight ow! 
Gliding where now are laughter-echoing palace: 
Over the vast plain I see the mighty tombs 
Of kings, in sad and broken whiteness gleam 
Beneath the o'ergrown cypress—but no tomb 
Bears record, Babylon, of thy last lord ; 
Even monuments are silent of Belshazzar!” 


‘The following is an animated and picturesque description of the 
illuminated city ‘on the night of Belshazzar’s feast — 


“But lo! what blaze of light beneath me spreads 
Over the wide city. Like yon galaxy 

Above mine head, each long and spacious street 
Becomes a line of silver light, the trees 

In all thelr silent avenues break out 

In flowers of fire. But chief around the Palace 














Our next extract is a description of the prophet ‘Daniel, on the ap- 
pearance of those portents which indicate the downfall of the devoted 
city. 

«Till but lately he was girt 
‘With sackcloth, with the meagre hue of fasting 
On his sunk cheek, and ashes on his head ; 
‘When, lo! at once he shook from his gray locks 
‘The aitire of woe, and call'd for wine ; and since 
He hath gone stately through the wondering streets 
With asad scorn. Amid the heaven-piercing towers, 
‘Turough cool luzurious court, and in the shade 
Of summer trees that play o'er crystal fountains, 
‘He walks, as though he trod o'er mou-grown ruins, 
"Mid the deep desolation of a city 
Already by the Almighty wrath laid waste. 











Feet dael cag Reet ec ee teeaed 
nd sande Uhein watchers of gown Hearts 
‘Trovsay that “marriages are made in heayen.” 1 don’t knove,— 
but I think tt not Improbable, since many of those seemingly aceldental 
‘encounters which should naturally lead to marriage, take plice in that 
road which Is declared by 1 frequenters to be the only one leading 
fo heavens und which rood lle drectly through a Methodist meetiagy 


I of an enthusiastic devotee, may not be made to fall upon the ear 
ieriha memory with a sound 4 most musical,” howbelt “ most melan- 


redolent 
rotto ote or the rocks of Meillerie; 
oug) 





the shrine to which it was directed, where it became absorbed by the 
se the eyes that seemed to be unconsciously hac J 
for it ; or, when they were absent, seemed to hover 
lessly over the spot where it was accustomed to find them, as if un- 
to remain there, and yet unable to return, 

It would afford curious matter for speculation, to trace out the ya- 
rious causes which contribute to the production of those final n 
that we adopt on any given subject, It hae been my lot fo associate a 

deal with vise who hold in particular aversion the religious 
Thave just had occasion to chy ete oe 


Pp neal In question even the general alncerity of the! 
th "aig fe Penner nature and ten those 
‘opinions, It itto it these persons have never’ 

















f 
Jove; but in the instance 
‘creep out of itscradic. Twas content to look: 
SPL felt or feared that to touch it wor 
Bag ag neice ter edger ets soo i ar 
+ cations ine deere other. 
‘that nove but babies long to possess th bc, orate 
and that none but mad people think it netleable to ie them ia ‘thelr 


at Now I id the sweet side besa P—: 
aoe bright particular star ;* thd ny oeted reson (wich was ning 


aoe sphere, had Known snd oved her for more 





= g 


538 





pHES 


‘than twelve months before Tever thought of 
was. I had, indeed, heard her little call her 
this was more than enough for me. What had 1 to do names: 
‘Wt was sue that I loved; and I was sure that, like Jutiet's she 
would “smell as sweet” by any one name as by any other. 
whe a ‘are particularly anxious to learn their Sse ‘mictress's name, 

hile they are secure of being able at certain times to look wo he 
‘bay be assured that she will not long remain thelr 

love is not of the sort of which I am treating, It may irs 
‘worse or better ; but it ix not the same, ce eilher desire to 


oe Lariat monet aieraeee ie to cng to or it first grovels| 
sleaufctent bo 





t home. 





j iti eae pe 
past eix Seok he Shing, wh 
should soe her agnin ; and if it was in the eve: Deke 


“might to come, that I might lay my head underneath the el 
weep parpeléta le sleep with thinking that I should not see her again 
next Sunday, was (he invariable routine for more than {our 










58 The Confetsional. 
‘is ere sg lS 
i ere hn oy te 
eh met whee ef certain wht Lape ited 
some ote amy task; 
He tr 


ani still more 
wandering about for 


what to-do, [ saw n boy coming from woes aetileeat vahlie: 
just not be 
remember that Lam 


boy, nnd to nate him, 

(aaming any name that might come inte 4 lived 
in that street. © Accordingly, when he came up tome, without 

Yeforebund, f 





head 
Mr. P——1 iived in that street? meaning to follow up this question by 
another to ascertain who lived at a certain number, The reader may 
conceive my surprise, but be cannot conceive my feel when the 
Boy replied ii that of her futher's 


mean Mr, P—t," pronouncing the name 
ferently from whit 1 had done, nnd indi ‘that f hed mistaken one 
Eo ‘of it for another—And thus, in fnct, it aetually turned ont 
to 


i 

T have related this as it occurred, leaving the reader to make: 
what he pleases or what he can of it, ‘Phat it is literally true, 1 posi= 
tively declare ; but to account for it on either natural or supernatural 
grounds, {s more than J pretend. It made a strong Impression upon 
me at the time ; but I oon came to think of it as. mere accidental 
coincidence. Since then, this latter has been the predominant inclix 
nation of my opinion on the point, but by no means the settled one ; 
for whenever {ain more than usual joxed to pamper and nggran- 
dize Me Raper tea of the power of love, lam more than half tempted 
to regard the fact ax a proof that that passion is of 
communicatin; ele of second-slght to the miogw dye aehich 
‘enables it to discover, not more than exists, but more than is present 
to the mere bodily senses. 

With wee to the mirtake which the dreaming senses seem to have. 
made in their manner of transeribing the said name upon the tablet of 
‘my memory, it must be considered that the letters w and a are more 
enaly miaen for each other than almost any others in the alphabet; 
‘und that, in fact, half the similar errors (supposing this to have been 























60 Epigram, from Ponanti. 


setoesti they would have eansed it to fade away into noth 

wl sh hs ge x might 

endoed it with breath and motion, and caused Lt to step: 

thi oman ba agenesis have en 
best [ can hope 
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ita 
to like Ladurlad, into the depths of 
Pea at err cssties tnd vas terion teakialols ae 
him, 1 am gifted with o protectlog curse. which sblelde 
ies but such as itself inflicts, May I not hope, 100, that na, 
Lam not conscious of having done any 
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Biomed that deep? moro biomed was the waking! 
For on that night a heavenly morning broke, 

‘Tho tight of heaven was round him when he woke, 
‘And in the in Yedillian's bower, 

‘All whom he loved he met, to part no more,” 





id my Hopes Ts the. possibility thet this sole. wellapriog of foture 
elt open to me, in determining through what channel it 

shall flow, and what happy land it shall fertiline, may 

“not tnlee hood 

‘Of its own bounty, but my need.’ 
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KPIORAM, WROM "THE YTALIAN OF PANANTI. 
© Shai difet #8 vateo.” 
Is beauty to thine outward form denied ? 
Let Virtue's graceful veil its absence hide* 
‘As Crovar wronthed the laurel round his 
And hid the baldness of his head below. GM. 





62 ‘The Eloquence of Eyes. 


to write and talk with their fingers, have never called forth their na- 
tural resources and instructive powers of expression. 

‘Without going so far as the Frenchman who maintained that epeech 
was given to us to conceal our thoughts, it is certain that we may, even 
now, convey them pretty accurately without the intervention of the 
tongue. To a certain extent every body talks with his own counte- 
nance, and puts faith in the indications of those which he encounters. 
‘The basis of physiognomy, that the face is the silent echo of the heart, 
is substantially true ; and to confine ourselves to one feature—the eye 
—I would ask what language, what oratory can be more voluble and 
instinct with meaning than the telegraphic glances of the eye? So 
convinced are we of this property, that we familiarly talk of a man 
having an expressive, a speaking, an eloquent eye. Ihave always had 
a firm belief that the celestials have no other medium of conversation, 
but that, carrying on a colloquy of glances, they avoid all the wear and 
tear of lungs, and all the vulgarity of human vociferation. Nay, we 
frequently do this ourselves. By a silent interchange of looks, when 
listening to a third party, how completely may two people keep up a 
by-play of conversation, and express their mutual incredulity, anger, 
disgust, contempt, amazement, grief, or languor. Speech is alaggard 
and a sloth, but the cyes shoot out an electric fluid that condenses 
all the elements of sentiment and passion in one single emanation. 
Conceive what a boundless range of, feeling is included between the 
two extremes of the look serene and the smooth brow, and the con- 
tracted frown with the glaring eye. What varieties of sentiment in 
the mere fluctuation of its lustre, from the fiery flash of indignation to 
the twinkle of laughter, the soft beaming of compasston, and the 
melting radiance of love.  Oculi sunt in amore duces,” says Propertius, 
and certainly he who has never known the tender passion knows not half 
the copiousness of the ocular language, for it is in those prophetic 
mirrors that every lover first traces the reflection of his own attachment, 
or reads the secret ofhis rejection, long before it is promulgated by the 
tardy tongue. It required very little imagination to fancy @ thousand 
Cupids perpetually hovering about the eyes of beauty, a conceit which 
4s accordingly found among the earliest creations ofthe Muse. "Twas 
not the warrior’s dart, says Anacreon, that made my bosom bleed,— 


No—from an eye of liquid blue 
A host of quiver'd Cupid few, 
‘And now my heart all bleeding 
Beneath this army of the eyes. 





And we may take one specimen from innumerable others in the 
Greek Anthology. 
Archer Love, though slily creeping, 
‘Wall I know where thou dost 
Taaw thee from the curtain 
‘That (inges Zenophalla’s eyec © 
‘The moderns have dallied with similar conceits till they have be- 
come so frivolous and threadbare as to be now pretty nearly aban- 
doned to the inditers of Valentines, and the manafacturers of Vauxhall 





songs. 
‘The old French author Bretonnayau, not content with lamenting, 
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stowed Fa ‘the monster she war not b 
the there i 
pissed Ee = Pinte ious, Ln 


“The balls of his broad in 
Tal gated betas Solow aad a tet” 4 
For my own part, I decidedly prefer the hue of that which is now 
eng Oar aa ary Cipeg haber Seg ete tel 
a per rani incomplete with ond or two 
er would be lete withont a word or 
Flch, 1t to be observed, are peculiar to man, and werg te 
to the yalologsts, to provent particles of dust or 
‘ration from rolling info the eye. ae 
than the fancied penetration of these moles, who 
are for ever attributing imaginary intentions’ to inscrutable Nature ; 
Bor mere shallow and pediarlike than their resolving every thing tte 
ause, 08 Sf they could not see in the gay colours and delicious per> 
and mingled melodies lavished upon the sent ales ae 
wil 


My 
tonde 


dence that the Creator was not eatisfied more utility, 
ut combined with itn profusion of gratuitous beauty and delight i 
daze aay they would rather fd awe for the coloured eye 


epcocktatallslien wimit that the banan erebrons onilara 

been bestowed formere ornament and expression. Yet they have been 

od the leading indices of various passions, Homer makes them 

‘teat of majesty—Vingil of dejection—Horace of modesty—Juvenal, 

of pride, and we iepeieecoitecthen such fotelligible exponents of 
‘scorn and haughtiness that we have ted from them our word super 
ellious, In li faces they haye a language of their own, and can 

itly represent all the sentiments and pi of , 

are osely repressed in tho eye. By the workings of the lng 
just above a ‘oye-brows, much may be discovered that could never: 
read in the face ; and by this means | am enabled to detect in the 
Jooks of my fair readers such a decided objection to any farther ingul- 

| sition into thelr secret thoughts, that! deem it prudent to exclaim in 

‘the language of Oberon—* Lady, | kiss thine ayaa sa anlage f, 
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ETVGRAN, HOM THE ITALIAN OF PANANTI. ‘ 
Magri copelli ¢ blanca barb.» 
His hair 40 black, nnd beard t0 
*Fie strange, Bat would yeu koow the cause? 
"Tis that hie lahoure always lay. 
‘on the brain than on the, 6a. 
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ich a litte 
r iservation might have enabled him to do. Perhaps this 
was not his desiga—perhaps hurry prevented him ; but it is necessary 
fo mark strongly the want of this (ruth, ax the work may be ; 
ed in other countric# to represent a faithful picture of 
if and manners. 

But these objections are applicable merely to the vebtele ; the mite 
ler contained is for the most part excellent, "Che * Stout Gentleman” 
isa Sy quiz, and the pictures of the Schoolmaster and his Assistant 
are faithfully sketched. ‘he Spanish tale is pretty, but rither fo the 
ordinary track of romance-writing. “Annette Defurbre is beautiful 

told, But Me. Crayon must pardon * certain writers in oer 

‘is he terms a friend or two of ours with precise gi reite~ 
tating the charge, that bis best tales are not original. not the 
story of “ Hina” proviously existed, we should indoed want words 
10 express oer admiration for * Annette Delarbre.”’ But our denying 
the credit of the ies Procahs ty means interferes with the just 
tribute of praise due to the ng of the superstrocture. ‘The 
“ Rookery” is a very amusing paper, but as ft fs one likely to be well- 
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‘upon them, ax if Likely to run them down, and would throw ther into great bute 
tio and alarm) bat the next fash would shew her fur off, alwaye sgtast 
the wind. Sometimes, in quiet moonlight ight ake wat bo pen 
high bluff of the highlands, all in deep rs excepting her top-waila 
in the moon-beams ; by the time, however, thnt the Yoyagers would 
laces hero would Deno ship fo be sen: und when they had 
Se nar nnd beh ot ance nh NNR 
‘moonshine !—Her was always of or 
po ys ee ee tt tie agpars td 
‘oyagers of the Hudson by the name of *the StormShip.? 
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considerations about style, diction, and such Poetey had just 





Flodlcal Uterature of the day ; which, 


ver 
the author makes in future, and we havo no doubt it will be of improve 
ment, he should st least look to preserve that peculiar species of ex- 
cellency to which he Is certainly most Indebted for the rise of hls fume 
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those circumstances 
duty, opera wealth or great great. povérly are the most 
‘The governing caste, therefore, is to prevent 
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tho has n tra del of poet wl ihr tel ronson gener ts Gack wy ce) 
and will become not only’ , but even earnest and Inboriouy (without way 


‘assignable motive) in eequirng tho talent ‘emoatiolly requisite to % good ruler. 








condition of females in his republie. Whether any peculiar business 
‘shall be ‘exclusively to women, ax distinguished from men, or 
whether individuals of elther sex shall Taber exereve uni be 


‘as inferior functionaries and assistants to men, to the talents 
with which they appear to be endowed. (p. 172.) I they are tobe 
in the same functions as men, the same education will be 


inthe ment rinted to them. ‘Their inl however, 
2 a 
one of the most difficult and delicate tasks (as Pinto 
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to pair together the cou es ote ender 
A etal bikes i acted its inferior are 
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ales ving the breed. Should may tovidunttiwnrt Cis pussy 
intercourse elther illicit or unsanctioned by the maglateate, neh Poe 
cevding Is stigmaticed as iniquitous and unholy, as tending to. luce 
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eee tetas nor (as I think) for 
coher baeynanah necessary for the establishment of bis republic 
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‘The definition which follows of the character of a ren! 
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don. (p. 209). © But yet there ix varying |, which servex 
satis’ guide, Ga sonneer but Gmiacorectes tek CORO 
roth eles facts that he acquires become subservient. 


distin 
fact of the moment, nor submit thelr opinious to any test or 

). Indeed (as Plato remarks) itis merely the pre or 
aabsonce of a standard of reference which constitutes the difference be- 
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ferences of the public.* All this is still farther confirmed and enforced 
by the tenour of the laws, which inflict disgrace and punishment 
upon the dissentient, (p. 219.) Under such disadvantageous circum- 
stances, the formation of a single valuable and philosophical character 
must be matter of the greatest rarity.t And the man of sorpassing 

‘and abilities, who under a good system of education would have 
been foremost in promoting the welfare of his country, becomes only 
the instrument of deeper and superior injury. (p. 222.) 
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SONG TO MARY. 


Forex? not thou our childish houra!— 
‘The spirit of our joys, 

Like music past and gather'd flowers, 
Each fleeting hour destroys: 

‘Too lovely were they to be lost, 

And wisest those who prize them most. 


‘We do not mourn them—days have come 
‘More calm, without decline 

Days that have peopled memory’s home 
With deeds and thoughts divine ; 

And years have taught our hearts to prize 

‘Man's noblest aims and destinies. 


But those sweet, carelem, joyous hours, 
And all they promised tis, 

‘The cloudless sky, the path of flowers, 
‘Still may delight us, thus— 

A glimpse of Heaven was given us then, 

‘And we would sce that Heaven again. 


‘We want to look this wide world through 
As then it brightly lay 
Before our eyes: a thing all new, 
‘A game for us to play ; 
+ And to our young, unskilful hand 
Its chances seem'd at our command. 


And in the dim, unmeasured length 
Of many a distant day 
strength 


A treasure of exhaustler 
Behind, before us lay 5 

And hearis to love, and hopes to gain 

‘The love we pris'd, were given us then. 

' ‘Well, “all is beautiful,” the bright 

And dazzling dawn of youth ; 

‘The glories of that better light 
‘The high, full noon of trath— 

Yet still the wayward poet says, 

“Forget not thou our childish days.” E.T. 
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- Lord Nigel Olifaunt, the aristocratic hero, is an. 
raf for whom 1.08 can feel}. rho bis no Tomaatio:vireubs Ale 
‘to endear him to 04; but whose fault is, that he is a carefu ee 


ithstandinge cg deficiencies, and others which it would only 

be aaee to Ped this work contains ine talig Cre. - 

yond wer of contemporary novel wi con 

Jorn nad Soaie ore Kiow aoh tawary ings ‘the time of 
james the First ix set palpably before us.“ Life in London™ ax it 

atthe beginning of the seventeenth century, fe revived, * in form as pale 
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ote iar: who has ene her mre 
«Fn i nd ed wi i 
po dionea pe who is aroused iu this 


the aunt sleet fat a i my Serie rule with the 
teription of Meg Merrilies watching the last agonles 
the yo fabpeitanio fitneral th dhe Antquacy, aod the cleat) 


faverley.. 
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Oral he hr aa tS viel 2 


shuddering terror of oaked stecl—all his degrading. foi 


re us witha res which is almost startling. 
near nee ire we it polit 


to the species, to depict those sufferings and joys of which all menare 

, that he cannot habitually prostrate his own spirit before de- 

ee ‘Ho ie familiar with the true maj of the heart. 

Loner iting homage to time-honoured tutions and 

feels that they beta hake ruceliesicleiclagy tite Bea 

Ihe dwells fondly on the decayed relics of tyrannic grandeur, 

ha fools at the enmo time the mightier antiquity of the universe. A wit, 

seallrit may etre the Se of his powers tothe eavse of ubso- 
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‘me a little while 5 ae ‘more advanced in 
5 and ain had the Lae of utterance, would, 

to me how little knowledge is, afer Rr all really worth. | ‘Ther 

are times when thelr 5 ‘nee communicates wnutterable 
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1 must soon abide. I have a great admb or ine 
Soehrerks and a fastidious taste in choosing situations for sepulchres 5 
oftentimes setting wf nought certain ceremonies of consecration, and 

jo the quict repose of the defunet in the 


other common-place essentials t 
view of mother church. “My taste for a pee of scpaiture is Like his 


who exclaims— 
\ Mine be: the brersy hill that skirts the down 5 
tut ie all L crave § 
‘With here and there a violet 


Fast by & brook, of fowntain’s murmuring wave 
many Saree un shine sweetly on my grave.” 


86 Chureh-Yard Wanderings, 
car earaes ‘A visible grief be- 
a 
gins to shew itself in the legatees, in jon to the: 
c ions who are. took 
soon off and r tine 


‘upon escutcheon, and mourners “bear 
woe.” Po some obscure and di sph actly eereveatien aoe 
Ings or walls cosy of access to the renurrection men ‘who 





jon to the decay of the former possessors, the ‘the 
grave. ‘The procession arrives at the same moment. eet tre! 

ofl and the minister consigns them tothe soil, with a hurried repeti- 
on of the authorized service. If the executors poe a hic 
jucet over the body, it rests for a year, or perhaps two, till 

‘of decomposition, which is said to be rapid in the plethoric corses of 
well-fed citizens, allows it to be turned up to make room for one who 
was once a nexteloor neighbour. Such are the ceremonies of a Lon- 
don Interment. Who would not dectare for an undisturbed rest on 








* Meings supposed in Eastern romance to fled oa dead corpeete 
t The buryingyplace of the Lunocents in Pari like those of London, situated 
fn the midst of a Crowded neighbourhood, Fevers broke oot around iy tad were 
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‘interment, ‘socrificed to their 
Rages af imemaek ee sa a; 


a * 
Were ulan tet inion itn ak Pina eee 





my le the: wind | 
church was situated near the middle of it It stood ae) 
— a perfect pelea opment eee edt ete er 
ran sparkling through the centre, was cor Jessa 
Saleeieiolaigricaas ond 'nesbguionagatsan Moors that sprung up 


or backwoodsman is excavated in the midst of i boundless forest, 
neath trees that have flourished for unknown ses, and in a 

haps, never before visited bya human intruder. The grave is 

# housellad without dege or proyectos belo covered with ety 

unl ithout dinge or prayer, and, being cov 

{s reslqned for ever aiid the solemulty of thowe mighty eolitudes to 
its unbroken repose. ‘The cemetery of Napoleon Isa singular instance 
of adaptation to the character of the individual burted—a vast 
rising out of the ocean, alone, towering, unshaken and magnificent ; a pere 
fectemblem of the genius of the man, as itmust appear in future history. 
When the feminine apprehension of, or hatred to his ashes, that fortu- 
nate! d them to such an appropriate grave, instead of bri 
ing them to hus subsided, and his virtues and vices are 
weighed unwarped by moder prejudices, his name connected With 
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ni as my fellow man.” 
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The grave isa sweet bed of roves 
‘Whea true believers it enclones; 
‘When our sweet Saviour left the tomb 
He Jeft a long and sweet perfume. 

‘There is eomething tor in the sim of the — 
Fa ee oe eo 
will be and tenderly cherished in the affectionate regrets of thy 
afflicted r, sister, and brother !"* ‘There are some mortuary in- 
scciptions that Sppear: more then once in every/ch euch 98 
‘those Afflictions sore Jong time 1 bore ;* and “ The world 
4sa city full of crooked steoets,” &c. well known to be from the une 
lettered muse.” In these cases, iL is probable, the verse of exten 
tial on a tomb-ttone in the opinion of the poor man, is left to be #c~ 
lected by the stone-cutter, whose acquaintance with the muse extends 
no farther than to (wo or three well-known ditties, and these be uses 


tions, too, an endeavour to render death palatable to surviv re 
satiny the ages of it, in order to ae the best aan ea rit 
‘be an evil) whieh cannot be avoided. 

In this borying-ground there is a monument to the memory of Elea- 
nor Boucher, daughter of J. Addison, Esq. of Oxon Hill, Maryland, 
America, who appears to have been » relilive of the noted ‘Aan. 
Tt concludes thus: —# After « long reries of ill health, supported with 
a resignation truly Christian, on the Ist of March 1784, at the age of 
At, she closed her valuable life, having, like her relution the celebrated 
Mr. Addison, been oppressed by a shoriness of breath, which was 
aggravated by a dropry. Like Addison, alo, ehe ehewed in thé man- 





searing genet Peper 


the hour of Restoration, who routed the es ar aasberioy ae wa 


lied round the throne ?—This City. England’s millions of” ap 
united, could not sum the host of noble nasociations excited by this 
immortal cae 

In itself, in its aspect and age alone, the “City of the Homan 
Powers” commands an faterest mightier than I dare attempt to grasp. 
AA ruin, of a ream, or a village, Rallowed by a single names quite 

‘enough for me; but it would require more than Herculean powers to 
cope with this hydra of an hundred heads. We may seek to 
the: renewal! of ae ha me ; but tried Mite << ae be = 
Bowes Sew nil of the telescope, nnd even ‘osm Ww 

pamering We must select a single name from out ibe roll, in 
as womhip and adoration ef wEich, must bo forgotten the ‘thovesnd 
others that are obtruded upon our notice. 

And what name shall we choose to be the spirit of xo great a shrine? 
What suetepeline of fame, or, to use Cie tn of the day, what 
Hflton’ or Pope? Shut our pligsimage be to Beeodatreet Ceenpade, 

lion, oF Pope? Shall oor pllertmage be to latrect, 
or Burnhill-felds, in honour Bethe blind Hard? Or shall we track front 
tee Hight to lodging: the ie lebiy critic, who preferred Fleet-street even 

But age giveth precedency, and our ji 
might Pie rr this rule of decision, by ‘hen ‘at once on the 
ftber. of English Poetry to represent the oldest and noblest city of 
ritalin, 

‘There is no poet of the olden time for whom 1 have such a 
as for Geoffrey Chaucer. Shnkspeare is too universal, and Milton too 
austere, to excite any pes een feelings of love towards them. But 
Chaucer, Uttle as Ah inne of himself, is manifested in bis writings oe 
@ gay, good-humoured, kind-hearted soul, “euch as the Muses love.” 








anes to r 
‘upon the nnd all the idle followers of the church ; but his picture 
‘of the beneficed clergyman marks his respect for true 


His 
taste was. lly, though perhaps not Lampe ce she ridi- 
cules the r af oman, nd tetris Se 


which are quite ns ridiealous. His 
popular in hy her vo dou iven birth to a sume 
‘rour und talented echool of followers, if England bad 


and prosperous, ns itp 
the troubles thnt followed put good humour, as well as hi 
tales, out of'senson. “It was an age, like the present, sel-occupled— 
with objects of oxeltement around it hyena | that 
neither leisure nor inclination for interest on aught but and 
reality, And wien passing events pssss this paramount interet aod 
bcp Couriers and iste will be cx ws the best, and 
only poats. oy 
One of the remarkable characteristics of ncer, and indeed of 
Langlande, and all the other early English pocts, is the esteem and 
respect with which they ‘and paint the orders of their 
countrymen. “This feeling i# strongly contrasted with that of the 
French in those days, whose bias was wholly aristocratic.* Chaucer, 
‘Ellis, i his “Specimens” speaking of our Yeanien, mys, “It te 
McaruRDn to tas peed cea o Ot Engl oaen, hat oer oe totem Oe 





96 To May. 


face of the land. And in every petty village is now to be found the 
pert, pretending critic, that was, of old, confined to the tan 
pit.” ‘The mounds and banks of the intellectual pond have been brokea 
up—the streams have gone forth, ond circulate through a thousand 
channels. It is painful for us to observe, that some who have been 
thus enriched, do pride themselves much upon the acquisition, and 

tend to look with most undutiful contempt on the source and origin 
whence they derivedit. They are better theatrical judges in Dublin 
than in London,” say some. ‘The purest English is spoken in Edin- 
burgh,” say others. Various excellencies are pleaded in favour of 
America. From all these opinions I beg to differ—with none of them 
am I angry. Let each man, like Diogenes, roll his tub. But truly in- 
dignant am I with some, who must pusillanimously, and for reasons I 
cannot guess, are afraid to own themselves natives and citizens of the 
spot which produced a Chaucer, a Hampden, and e Milton. 








ee 


To may. 
Tiss ob neg ode har Ty slags nade Aicdun}  MELEAGER. 


Wexcome, welcome, bonny May, 
With thy fields 20 green, and thy skies 40 gay, 
And thy sweet white flowers that hang on the tree; 
Welcome, welcome, dear May, to thee! 
Welcome to thy gentle moon, 

And the soft blue calm of thy genial noon ; 
‘Welcome to thy lightsome eves, 

And the mall birds singing among the leaves. 
‘Thy touch has waken'd the spirit of love 

In earth, and in sea, and in heaven above ; 

‘The cheerful air runs o'er with balm, 

*Tia too soft for joy, and too gladsome for calm. 
From the heart of man thou hast taken the seal, 
‘Thou hast taught the breast of dear woman to {eel ; 
And cheeks are smiling, and thoughts are free, 
And all is happy on earth but me, 

1 feel thee not as I felt of old, 

For my heart within me is wither'd and cold ; 

1 feel thee not, but I see thy face, 

And ‘tis bright with its own Elysian grace. 
‘Thou wert lovely once—thou art lovely now, 
‘Though all is alter'd on earth but thous 

‘And the poet's voice, though broken it be, 

Has yet a song of praise for thee ! 

t thou art fleeting, and wilt not stay— 

Like the joys of youth thou art passing away, 
With thy eye of light, and thy foot of mirth, 

To chase the sun around the earth. 

Thou art passing onward, and wilt not stay— 
‘Then a kind farewell to thee, bonny May ! 
Bright may thy path be, and happy thy cheer, 
And a kind farewell til! another year ! 
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And swept by hurried feet, the ground 

Returns a wisp and crushing sound. 
‘There once, well strapt from point to 

heel, 

Glided his foot on glittering steel, 

Like a light vessel on her keel, 

‘And rapid as the viewless wind 

Left all his rivals far behind ; 

‘While they, poor fellows, for their pains, 

‘Too happy to compound for sprains, 

‘Tumbled to edify the town 

On every side, like nine pins down. 
‘Never were yet achiev'd by skaits 

Such outside edges, threes, and eights, 

‘As when he wheel’d and circled, scorn 


The nighty erack's” prophetic wara- 


ing, 
‘That soon the fetters were to brealk 
That bound the surface of the lake. 
‘Well knew he to retreat in time 
For, have you seen a pantomi 
‘Where at the waving of a wand, 
Or word of magical command, 
‘Trap-doors, for ghosts to disappear, 
Start open, as its end draws near? 
‘Thus when the necromancer Thaw 
Gives to his subject streams the law, 
‘Woe to the loiterers ! in a trice 

Split far and wide the treacherous ice, 
Plunging (if only to the chin, 

How lucky !) many a victim'in, 

‘The November fog of London is de- 
scribed with the accuracy and observa- 
tion of a Town Thomson : 

First, at the dawn of ling’ring day, 
It rises of an nahy grey, 

‘Then deep'ning with a sordid stain 

Of yellow, like a lion's mane. 

Vapour importunate and dense, 

It wars at once with every sense, 
Invades the eyes, is tasted, smelt. 

‘The ears escape not. All around 
Returns a dull unwonted sound. 

‘Loth to stand still, afraid to stir, 

‘The chill'd and puzzled passenger, 

Oft blundering from the pavement, fails 
To feel his way along the rails ; 

Or at the crossings, in the roll 

Of every carriage dreads the pole. 
Scarce an eclipse, with pall so dun, 
Blots from the face of Heaven the sun. 
Bat soon a thicker, darker cloak 
‘Wraps all the town, behold, in smoke, 
‘Which steam-compelling ‘Trade dis- 




















, 
struggling day, extinguiah'd quite, 
At noon gives place to candle-light. 

© Chemistry, attractive maid, 





‘Thy fearful energies 


jes and 
dazzling lights and mimic ‘thun- 
thy train be seen, 
Dark Azote and fair Oxygen, 
And Wollaston and Davy guide 
‘The car that bears thee at thy alde. 
If any power.can, any how, 
Abate these nuisances, “tis thou 3 
‘And see, to aid thee in the blow, 
‘The bill of Michael Angelo ; 
O join (success a thing of course is) 
Thy heavenly to bis mortal forces ; 
Make all chimneys chew the cud, 
Like hungry cows, as chimneys show’d ! 
And since "tis only smoke we draw 
‘Within our lungs at common law ; 
Into their thirsty tubes be sent 
Fresh air, by act of Parliament. 

Songs of Zion. By James Mont- 
gomery. 

In plain English a New Version of 
the Penlms, or at least of'a principal por- 
tion of them. We cannot say that they 
are treated #0 poetically as to add to 
Mr. Montgomery's fame; at the same 
time that it will not materially suffer 
by his doing no better than others, what 
none have yet succeeded in doing per- 
fectly well. 

Poems, by the Rev. George 
Hughes. 8vo. pp. 162. 

‘These Poems are chiefly on religi 
subjects, and display but little of fancy 
orimagination. ‘They are written in & 
correct strain of feeling, which, how- 
ever, would have been as well express 
ed in prose; and indeed, in be- 
ing in measured lines, the style of these 
pages scarcely rises ‘to poetry: there 
are too often couplets which no art ot 
accentuation can convert into the 
fhymes they are intended fr: auch ax 
{ prodigal” with “* unepeakal 
Mr. Hugher ought to comider that 
where subjects are gravely and coldly 
treated, the language is expected at 
least to be critically correct, to make 
up for its want of ornament and of fire. 

Memoranda illustrative of the 
‘Tombs and Sepulchral Decore- 
tions of the Egyptians. 8vo. pp. 
89. 4s. 

Under the most unassuming form and 
title, this elegant little volume will be 
found fraught with learning and inter- 
est. The first part of it consists of 








8 New Publications, with Crisical Remarks. 


sirable, a survey of the Temple of Sol- 
‘omon, being the first acknow! 
Chitin tet had been received within 
ita holy walls since it has been appro- 
to the religion of Mahomet. 
favour was not iowa away upos 
‘him for he brings to the holy land a 
memory fraught with scriptural allu- 
sion, aa, ‘mind apparently imbued 
wit impressions. A visit to 
Jerusalem, however, under existing cir- 
is more calculated to chill 
devotion than to excite it. The dir 
gusting apathy of those who shew the 
spots rendered sacred by the most 
solemn associations, the sordid avarice 
of the monke, the bickerings between 
Christians of’ different denominations, 
and the doubtfa! lives of many of them, 
all shew that it is not merely 
‘among affecting objects that will 
‘& proper veneration for them. A pitch- 
ed battle between the Greek and the 
Roman Christians for precedence, on 
‘the celebration of the finding of the 
‘cross, was one of the spectacles that 
‘were’presented to Dr. Richardson’s con- 
templation, besides sundry pretended 
mniracles, and solemn mummeries, that 
appeared still more disgusting and re- 
prehensible, as acted in'a place where 
‘all ought to be sincerity, simplicity, and 
truth. The accounts of Tiberias’ and 
Damascus are very interesting; and 
altogether these volumes will be found 
productive of some valuable informa- 
‘tion, and a considerable portion of 
‘amusement ; though the Doctor's re- 
marks upon modern manners among the 
inhabitants of the countries he has visit- 
‘ed are not so acute as his criticisms on 
‘their antiquities, and his reflections on 
virtue and morality come rather too 
aauch in the form of truisms to deserve 
the space he has assigned them in his 


P'ifhe Errore of Ectasie, a Dramatic 
Poem. By G. Darley. 8vo. 4s. 

Ecclesiastical Sketches, in Verse. By 
W. Wordsworth, Esq. 80. Ge. 6d. 

Memorials of a Tour on the Continent 
in 1820. By W. Wordsworth, Faq. 8v0. 
64, 

Agriculture and other Poems. By R. 
Donsld. Bvo. 7s, 64. is 
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‘The Poetical Works of James H 
now first collected. 4 vols. 8vo. 11. 

Corinth, and other Poems. 8vo. 

‘Holkham, a Poem. 8y0. 4 

Altorf, a Tragedy. By F. meee Bro. 
bn 


éd. 

‘Lectures on the Gospel 
St. Jobn, By Ck Money, D.D. 
IL. By0. ‘6s. 

Oriental Literature applied to the il- 
Justration of the Sacred Scriptures, &c. 
2 vols. Bv0. Il. 10s, 

‘Sermons on the Public means of 
Grace, &c. By the late Right. Rev. T. 
Dehon, D.D. Bishop in 8. Carolina. % 
vols. Bro. 1. 1 

‘The Christian’s Duty. 8v0. 7s, 

Discourses chiefly doctrinal. By B. 
Lloyd. DD. de. Bre, 10s Oa. 

e Use use of Party Feeling 
in Matters of Religion, &c. By R. 
‘Whately, M. A. 8v0. 7. 6d. 

Guyse’and Hill's two Sermons on the 
‘Sth Chapter of the Acts, v.20. By A. 
Williams. 12mo. 4s. 6d. 

Eighteen Sermons, intended to estab- 
lish the inseparable Conneniéa between 
the Doctrines and the Practice of 
Christianity. 12mo. 6s. 

Sermons on Genesis. By the Rev. 
W. Bassett. 

‘Thurston's Sermons on various Sub- 
jects, Bvo0. 125. 

A Guide to the Lakes of Kijlamey. 
By the Rev. G. N. Wright, A. M. 18mo, 
6s. 

‘A Description of the Scenery of the 
Lakes. By W. Wordsworth, Esq. post 
Bro. 

The Hi ‘Btamford, in the coun- 
ty of Lincoln with St. Martin’s, Stam- 
ford Baron, and Great and Little Wol- 
thorpe, in the county of Northampton ; 
embellished with 10 fine engravings. 
Price Il. 5s. in demy Svo.; and, with 
proof impressions of the plates, 
6d, in demy Ato. 

‘The Travels of Theodore Ducas in 
various Countries of Europe. Part I, Ede 
ited by C. Mills, Esq. 2 vols. 8vo. 1. 
4s, 

‘Travels in Georgia, Persia, Armenia, 
Courdestan, &c. &c. By Sir R. K, Pore 
ter. Vol. Il. dto, 4l. 14s, 6d. 


























98 Sketches of the Irish Bar. 


neral estimation. Were it possible, I should introduce their names 
in the form of a Round Robin, where none could be sald to enjoy 
precedence. 





Mr. Plunket—Mr. Pluoket’s father was a Presbyterian cle: 
in the North of Ireland. He died during the infancy of his chi 
leaving them and his widow without any provision: but learning has 
always been cheap in Ireland, and Mrs. Piunket contrived to procure 
for her sons a classical education. The subject of the present notice 
was, at an early age befriended by the late Lord Avonmore. I have 
conversed with one or two persons who recollect to have seen him a 
constant inmate at his Lordship’s house, and their report of him is, 
“ that he was a clever, hard-headed boy, very attentive to his studies, 
and very negligent of his person.” He passed in due course through 
Trinity College, Dublin ; and was called to the Irish bar in 1787: his 
professional advancement was rapid and steady. ‘The first public notice 
that 1 can find of his name is upon the trial of the Sheareses, in 1798 : 
he was associated with Curran and Ponsonby in the defence of the un- 
fortunate brothers, and, like them, vainly urged every topic that legal 
ingenuity could devise to avert their doom. Iam not aware that 
‘Mr. Plunket appeared as counsel for the prisoners in any subsequent 
state trial. He became a member of the Irish Parliament in 1797. 
On the question of the Union, he took the side of his country: his 
speeches on that occasion contain many fine specimens of reasoning, 
invective, and deliberate enthusiasm. A sinj we sentence will convey 
an iden of their general spirit :—“ For me, { do not hesitate to de- 
clare, that if the madness of the Revolutionists should tell me ‘you 
must sacrifice British connexion,’ I would adhere to that connexion in 
pecicreace to the independence of my country ; but I have as little 

jesitation in saying, that, if the wanton ambition of a minister should 
assault the freedom of Ireland, and compel me to the alternative, I 
would fling the connexion to the winds, and I would clasp the indepen- 
dence of my country to my heart.” But in those days, as was remark- 
ed, “the voice of ‘the patriot in the senate was answered by no echo 
from without.” The nation was panic-struck ; gold and promises were 
profusely scattered; the majority of the Honourable House,” were 
impatient to be sold, though the wages of their sin was death. The 
people had nothing to offer but gratitude andfame—the minister had 
titles, offices, and pensions, and the Irish Parliament was knocked down 
to the highest bidder. 

In 1803, Mr. Plunket appeared as one of the counsel for the pro- 
secution on the trial of Mr. Robert Emmet. One particular of his 
conduct on that occasion exposed him to great, and, as it appears to 
me, most unmerited reproach. ‘The unfortunate prisoner made no de- 
fence—in truth, he had none to make: he produced no evidence, and 
his counsel announced that they would state no case to the jury. On 
this ground, they contended that the counsel for the Crown should not 
be allowed to address the jury a second time. Mr. Plunket insisted 
upon his right: the Court decided the question in his favour, and he 
proceeded fo comment at length upon the conduct of the prisoner, and 
upon the wildness and guilt of the conspiracy of which he had been 
the projector. Emmet’s youth and talents, and his deportment on his 
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forces a passage if he cannot find one. But it is only over - 
tive diction that he has acquired this mastery : when he calls in the ald 
of sentiment and passion to enforce his logic, his phreseology labours, 
and, if the passage be unpremeditated, frequently falls short of the 
strength and dignity of the conception. ' But his deficiency in this re- 
spect evidently proceeds from want of practice, not of capscity ; nor 
does the exertion that it costs him to supply appropriate language ever 
restrain him from illustrating a legal argument by any bold practical 
figure that may cross his mind.* 

‘Mr. Plunket is a memorable, and I believe, a solitary instance of an 
eminent barrister whose general reputation has been increased by bie 
parliamentary efforis. His speeches on the Union, in the Irish House 
of Commons, raised him at once to the first clase of parliamentary 
orators. When he was returned by the University of Dublin (in 1812) 
to the imperial senate, Curran publicly predicted that his talents would 
create a similar sensation here: I need not add how completely the 
prophecy has been fulfilled. It would lead me too far to enter into # 
minute examination of Mr. Plunket’s parliamentary style nnd manner; 
in many points I should have to repeat some of the foregoing remarks. 
I cannot, however, forbear to observe, that his language and views in 
the House of Commons discover a mind that has thoroughly escaped 
‘the noxious influence of his professional habits. He bas shewn that It 
is possible for the same person to be a most subtle and dexterous dis 
pulant upon a technical subject, and a statesman-like reasoner upor 
Acomprehensive one. With regard to his political tenets—his oppost 
tion to the Union, his connexion with the Whig administration of 1806. 
und his subsequent exertions in favour of Catholic Emancipation, see 
to have placed him on the list of Irish patriots; but his support o! 
popular privileges, where he has supported them, appears to be entirely 
‘unconnected with popular sympathies—bis patriotism is a conclusion 
not a passion. In all questions between the people and the state, it i 
easy to perceive that he identifies himself with the latter; he never 
like Fox and Grattan, flings himself in imagination, into the populat 
ranks, to march at their head, and in their name, and as one of them 
to demand a recognition of their rights. Mr. Plunket has not tempera 
ment forthis. He studiously keeps aloof from the multitude, and ever 
when their strenuous advocate, lets it be seen that he thinks for then 
uot with them—he never warms into “the man of the people.” Hi 
most animated appeals in their behalf retain the tone of a just anden 
lightened aristocrat, gravely ond earnestly remonstrating with thi 











© I shall cite a single example : it will also serve as a specimen of the pronenes 
to imagery that prevails in the Irish courts. The question turned upon the right © 
presentation to a living. Mr. P's clients and their predecessors had been m an 
disturbed enjoyment of the right for two centuries ; the-opposite party called upo. 
‘them to shew their original title. Mr. P. insisted upon the legal presumption 
arising from this long posscerion, that the title had been originally a good one 
‘though the deeds that had created it had been lost, and consequently could not b- 
produced. In commenting upon the necessity and wisdom of auch a rule of law 
without which few properties of ancient ng could be secure, he obser 

© Time is the great destroycr of evidence, but he is also the great protector ¢ 
titles. If he comes with a scythe in one hand to mow down the muniments of on 
possessions, he holds an hour-giass in the other, from which he incessantly metes ov 
the portions of duration that‘are to render those muniments no longer necessary.’ 
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bout afraid, ns he tells his correspondent, 
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1% Parted Love. 


‘on, “is not to be conceived but by those who have been init. I will 
venture to say there is more learning and science within the circum- 
ference of ten miles from where we now sit, than in all the rest of the 
Kingdom.” For my own part, I must confess I rather agree with Pope’s 
fair correspondent, than with the poet himself; “You sigh out,” says 
he, In the ardoar of your heart—Oh ! playhouses, parkty operat 
semblies, London ! I cry with rapture—Oh ! woods, gardens, rookeries, 
Sshpoods, arboars * RY. 


—_ 


FARTED LOVE. 
“Thou wert too like a dream of heaven 

For earthly love to merit thee.” 

‘We parted, and we knew it was for ever— 


‘We knew it, yet we parted: then each thought 
‘And inmost feeling of our souls, which never 


Our hearts were knit together ; they had been 
; ne 


And purify the soal, and we had seen 
Each other's strength and truth of mind, and hence 
‘We loved with passion’s holiest confidence. 





‘We parted (as our hearts bad loved) in duty 
‘To Heaven and virtue, and we both resign’d 
‘Our cherish'd trust—I all ber worth and beauty, 

And she th’ untold devotion of my mind. 


We in mute anguish, but we bent 
Delo lie whoee love is chastisement. 


It was, perchance, her spirit had been goaded 
i its beari 


With t her frail 

But patient heart had been so deeply loaded 
‘With sorrow that its chords were forced to fail: 

Sever'd by more than distance, I was told 

Her heart amid its troubles had grown cold. 


She rests in Heaven, and I—I could not follow +. 
‘My soul was crush'd, not broken : and I lite 

‘To think of all her love ; and feel how hollow 
‘Ase the sick gladnemes the world can give. 

I hive in faith and holy calm to prove’ 

‘My heart was not unworthy of such love. R 
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198 On the Game of Chess. 


times with emeralds and rubies.* The’tinctures of the squares 

those boards that were most frequently used, were white tad elo, 
white and red, and white and black; it is needless to add ( 
perusal of the preceding Romances) that these Ches-boards were com- 
Posed of exceedingly massive materials. I will now describe the 
powers of the various pieces : 


§ 1. The Rey. 
‘The common Oriental name given to this plece was | 4 Shah, equi- 


valent to our European word Rey or King ; and it is from this plece 
that the game derives its name.t The original movement of the Rey 
appears to have been extremely confined, he being incapacitated from 
moving, except driven to the necessity of extricating himselffrom an 
adverse Check: this may in some measure be accounted for by reflect- 
ing, that as the value of the Rey at this game is beyond calculation 
‘since the instant he is mated the contest is decided,) they were there- 
ore the less willing to risk his person in the field. About the com- 
mencement ofthe nth century the Rey had the move of our present 
King, with a restriction, thathe could neither move nor take angularly, 
but always directly, and the reason of this probibition (from the taste 
that predominated in the twelfth and thirteenth centuries of moralizing 
almoet every subject) seems to have been, that the King owglt to take 
every thing justly. restriction, however, in a very short period 
‘was taken away, and the Rey had the power of moving and taking ax 
well angularly as directly ; but his range of action never extended be- 
yond one equare. 


© In the romance of * Mlisaundre” mentioned before, is the eed ani 
tion of a superb chess-board : 
‘The leifis of gold war fare and fyne, 
Pe ight ae pets A 
‘And of rubies brenand asfyres 
wie An mcient Hebrew treatise on the game entitled “ Delicie Regis,” expressly 
nee map one peasy aban nbyna penn qdpn 
Imag) My ADT AY pings spa to” Az 
ih Sirat i i ezcellencs and Sip ond in in he Perea Persian engage i 
ti ‘Chess icture of 
hada i ethan rela asdcent as comabencens * Mndis'at ttaa 
‘est quasi quoddam scaccarium, cuju puncte ‘unus est at albu, alius niger, propter 
duplicem statu vite et mort, grat et culpe. Familia injus scaccart rat 
Mend celiantar at qui omnes de uno sarculo extrabuntt 




















in di 
ister Rens alu Re, 
Intius autem Iudi conditio talis 
Tudum complevertt, sicut de uno sarculo exie- 
1m reponuntur,” &c.—MS. Sloan. 4029, among a varlety 
of tales, has Likewiee ‘Morality on Chess, which in theee words |" Seac- 
carium abet octo puncta in omni parte; sio in Indo mundi sunt octo genera 
hominum, Wyldhede, Wykiydhede, Clerici, Laici, Divites et Pauperes,” dc. It 
‘then proceeds to describe the moves of the Ches-men. 

phe move of the Rey is thus given in various MSS.—In MS. Bibl. Reg. 12 
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130 Peter Pindaries. 


sri ot thts plod Min, Ghivalier. 
e name plece, although European, has strictly 
the meaning of its Eastern original; for the Arabic "Pharas, the 


Persion Cowl ep, the Turkish 31 2¢, and the Jewish 00 


Sés, or w°8 ‘Phardsh, are precisely similar in signification and move- 
ment on the board, to the Enropean Chivair or Knight As this 
iece has undergone no variation in its power of moving, it is need- 
jeas to dwell looger on it. 
— 


PETER FINDARICS. 
The Fat Actor and the Rustic. 

Canpumat, Wolsey was a man 

‘Of an unbounded stomach, Sh ay, 

Meaning (in metaphor) for ever pufing 

‘To swell beyond bis size and span; 


But had he seen a of our days 
Eling Pla wont aig 
He would have owned that Wolsey’s bulk ideal 
juall'd not that within the bounds 
actor's belt surrounds, 
‘Which is, moreover, all alive and real. 5 
‘This player, when the peace enabled shoals 
Of our odd fishes: 


For he went out professionally—bent 
To see how money might be made, not spent. 
Tn this most laudable employ 

He found himself at Lille one afternoon, 
And that he might the breeze enjoy, 
‘And catch a peep at the ascending moon 


Deinde Elephas ad bellum prodit et accedit, 
‘Ad Intus collocatur ipee tanquam insidiator. 
Sicut ood Phers est inceasus ejus ; nisi quod sit 
Huie precellentia, eo quod lle sit tanfum trifarius. 

‘The restricted movement ofthis plece to the Sd aquare only, in what Aben Earn 
describes by the Hebrew word wen. 

‘MB. Sloan, 4029. says,— Secundus Alphinus, qui currit tres punctos ; qui sur- 
sum et deorsum capiat;’ &c. The Morality of Pope Innocent states, that ‘ti 
‘Aiphini obliqué transeunt et capiant fria puncla periranseunde,’ We: ; and the 
poem in the Bodl. Library (quoted by Dr. Hyde) has a very particular allusion 
E the powers of this piece 

Credit Calvas per transversum tertiam ad tabulam, 
Sedet semper in occulto quasi fur ut rapiat, 
Sepe namque wuo furto separat victoriam. 
© MS. Bibl. Regie, 12. si — 
Miles ab obliquo puncto mediante relicto 
Prosi, et fortem prosternit fortior hostem. 

‘ Miles vero in eaplendo duo puncta transit directa, ef tertium obliquat, in sig- 
num qudd milites et domini terram poterunt just® capere redditus debitos et ju 
fas emendas a delinquentibue secundum exigenciam, sed tertium punctum obli 

ont crm ling ef ffontasexaceonen exforguant a suis ui'—Norais 
Tenocentié Pape. 
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Peter Pindarics. 


This live automaton, who veem'd 
‘To move by clock-work, ever keen 


Te live upon the saving plany 
Had toon the bnour tbe teem 
‘That selfish, heartless, cold machine, 
Cal in the City—a warm man. 


A Bank Director once, who dwelt at Chigwell, 
Prim to a turtle-feast invited, 
And as the reader knows the prig well, 
T need not say he went, deli ! 
For great men, when they let you slice their meat 
‘May give alice of loan—a richer treat. 


No stage leaves after eight, 
vis oe lee 
So after much debate, 
Peter resolved to hire a 
‘The more inclined to this because he knew 
In London Wall, at Number two, 
‘An economic stable-keeper, 
From whom he hoped to get one cheaper. 


Behold him mounted on his jade, 
‘A perfect Johnny-Gilpin figure, 

Dut the good bargain he bad’ made 
‘Compensating for sneer and snigger, 

He trotted on,—arrived—aat down, 
Devour'd enough for six or seven, 

lis horse remounted, and reach'd town, 
As he had fix'd—exactly at eleven. 

But whether habit led him, or the Fates, 
‘To give a preference to Number One 
(Athe had always done,) 

Or that the darimess jambied the two gates, 

Certain it is ho gave that bell a drag, 
Instead of Number Two," 

Rode in—dismounted—left his nag, 
‘And homeward hurried without more ado. 


Some days elapsed, and no one came 








ich ‘the honesty of Prim 
‘Would ne'er have rectified, if left to him. 
After six weeks, however, comes a pair 
Of groom-like looking men, 
Each with a bill, which Peter they rabmit to; 
One for the six weekw’ hire ofa bay mare, 
‘And one for six weeks’ keep of ditto: 
‘Together—twenty-two pounds ten 
‘The tale got wind.—What, Peter make n blunder! 
There was no end of joke, and quiz, and wonder, 
‘with the loss of cash, 10 mortified 
Prim, that he suffer'd an attack 
Of bile, and bargain'd wi 
‘Who daily swore to cure 
When, as no will was 
His scraped, and saved, and hoarded store 
‘Went toa man to whom, some monthe before, 
‘He had refused to lend a pownd, 
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* Continued from page 2. 
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The present is not an immoral age, Doctor, but it isa 
and if morality as a theme displeases it, it is that our 
ries and their immediate predecessors converted it 





1 know not the nuthor, there iatruth in what 
H Dee his mouth, the world 
have taken the of bis adventures ax m jest. 
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‘Savoge. Taste of the town! Alas! the town ix 
since we knew it of old. ‘Taste it has none, but for 
and “ Life in London.” . 

Johnion. Whats all that, Sir? ~ 
aie oe tm 
ay at “ie ‘whet’ Eoglsimen 
ran i 
were wootito tn to topes, to grapple, 
and to close.” ‘with the stage? 

Swvage. We ‘the small, current ebat 
of town is the vithin its walls, be it of 


) If 1 ventured to amiga one, it: would bathe « 
Cerne rathen Naas puriectoesiod meta ok dtedh lean EEN 
whether it checks rivalry, or excites imitation, is in either case calew- 

all hopes of possossing n drama suited to our 
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ak 1 projected speculation ; or of the new house he 

oa 

It; or of the new horse he bought to-day, and means to sport in 

Park tomorrow; or of fifty other things in 

foteresting,—all of which he can think of nLite as we! 
where else, otherwise he would not go there, 

all this it results that the audience part of an English theatre 

Presents ascene which ina Paris theatre would be considered as one of 

netual disturbance and confusion; nnd during the continuance of which, 

or of a tenth part of it, i. trashy would not be permitied to 
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her"t ‘To present x proper stimulus to the developement of 
ogigs ana't sphere ti which 3 may cantly becors «mectine tae 
dispensable that the sytem of government should be re-constructed, and 
that there should be established in the state “a power guided by the 


seme views as those which would dictate the of the Pla- 
tonic legislator." ’ . 
It is no wonder, says Plato, that the generality of people reject 
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166 Plato's Republic. 


In the early part of the conversation Plato had caused Socrates to 
remark, that there were four species of existing governments, all de- 
fective. He now makes him, at the request of Glaucon, enumerate and 
clasaify them—a timocracy, an oligarchy, and a tyranny, (p. 285.) He 
illustrates the bad qualities of these governments by predicting the 
gradual degeneracy of the Platunic constitution, and its transition suc- 
cessively into the four vicious systems. And as he imagines the charac- 
ter of the citizen to be moulded by the constitution under which he 
lives, he takes the same opportunity of tracing the alterations which 
the deteriorated government would produce in individual conduct.and 
opinion. 

‘All changes in every constitution emanate from the possessors of 
power, when internal dissentions take place among them: if they re- 
maain in harmony, however small may be thelr number, the constita- 
tion cannot possibly be shaken.* Upon this principle, Plato predicts the 
decline of his system from the gradual deterioration in the breed of 
governors. From this failure and degeneracy of natural worth, they 
will no longer continue to pursue with equal steadiness the pian of 
education chalked out for them. First, their musical studies—next, 
their gyronastical exercises, will be neglected. A portion of the go- 
vernors having thus become corrupted, there will arise among them a 
diversity of objects and desires. ‘The degenerate half will aspire to 
the possession of wealth and other individual enjoyments ; the re- 
mainder, preserving their former character, will still continue to aim 
exclusively at the punctual execution of their duty. ‘The result will be 
a compromise between the two. (p. 280.) ‘The ruling class will retin 
in some measure their previous hubits of living in common, of public 
(gymouatic exercises of sbstivence from husbandry or say private tra 

. (p. 289.) But they will divide among them, and appropriate, 
lands ‘and houses; they will enslave, and hold merely as neighbours 
and domestics, those whom they formerly watched as freemen, os 
friends, and ae purveyors to their wants.t They will be apprehensive of 
the influence nnd agency of genuine wisdom, and will bestow all their 
countenance upon bravery and talents for stratagem ; they will be con- 
tinually in a state of dissention ; their desire of wealth will not mani- 
fest itself openly, on account of their public and regulated mode af 
living, but it will be exhibited by many surreptitious and indirect 
methods; they will treasure up money in secret places, and will lavish 
it upon their wives and other friends (p. 289); the laws which re- 
strict their private lives will become odious and insufferable, and will 
be evaded by every practicable mode. 

‘The military spirit and ardour, stripped of that bridle which educa- 
tion had before imposed upon it, will vent itself in private broils ; and 
this will foster among them that spirit of rivalry and sense of (indivi- 








calling. It doce not therefore, according to him, beseem men of any other trade to 
take cognizance of the concerns of the government. Hobbes's extrusion of the 
people is founded upon radical mistrust of their soundness and capability. 
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188 On Asses, 


Israel, proclaims that he had forty sons and grandsons who rode 
upon seventy Asses. According to a tradition of the Jewish Rabbins, 
one of the ten privile creatures formed by God at the end of the sixth 
day, was the identical beast bestrode by Balaam, the same that Abra- 
ham loaded with wood for the sacrifice of Isaac, which Moses long 
after employed to transport his wife and son across the desert, and 
which, still existing in the depths of some unknown and impenetrable 
wilderness, will continue to be miraculously fed and goarded until the 
advent of their pretended Messiah, when he will mount upon its back 
and ride forth to conquer all the nations of the earth. 

But, leaving these reveries, must we not admit, unless we join Maimo- 
nides and Gregory of Nyssa in considering the whole story a vision or 
allegory, that the animal whereof we write is the same that on the 
flowery banks of the Euphrates saw the Angel of the Lord standing 
before it with a drawn sword, turned aside thrice into the path of the 
vineyard, and when smitten for crushing its mester’s foot against a wall, 
was miraculously endued with speech that it might rebuke its infatuated 
rider? When the priests and elders looked forth from the towers and 
temples and walls of Hierosolyma towards the valley beneath, where 
the multitude were filling the air with Hosannas, and spreading palm- 
breaches before the Saviour of the world, who was destined to over- 
throw the Sophists of Athens and the Pagan Pontifis of all-conquering 
Rome, they beheld him riding upon—an Ass, Reader! if thou hast 
been more fortunate than he who now addresses thee, and hast been 
enabled to pick up a little book of Heinsius entitled, “ Laws Asini,” 
T counsel thee to lay it next thy heart, for it disserts of most longeared 
matter, and is rich in usinine reminiscences. Doubtless thou hast passed 
the Pons Asinorum of the mathematicians—thou hast laughed at the 
punishment inflicted by. Apollo upon the Phrygian king—thou hast 
feasted on the third dialogue of Lucian, wherein he relates his ad- 
ventures after being converted into an Ass by a sorceress—and hast 
been enraptured with Apuleius’s most exquisite and imaginative ex- 
pansion of this fiction; and if thou canst atill deny that the Ass who is 
now passing thy door, instead of being loaded with sand and cabbages, 
bears a rich freightage of sacred, classical, and scientific associations 
and conceits, I tell thee thou art duller « than the fat weed that rots 
itself at ease on Lethe’s wharf,” and meritest thyself that appellation 
which limits all thy ideas of the passing quadruped. 

Poor, shaggy, half-starved, mauled and maltreated beast! when I 
behold thee— 

“ Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Failen from thy high estate—” 
and, alas, {00 often “weltering in thy blood and yet bearing thine 
insults and torments with a resignation, a fortitude, a heroism, that 
would do honour to a Stoic philosopher; am not content with the poet's 
exclamation—‘I love the patie:.t meekness of thy face,” but feel 
tempted to transform the common whereon I encounter thee, into the 
greensward of the fairies, that 1 may say with Titania— 
“Come, lie thee down upon this fowery bed, 
While I thy amiable cheeks do coy,, 
And stick musk-roses in thy sleek smooth head, 
‘And kiss thy fair large ears, my gentle joy.” 
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160 Madrigal to Apollo. 


of Pythagoras, that he let fall a heavy blow upon his beast’s crapper, 
and disappeared. If the Ass be not entitled to rank as an eaquire, Cer- 
yantes makes him at least a squire-bearer, whereas the squire himself 
is only a shield-bearer ; and our Iong-eared hero was formally dubbed 
a gentleman by King Charles. A Mayor of Rochester, just at the 
commencement of an elnborate address to that Monarch, was accompe- 
nied by the loud braying of an Ass, when his Majesty exclaimed, “ One 
at atime, Gentlemen, one at a time.” A common tradition attributes 
the black line, or cross, upon the shoulders of this animal to the blow 
inflicted by Balaam ; in allusion to which a witling, who had been irre- 
verently sneering at the miracles in the presence of Dr. Parr, sald 
triumphantly, “Well, Doctor, what say you to the story of Balaam's 

and the cross upon its shoulders —« Why, Sir,” replied the 
Doctor, “I say, that if you had a little more of the Cross, and a great 
deal less of the Ass, it would be much better for you.” Asinger once 
complaining to Sheridan that himself and his brother (both of whom 
were deemed simpletons) had been ordered to take Asa’s milk, but that 
on account of its expensiveness, he hardly knew what they should do.— 
« Do? cried Sheridan, “ why suck one another to be sure.” 

Gentle reader, whether of that sex whose limbs hang together against 
the ribe of this forlorn animal, from a elde-eaddle, or of that more 
ponderous gender that doth bestride his narrow back like » Colossus, 
if' in thy suromer jaunts to Margate or Brighton, thou dost make him 
minister to thy pleasures, tolling through the sun and dust to bear thee 
to cake-smelling bowers, and tea-dispensing shades, O, bethink thee of 
his regal stalls in Palestine, and him not the thistle by the way- 





side ; recall his silken housings, and have pity on his gored and ragged 
sic remember his glorious burden in the valley of Cedroo, and 
respect his present wretchedness : muse upon the fate of Balam, and 
—cast away thy staff. iH 
Sonxer. 
‘rar vinox. 





‘Taxax is abl ¢ in the Sabbath air 
Of souls rejoicing on their Maker's day, 

‘and my dark apet, on ber mortal way, 

In holy thought 2 moment hovers there ; 

And well forgets this vain earth's gloom and glare, 
Her shews of transient date, and gands, and play, 
Beating her prison-house and bonds of clay, 

She strives to mingle with the good and fair. 

 earthless visions ! dear to rly sad soul, 

Pour your rich beams with more celestial fire, 
And chace these shades of doubt and vain desire 
‘That o'er my spirit thus their darkness roll ; 
‘And lead me, pure in heart, the path to God— 
‘And I will drink the cup, and kiss the rod. RT. 
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164 Sonnet. 


Poetry of life and feeling to be extinct, let him for ever dwell “In 
cee n gilor” as Dante baw tee 
Inflame, in frost, in ever-during night. 

What else is there that is worth the “‘ whips and scorns” of life? It 

is paiofal to reflect that, in large congregations of men, who mingle 
together for rf object of business or polities, every year seems to wear 

more of the finer feelings, and renders the mind more 

canncepible of the pleasures of im: ion ; but much of this is the 
result of long habit and of locality. ‘The Poetry of Life can never die 
while we are conscious breathing animals. To those who smile iis] 
and are still daily experiencing more or less of its influence—who: 
only indifferent towards it because they will not acknowledge it to be 
the great charm of our being, I shall only address the words of an old 
writer respecting persons insevsible to poetry in general. ‘ But if (fe 
on such a But !) ) you ou be Trocne so etre he uD oraliog eainrect of NU 
that you cannot heare the planet-like musike of poetry—if you have so 
earth-creeping a mind that it cannot lift itself vp to looke to the skie of 
poetry, or rather, by a certain rusticall disdaine will become such amome 
as to be a Momus of poetrie—then, though I wil not wish unto you the 
asses’ eares of Midas, nor to be driven by a poet’s verses as Bubonax 
was, to hang himself, nor to be rimed to death, as is sald to be done in 
Ireland, yet this much curse I most send you in the behalfe of all 

oets—that, while you liue, you live in Joue and never get fanour, for 
jacking skill of a Sonet, and when you die, your memorie die from the 
earth for want of an epitaph.” Vv 


— 
‘SONNET. 
GIOVANNI PIETRO ZANOTTI. 


Jerwealem destroyed by Titus. 


S10, thine eye beheld and wept too late 
‘Over tower and temple crumbling in decay, 

‘The crashing column and the falling gate ; 
‘And saw the deadly paleness of dismay 
‘The faces of thy trembling priests array, 

And high-born maids and matrons desolate, 
‘And helpless infants sadly led away 

Before the haughty foe in mournful state. 

Above thy scatter’d ruins sadly seated, 
Devoted City ! from thy woes in 

‘Thy glance upturn'd to Heaven for 

1F-—didat thou then bethink thee 

‘The guilt of which thy measured crimes completed 

‘On him thy hands had crucified and slain? 
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srofession. 
- “The world was all before me, where to choose,” and t chose to 
become n ctor for the daily jourmals, ‘Tt is 
the scope this e ae lied to ioe parts ond men- 
dacious ition! His weit const - 
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manship and of pedestrina exertion that were never performed, battles 
that were never fonght, treaties that were never 


ever were found in the bottles of w show-anatomist. ‘The political fn- 
telligence of such a writer is like the decree of Demosthones alluded 
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170 The Liar, 


a family of helpless infants, and encouraged them, in defiance of the 
Jan's intlgile axiom, to presume that they had a father, and that L 
-was the man. 


Being thus, as Father Luke has it, «settled for life,” I had a spere 





the thread of my narrative. Referring you, therefore, to Major Cart- 
wright, Lord L—, and other early friends of reform, I shall con- 
tent myself with remarking, that in my own case the voters were 
worthy of the representative and the representative of his constituents, 
« Practices as notorious as the sun at noon-day,” gave me the right of 
relling what I had bought ; and in this part of my life I in no respect 
derogated from the dramatic unity of all my actions. 

My next step in mendacity was made in diplomacy. But I was 0 
far false to the definition of an ambassador, that all my lies were not 
told for the good of the country. Indeed, it would not be easy to 
say what good was intended by the greater number of them ; for few 
of our plans had any intelligible scope. We most frequently strock 
into crooked paths and by-ways for the sole purpose of avoiding the 
high road of honesty and fair dealing: “ Politiques ows chour ef auz 
raver,” we were not unfrequently the dupes of our own art, and were 
often deceived by our eagerness to escape deception. 

Notwithstanding the general belief that John Bull is not good in 
this department of state, and that, let him treat with whom he will, he 
generally ends, like a cully in a bad house, by being forced into a fight, 
and compelled to pay for the broken heads and glasses, to tip the 
watchman, and find bail for his good behaviour; still I should feel 
disposed to flatter mysclf with some success in this line, were I not ob- 
liged to confess, that in the modern way of doing business, more is 
obtained by the downright path of corruption, than by the most com- 
plicated scaffolding of ingenious fibs. It has now, indeed, become an 
axiom, omnibus et lippis notum et tonsoribus, that lying ie only useful 
when you want fo spla out a negotiation, but that for bringing matters 
to a conclusion, there ’s nothing like a Bank-note or a diamond snuff- 
box. 

About this time I got (for once in my life against the grain) into 
another lie, quite equal to the rest—I wes engaged in a duel! The 
affair originated in a lie; the courage with which I went out was a lie 
(for in reality it was sheer dread of being called a coward, and #0 
losing the emoluments of office and the pleasures of society, that in- 
duced us to go out); the pretence on which we arranged an accommo- 
dation was a lie; the profession of regard which accompanied our re- 
conciliation was a lie; the narrative we printed in the newapapers of 
the transaction was an abominable lie; and nothing was sincere in the 
whole business, but the satisfaction with which we left Chalk Farmina 
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‘THE LONDOS "PRENTICES. 


‘Tre Author of Waverley is again upon English ground: Auld Reekie 
has been abandoned for “ the faire and renowned citle of Londoo—the 
blooming Augusta of the West—the seminary or seed-plot of martiall 
spirits ;” and after having had evoked by this potent unseen wizard the 
spirits of malignants, whigs, and covenanters, of Scotia’s bold chieftains, 
and rapparees, of cur own King John and bis haughty barons, we are at 
last presented with a view of the brave ’Prentices of Fleet-treet, such 
as they were in the days of peaceful King Jamie. It may, perbape, be 
imagined, that the might and importance of the ’Prentices with thelr 
clubs is exaggerated in “ The Fortunes of Nigel ;” but it is to be remam- 
bered, that in those days women, and not men, served in the mercers* 
and haberdashers’ shops (Stowe’s Survey); and that the ’Prentices were 
very different persons from the essenced petiematire, who in our times 
value themselves not on their play at bucklers or broad-sword, but on 
the glories of ambitious Dandyism. So considerable a body were they, 
that tamult excited by them in the year 1617, occasioned the happy 
holiday of Spring to bear the name of “ Evil May-day.” 

‘The sage Cardinal, whom the proud King of France did not disdain to court, 
and the great Sir Thomas More, who once bore the title of under-sheriff of Lon- 
don, were both made anxious by this affray: and the Duke of Norfolk, ‘the 
‘scourge of the Scots,” as King Henry called him, with 1300 men, entered the city 
to subdue the rioters! On the morrow, to the number of Fat here men, some 
lads but thirteen or fourteen years of age, they were led to Westminster Hall, 
‘when with halters round their necks they awaited the King’s grace ; and three 
queens, enys the old Chronicler, Queen Katharine, his majesty's consort, Mary, 
the French queen, and Margaret of Scotland, his majesty’s sisters, long time upon 
‘their knees implored the King to pardon the delinquents: which he did after a 
severe monition.” 

‘As during the French Revolution Paris was emphatically France, 
and concentrated within itself the energies of the empire, 20 did Lon- 
don and her population once hold in our own island a pre-eminence 
and importance, of which the progress of population, the growth of 
the wealth of the country, and the advancement of civilization, have 
now bereft her. Ere this change took place, her stout young trades- 
men formed in the mass a body of no inconsiderable physical force, 
ready, moreover, and immediately applicable upon an emergency. 
We find accordingly that in all times of commotion the Apprentices 
were active and forward. During the Civil Wars, and the struggle with 
prerogative which preceded them, “ the resolved,” or “well-affected 
Apprentices,” as they styled themselves, drew up many petitions and 
protestations and declarations. In the affair of the Bishops they were 
very active. Clarendon has inserted a petition which they on this oc- 
casion subscribed; and there is extant* 

“* A true Relation of the most wise and worthy Speech made by r 
¥en, one of the burgesses of the Parliament, to the Apprentices of a 
who rose in Cheapside upon the combustion at Westminster, on Wednesday 
ight, Dec. the 19th, 1641, as also the randevowes they had that 
night at the Counter in Wood-street ® * © The apprentices waiting at the 
Parliament-House three days without giving affront or ill-language to any, 
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he will not have the boy wronged, and says that the round sam of five 
hundred pounds shall not be withheld if needful. It, we shoold opine, 
must have been such a compliment as the very Garter princfpal King of 
Arms himself would have, in those days, been mightily moved by: 
how far it was the moving consideration, as the lawyers’ phrase is, to 
the inditer of this argument in favour of the Apprentices, must remain a 
question for more subtle antiquaries and commentators than we pre- 
tend to be. But he does certainly with ardent zeal set about refuting 





‘The writer takes notice of the connexion between the City and the 
Blood Royal of England. He next introduces Tubal, the first smith, 
and the Emperor Rodulphus. The dignity of the Corporation is next 
shewn. The charters of John are appealed to, and Matthew Paris 
cited— Londontenses quos propter civitatis digaitatem et clrium anti- 
quitatem Barones consuevimus appellare.” We have then an enumera- 
ton of the great personages members of the twelve principal compe: 


nies or monopolies, “the zodiack of the city, in whose ecliptick line 
The Lord Mayor must ever run his year’s course.” And lest we might 
form disparaging notions of the duties and offices appertaining to an 
Apprentice, we are presented with an enumeration of them: 


‘He goes bareheaded, stands bareheaded, waytes bareheaded before his 


master and mistresse, and while yet he is the ‘apprentice he doth 
for discipline-sake make overnight old leather shine for the or per= 
chance brusheth a garment, runs of errands, keeps silence till leave 





to speak, followes his master or ushereth his mistremse, and sometimes, my 
Young mistresses their daughters (among whom some one not rarely turns out 
the apprentice’s wife,) walkes not far but with permission ; and now and then, 
as offences happen, he may chance to be terribly chidden or menaced, but all 
in ordine and in the way to mastership or the estate of a citizen.” fe 

Mark, gentle reader, for “ discipline sake” is all this humbleness, but 
all “in ordine.” The Apprentices of old were, however, hewers of 
wood and drawers of water. It was the general use and custom (says 
Stowet) of all, except merchants’ Apprentices, to carry the water tan- 
kard, to serve their masters, from the Thames and common conduits 
‘of London. 

‘The name Apprentice is derived from the French tole 
and strictly signifies a learner ; in which sense tyes bemenly ‘ued (3 
designate law-practitioners under the degree of serjeant (serviens ad 

em): the old style was apprenticiue ad legem, or apprenticius ad barros. 

e earliest occurrence of the term appears to be in a charter of the 
12th of Edward Ill. A. D. 1172, “Confirmavi Willielmo fratri meo 
apud London.” &. &c. Henry de Knighton, A. D. 1381, mentions it, 
and Walsingham, Ric. II. p. $01. See Selden’s Fortescue, p. 2, and 
Kennett’s Parochial Antiquities, p. 449. 

The citizens have been charged with entertaining a most especial 
solicitude for the ample sustentation of their bodies; but a care where- 











‘* See his book de Republicd Anglorum, p. 169. 
+ Stowe's Survey, p. 1040. = : 


16 The London *Preatices. 

At abroad ; in y and 

Hot ania, ‘America; by a 

Or sea; no action worth regard 

‘Was done, but London ’Prentices in it shared.” 

‘A great deal hes been said of the vicioumess of modem, cockney 

taste, but it must be admitted, that the “City Swans” have somewhat 
improved in their notes. We must make another extract— 


“The rayse of London *Prentices did shine 
‘Among the infidels in Palestine: 





Before the walle of old Jerusalem, 
Slew and took prisoners eight-and-f 








In the margent (margin) these doughty heroes are enumerated ; among 
them appears ee eee ae ‘en's, Wm. Vincent, fahmonger, in 
Tack of a better me may write him down the great progenitor of pretty 
Mistresse Margaret’s lover. ‘This achievement of the fifteen is narrated 
at length by Sir Walter Raleigh in his history of the World, and is, 
no doubt, entitled to as much credence as the recitals in bis account af 
his first ‘voyage to Guiana, of the riches of the city of El Dorado or 
Manno, two daye' journey in length, and shining with gold end iver! 
We cannot omit the following account of the institation of the honour- 
able company mentioned in it: 


“John Hall, a taylor near to Leaden Hall, 
“Apprentice of a mind heroicall ! 
Having an itching humour for the wars, 
He from his master ran to follow Mara} 











And blush to say a Taylor is no man. 
‘The author of these lines himself is free 
Of the Merchant Taylors’ company !” 


We fear thesc “specimens of British poetry” may not prove 98 
agreeable to our readers, as they no doubt were to the literati of the 
City when they were written: they do indeed evince a very despicable 
taste ; and afford good ground of congratulation upon the improvement 
in quality, as well as the increase in quantity of books and literature : 
vast as the latter is, it does not nevertheless exceed the former. The 
titles of the pamphlets which issued from the press in the days of the 
great civil convulsion are not less curious or characteristic of the 
national taste than the matter of them :—“ A pair of Spectacles for the 
City."— A Case for the City Spectacles.”—« A Looking-glass for 
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‘endeavoured to invent some plan whereby they might obtain » parley. 
The wary mother observed an alteration in young Magy’s manner, and 
watched her more narrowly, and confined her more closely, if it were 
possible, than before. But the most simple woman in love is an over- 
match for the wisest and most crafty of parents. Mary contrived to 
elude the suspicious eye of her mother, and by the aid of a stout rope 
which she fixed to the stone bars of the casement, Strahan ascended 
nightly to its verge. Their young hearts were soon linked to each 
other by the strongest ties of pure, unjaded, youthful love. ‘The maid 
thought of nothing but Strahan during the day, and he lingered about 
the weeds and brambles that waved over the tombs of the old ailes, 
happy to be near his love, and listening in anxious expectation for the 
‘usual melodious signal which summoned him to the base of the tower. 

‘The affair could not long remain in this state. One night the mother 
detected Strahan in the act of ascending to the belfry by his usual con- 
trivance, and to his infinite alarm thrust out a rusty sword-blade above 
his head when he was within a few yards of the window, and at an im- 
‘mense distance from the ground. She interrogated him as to his mo- 
tives and desires, and insisted, as he valued his life, on a full and un- 
equivocal reply.” The young man honestly confessed hie oame and in- 
‘tentions, and moreover avowed that he had communed with the maiden 
at the casement for many preceding nights. The mother’s blood flow- 
ed rapidly to her heart as he spoke. She feared the worst, and fiercely 
Drandishing-the sword-blade above the youth's grasp, threatened ina 
tone of stern resolution to cut the cord asunder unless he solemnly 
swore by the most holy vow, and upon the cross in his bosom, to 
her child at day-break. The youth joyfally assented: and at 
pressing request, the weeping and terrified Mary approached the 
casement, and there contracted herself to him by the most sacred 
ceremony of breaking bread and parting silver together. 

‘The next day a priest pronounced the nuptial benediction upon them, 
and the old woman soon afier died in the belfry, without imparting a 
single particular of her history even to her child. Various were the 
surmises in which the curious neighbours indulged ; but whatever they 
thought of the mother, Mary was idolized by all. She was waning in 
years, and the parent of seven beautiful girls when I first beheld her. 
She then resembled a noble ruin; beauty still Iagered about some 
parts of her fine form in spite of the finger of time, her heart was joyous 
and blithe as ever, and none of the young maidens around her entered 
into the festal customs of Ireland with more zeal and delight, than the 
fine spirited dame who had lingered out her childhood in the moulder- 
ing turret of St. James’s church. She was an object of curiosity and 
wonder to the neighbouring peasants: and so much had been talked of 
her strange history in my hearing, that I gladly accepted a warm in- 
vitation to join with a party of my boisterous rustic acquaintances in 
the revelries of her youngest daughter’s wedding, which was celebrated 
with all the ancient rural pastimes and ceremonies at the house of the 
bride’s hospitable father, the far-famed and venerable O'Donnel Strahan. 

He dwelt in the centre of a rich vale that basked in the vivifying 
beams of the noontide sun, a little on the left of a great highway. A 
strong rivulet flowed through the corn-fields around his abode, which 
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bag, occupied the log-seat on the left; and immediately opposite to 
him sat a poor scholar with his frieze cap and wallet at is feet, and a 
wellpatched satchel slung around bis shoulder by a raw sheepskin belt. 
A lubberly vacantlooking gotsoon basked at fall length upon the flags, 
stirring about the embers of the fire without any apparent motive, and 
humming the gentle air of “ The Moreen” to the manifest delight of a 
pale yomg woman, crowoed with wheat-ears and wild-flowers,.the 
emblem of quiet innocuous derangement, who gazed upon him over 
the shoulder of the kind and pitying buchaugh. An old woman with 
an infant swung in a coarse red cloak at her back, and ablack doothien 
between her thin shrivelled lips, the fire of which she +had suffered to 
die away, while gazing with tears in her rayless eyes upon the happy 
youths and laughing maidens at the board, stood a few paces apart 
from the rest. An old mutilated, rough-visaged ballad-maker, in a 
cocked hat and ragged bradeen (a coarse frieze coat,) held the post of 
honour in the corner of the leather-backed settle nearest the hearth. 
‘The patched remains of a regimental coat might be detected through 
the gaps of his bradeen, and he flourished a burning faggot in bellicose 
style over his head, as he detailed in passionate terms some exploit of 
his youth in distant climes, to a neatly-arrayed blind woman, who 
alternately counted the beads on her bosom, and plied the shining 
needles through the grey-sheep’s wool, whereof she was diligently 
fabricating a pair of hose for the holiday use of her grey-headed host. 

‘The old woman who bore the child at her back, eagerly seized the 
opportunity of a momentary silence (for which the guests looked in 
each others faces as if at a loss to account,) and approaching the young 
couple, laid brown bony shrivelled hand upon each, and pronounced 
a rustic benison upon them. “Bless you, my dear children,” said she, 
“ may luck and grace attend you both! May you never look upon a 
black lamb the first of the yeaning time, nor a foal’s back before you 
have seen his innocent face. May you never hear the blithe cuckoo 
when fasting, nor the ominous corncrake screeching on your left side. 
May the blue-pinioned raven never croak at your lattice, nor the old 
crow alight before you in the beaten track of man. May nothing that 
bodes evil to either of you appear in the dim light of the evening ! 
‘May your hearths never want the bright-glowing logs, your homestead 
the stalled ox, your eaves the nest of the lucky swallow, your thatch 
the green roof-weed that blossoms but once in the life of a man, and 
augurs prosperity and joy to those who dwell beneath its blessed and 
fur-clngiog roots.” ‘The old woman retired ut the conclusion of this 
recapitulation of good and evil omens, evidently pleased with what she 
had done, and after replenishing her doothien, crouched by the side of 
the old buchaugh. She was on her road to the far-famed Foundling, 
whither she had engaged to travel from the heart of a distant county, 
for the usual fee of a guinea, to deposit the babe of some ruined lass 
in the blessed cradle of charity. She begged her way from village to 
village, every door was open to her throughout the land ; for although 
the virtue-loving Milesians abhor the individual who stains the modest 
repute of the great congregation of Erin’s maidens, yet the innocent 
fruit of her guilt, with its ancient and devoted protectress, is received 
with open arms at the wicker-gate of every cabin in the isle. Hospi- 
tality with the Irish is not a mere unmeaning word. The poorest 
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of the assembly, and by a alight motion of his head intimated to the 
bride’s father that he required immediate silence and attention. ‘The 
old man immediately rose on the turfbank, and throwing bis hand 
over the white wavy locks that shadowed his face, soon quelled the 
general uproar of the roysters, whote eyes mere beat with an expres 

of anxious curiosity on the Veogh. He was a handsome, well- 
made youth, just verging on the brink of manhood, with an eloquent 
hazel-eye, a sparkling brow, a wreathed cheek, and a heart that did 
honour to the bosom it warmed. Methought some of the girls turned 
upon bim with an imploring look, dashed with a spark of waggish 
merriment, 2s he sought out his jewel inthe rich group of youth, 
health, and womanly beauty which encircled him. In a few moments 
his eyes were rivetted on a noble-looking fairekinned young woman, 
who sat at the right hand of the bride, and appeared to be wholly ab- 
sorbed in unravelling the leaves and laying bere the blushing heart of 
a rosebud which adored her dawning bosom. By her apparel I knew 
her to be one of the celebrated girls of the Barony of Iverk. She was 
arrayed in a sherkeen of blue frieze, Inced and braided in front with 
broad blue ribbons, and a petticoat of the same materials, gathered 
in folds at the back of her waist, and decorated with a single ribbon of 
a similar colour and width to that which adorned the accurately-fitting 
jacket or sherkeen, She wore a pair of plain silver clasps in her shoes, 
her blue stockings were delicately braided up the ancles, and a cruciix 
suspended by a string of polished brown beads moved with the rise 
and fall of her young bosom. Its motion was considerably accelerated 
as she felt the eye of the Kilcash youth revelling on her cheek, and he 
seemed to enjoy by anticipation the raptare of pressing her lip at the 
conclusion of the dance. He immediately proclaimed her to be the 
Jase of his heart, and the fairest of the bridemaids ; and the blue-eyed 
Iverkian tripped gracefully to the centre of the sward. She received 
the white down pillow from the admirer’s hands, and in a few moments 
began to dance with a fine buoyant air round the bawn, to the apt and 
Deautifal cndence of ohe of the native tunes of her Barony, which she 
warbled out with a grace and expression peculiar to the pifted Iverkians. 
After two or three circuits, she gradually veered towards the epot from 
whence she had started, and ns the last notes of the melody were 
gushing from her lips, dropped on her knees upon the pillow, which 
she had just thrown upon the green. ‘I'he happy Veogh instantly 
Lounded from his seat, and kneeling by her elde, warmly saluted the 
ceep-rosy lips of the maiden. He received the customary kiss on the 
check in return, and, amid the cheers of the assembly, led the fair 
Iverkian to her seat on the right hand of the bride. ‘The pipes now 
pealed forth a heart-gladdening air—the boys and girls (that is to say, 
all present, whether old or young, who were unmarried) proceeded to 
the choice of partners and companions, and in a short time the bawn 
exhibited the regular complicated movements, and well-known but ap- 
parently mazy Inbyrinths of the national recl and merry jig. 

After the lapse of an hour the mystic nuptial rites were commenced. 
The bridegroom's nuts were thrown, and scrambled for by the clamo- 
Tous youngsters ; small pieces of the hoarded cake were passed through 
the wedding-ring for the bride's most intimate and best-beloved com- 
anions, and the enamoured young men “seized the fair occasion” of 





192 Bridal Customs of the Irish. 


‘The Fairies’ Moat lay in the field that bordered the lane, and we 
turned towards it on out way back, for the purpose of plucking the 
weed fairy-faz, which grew plentifully around it. ‘The children trust- 
ed, while they retained a single leaf of this powerful weed about their 
persons, that no mischievous elfin, fearful ghost, or wicked hag, could 
waylay and harm them in their moonlight rambles. The moat was a 
green knoll in the centre of the field, surrounded by a sentinel trench, 
beneath which, the old dames asserted in suppressed and quivering 
tones, there was a gorgeous palace of jewels and gold, wherein the 
great ones of Fairy-land abided, and from whence the sounds of revelry 
Oftentimes emanated at those particular times when the merry crew 
were forbidden to carouse upon the face of the earth.* 

On our return to the house we found the children had arrived there 
before us, for the purpose of coming suddenly upon the keroges, or 
witch’s auxiliaries, which, taking advantage of our temporary absence, 
had sallied out in swarms to commit their usual devastations. Their 
enemies, the inveterate youngsters, disturbed the spoilers when each 
was laden with a choice grain of old wheat, which it was believed was 
intended for the granary of the queen-witch their protectress, who 
dwelt on the skirts of the neighbouring wood, and whose body had 
been 0 often pinched and tormented by the green hazel twigs which 
were wound about the ineffectual churns, to rid them of her potent 
spells, inflicted in revenge for the goodwife’s accidentally omitting to 
send her the customary, but much-grudged tribute of butter and cream. 

After supper, such of the bride’s elder sisters as were still unmarried 
submitted to ran the gauntlet, and endured all the other penalties of 
their awkward situations with a tolerable grace. A little before mid- 
night, the Insses were summoned to the bridal chamber, to conclude the 
ceremonies and pastimes of the day by throwing the stocking ; but the 
young bridegroom and his father-in-law, armed with asingle straw each, 
guarded the door and denied ingress to any but unmarried females. The 
stocking, however, was thrown as usual by the wife from her soft pulpy 
bed, and the fair maid of Iverk proclaimed as the next who would 
kneel tothe nuptial benediction. Within an hour afterwards, the watch- 
dog was lying across the old porch floor, the buchaugh and poor scholar 
were nestling together among the crackling straw-heaps in the barn, 
the blind knitter and the old woman with the child were snugly repoe- 
ing ina clean bed in the loft, the piper had departed to cheer the guests 
on their way home with his crazy pipe, the ballad-maker was dream- 
ing of war and bloodshed in the settle, the gossoon lay stretched on 
his old place among the dying embers, and the pale lunatic sat awake 
‘upon the log listening attentively to the merry chirrup of the minstrel 
cricket on the hearth. A 








Children are often supposed to be friry-struck, or affected with the deadly 
elfin blight. ‘The only cure for this dreaded malady is said to be a draught of 
dened ‘water in which nine leaves of the hedge-row plant faughoram have been 
ateeped. 
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Silico ich ina pent 
in accumulate,’ it ie 
Peet ‘and contains much 

verse whieh + 
any of the nuthor's genius. We could 


Impulies of their own thoughts, and 
in M norely of abject and cone 
Ec the 
Number we have imitations of Byron, 
Campbell, and others, #0 close 
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of Proserping§;. but in ber brow, 
wail tho Fears ‘of Apelle, 


00 Lacing, who in a note mentions the 
-aplorescens* of the cheek of beauty, x one of the 


ts preserved by Mademoiselle D, the Padre and 
i Ge grace sod Deasty of te antiques 


Cores" has descended to us from a 
purity of form, and for thy truth and 
ce 


194 The Gallery of Apelles. 
‘Erasistratus and Combabas knelt as the queen them, She 
received their homage with a friendly smile to ‘and a 
at Combabus. “ Now," said Exnsistras 
tus, + our presence is with, and we may walk the garden.” 


wers on the quoen’s path scraps of writing, 
pliments sup; to be nddressed to her by the 
flowers to which they were respectively attached, and for the 
poet is rewarded with those enviable smiles.” — Blessed as the im- 
‘mortal gods is he,’ anid Gombnbas, interrupting him with a verse of 
‘one eh sapphats lee tA ek of rine contioned the ae ma 
pension, and the ridicule o} wholo court, but particularly of 
royal Seleucus” Who,” said Combabusy s that 
figure to whom the queen listens with so mach interest’ mark, 
the divine Stratonice looks this way.” “That,” said Erasisiratus, “isa, 
young Greek girl xerived within the lust theee days, to entertain the 
juewn by ber talents in music.” This attendant approached them as 
they. spoke—it was Leucolene. “You wonder,” she, *O Com 
babus, to see me here, and perhaps accuse me of having bat partially 
rendered my confidence for yours; but I wished to procure you the 
re of a surpeis apts alto, to prove myself your friend. 
‘ou are commanded, O rains, to attend the queen.” 
cordingly resented themaclves once more before Stratonice, “ Erasise 
tratus," sald she, “the king and 1 would gladly hear the news which 
‘this young traveller brings from Greece.” Seleucus himself, who had 
juat returned from the chace of wild beasts, now entered the 
and joined the royal party, He see off his helmet to salute the: 
whont he still loved—though married to her three years! His 
dinte attendants knelt down to recofve the helmet of the king. Com- 


Ddabus, taking advantage of their posture and preliminary Caer 





“to recelve the helmet of the king of Upper Asin; 1 stand ereet to 
receive that of the conqueror of Asia and comrade of Alexander.” 
“ And in token that Lam pleased with you,” said Seleucus, * receive 
ie ao ed oe with me atthe palace payee hace were 
all mute in an instant, not ing even the poet, who was the great 
a taller induicch Bclaitaweitheheces stature, with which 
til whe epproschod hin He wes aopeshed oeoy tie eapenet 
all who app im. He was ished amon; 

Alexander, not only for his courage and conduct, but for his corporeal 


with which the drapery is executed. The head has a virginal chameter of aim~ 
Bliity and beauty, which Ime induced sane persone to take it fr the muse Clin 

iL not have been the sight of this statue ia the Vatican, during his travels in 
Italy, tant suggested 10 Milton his comparison of Eve to 














wens se + Coren ia her prime, . 
Thave adopted tik thaeteande tecbans tang inclly trad tas Ca 
ire no : 
—and because they are Milton's—(Trans.) 


in 
court upon an occasion 
IV Justre on his name with his achieverients in arms, 
the ece, had robbed 


‘pper 
generously requi their nceeptance of these illustrious 
(grace once ns thaclty of Minerva, ‘The ambassadors 
ned cme to thank Seleucus in the name of Athens; and it 
rival that Combabus had the 


Febigmetion. ‘Tho. rog's favour of.s. portion ak 
more honour and distinction but Comba 


that ho never tasted any thing co delicious as the 

les andeream, Dearly did he pay for their sweet- 

ple ee ols Lect eed chess pea a 
poison of the passions, which subsequently 

‘The repast belageoncluded, Stratonice rose and 

cup that stood before Selencus, crowned with 

the leaves floated on the surface. ' Having -lightly 

with the purple fluid, she spoke these words: “3tra- 

‘of Dometrtue’ Pollorcates, greets the Athenian 

the cup of King Selescus Nicunor.” A herald who 





198 The Golery of Apeltes. 
stood ready,treceived the cup nnd bore it to the: 


Sif hwy Steen kyr 









beautiful, ie 
there is no ono amiable as Ci hoe” Diag eat ne 


Panathene: in which a select number of Athenian 
PTeeaplegyeeere 
wl Minerva presided, and for their beauty, which 

ht as to altract all eyes carried baskets of 






int to vindicate his country and his beloved one. 
‘im, but was himself overpowered by the tyrunt’s guards ‘The 
* 


‘The 
iis brow with myrtle crowa'd. 
Why smiles my bosom's lord? 
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oer 





‘Athens aud forliberty.t = 

tones of Leucolene’s voice and lyre, the wild yet grace- 

iene ere which followed, the i of the buekers 
ani 


with the spears, the quick time cadence of the 
id the performance at the close excited an en- 
fee pltaregue tdase sl pathic expronion ef 
ie attitude tic expression of the 

cite of Harmodiue seeming dead in the arm of the Chorus. 
, gitl exeelled not only in music, but in those dances 
mute eloquence wakes emotions beyond the 
deckimation, An lonian girl at Athens, in the time of 
‘and who had been broaght from Miletus by his consort, the 
‘Aspasis, won the prize from the most famed rhapsodist of 


a i something to Hipparchus—the ¢onspirators tho 
and struck instantly, “ hae ment 
‘of there songs of Harmodias and Aristogiton have been 
Sitesi cis fa pron ion tie tganls ci pus tobe 
the coy 
fa from it that T tennalnte as fellows + b 
‘Harmodius 


‘Song of, and . 
ry swont covered with myrtleleaver, as did txrmodivs and Aris 
fin yw a rand “Zablished at Athens Ube equality of the 








‘glory, dear Hnrmodius, dear Aristogiton ! for you slew the 
at Athens the equality of the Laws." (T'rant-) 


it 


198 The Gallery of Apel. 
a public {in which it was the custom to recite 

yerves from Homer. of the chosen for was the 
of Helen orer tha tonya Hector Seg 


eifvaton ‘sod sonfents i {in Bellon so nobly and 
dester o seatnaa ae 
sume Hime so tenderly te? etapa tra abe 


tears, her ted tresses, the lightning movements of her coun- 
fenunce crits told the whole scene—the repronches of the 


more than all exposed, by her misconduct, to and fatigue—yet, 
not say never gave her an unkind word, but protected her from insult, 


roduced effects 10 (eribtes in the femple of Apollo, during the cele: 
Eration of the Fythln fumes, ax to be prohibited from repenting 
performance. ¢ subject was the memoruble pone and punishment 
«i Niobe. The transition ees ire chil Resear marble 
ror, was so heart-rending to the spectators, presiding mae 
site are he Fc imperfect ond 
it that mute ne £0 vague, bave 
ustipecitens ace lareenre Blasinen hair wer tga ao 


5 


tenance and gesture presents aglimpse, or sketch, which the ima- 
Pager fregetonr arse ie mn na om 
Palpable expression, It was to this surpassing power of the inaginn. 
tion that ‘Timanthos left the painting of the father's grief, when he 
ted mnon at the sacrifice of his daughter Iphigenia, 
with his face hidden in hisrobe. ‘The same prineiple splieste poaty. 
Perhaps a poet, eadued in his art, with the genius and felicity of 
‘Timanthes in painting, would have leo flunga mantle over the figure 
of aauflerer, in the same ora kindred situation—and left the 
tion no visible materials but the convulsive heaviugs of agony from 
beneath Jt. But to retura. 
‘The music gradually died away; the curtain was drawn forward, 
Se spectacle vanished like a im. One of the ambassadors then 


placed 
more by which Athens will complete See and glory: let an 
inscription on the pedestal which receives the images of these two 
heroes, tell posterity that Seleucas Nicanor, who relgned over Uj 
Asia, and bullt thirty-four cities of men therein, was the friend 
Atheainns.”” Next day the king and the sonetified their 
hospitality anew, by « joint sacrifice to Jupiter the preserver, and to 














of the uninitiated. Do not then, 1 thee, reader, 
ignorance nm - 

Hee ilisead min» efor orto tink t rout lond We dalecae 
Poiat SUIS week sith ts rare, oom ineries chloe ee 
force thou findest me travelling some little way into the realms 


n more antique learning, yet me, * for assuredly out of the 
old fields must spring and grow the new corn.” 
‘As the fave jugent of man is ever ed swith Some 


tion of imagination, so hath every science and pursuit poetry ol its 
ermitted ar he ground wherela the jodgment Badi'u 
ited to run riot over tl wherein no 
isdiction. It ix in this sense, that worthy Dr. Warton hath a& 


never wrote a stive of poetry; and it i in this sease that some one 
re etre ee ie the of motion :" dn. 
‘this sense also it is that I intend the ry this 
latter century or two, there was a vast pr intermingled 
igh tage felence, He was the bestastronomer who could 

the most improbable systems, and the best chemist who could: 
more marvellous effects of his art than others; and truly to read 
volumes of this ancient lore, no sinall portion of thet was, 
expended in these sciences, That great arch-onemy of fiction, Sir 


ean turn {6 one of her richest provinces yet whole and 

the great province of Le, ». Whatever other disastrous attacks 
have laid waste her territories, whatever other pretended reformations 
have been wrought, this portion of the great fairy-land is still safe. 
No sacrilegious hand hath ever yet attempted to deprive the law of ite 





woul aly ah erer adhered ie) ¢ 
-e, with the laudable a 
Junyer? Hal att uo sthole aa Was “conatruad ify 
preseeve them? And hath not the astute practitioner 





& 





‘Sie 
Spee Chief Suuticn in nent 


his beloved and trusty Sir Joho 
of the Bench, his writ clote in these 


t Vaugen, Knights Chie unin 
‘his writ clove, in these words, to wil,” Kee. 





been said that the civil law consisted of 
nd verses, God bless the mark! It is, however, only by 


—S=ay 





it was a set 





Quoth Sir John ns Pia the sottiement 


Suspended. 
pice aes 


Lig nt 
ih tn page 


I would fain garner up the many pleasant instances which fie scat- 


tered abroad in the volumes of our bel ee ee 
would form a right musical anthologia, Howbeit, loaned render, 
‘will only propose unto thee one or two marvellous sweet from 
the honeyed pages of wise Sir Edward Coke, which shall inform thee 
how poetical a genius that most learned clerk did In what 
it didst thou ever read a more lively and natural simile than the 
lowing. Jord speaketh of the readers in the Inns of Gourt.. 
« But now rei have lost the said former qualities, have leat also 
their former authorittes = for now the casos are Tong ol and in 
tricate, fall of new conceits, biker rather to let than lectures, 
which when they are opened they vanish away like amoke ; and the 


they aro farthest from them, and all their study ts (0 find nice evasions 
Lit and T 


ledge of the Jaw is like a deep well, out of which each man draweth 
aceording to the rant of his understanding. He thnt reacheth 
deepest, he seeth the amiable and admirable secrets of the law, wherein 
I oxeure you the sages of the law in former times have had the 
estrench. And as the bucket in the depth is easily drawn to the up- 
permost part of the water (for mullum ¢ ‘in suo proprio loco ext 
1) but take it from the water it cannot be drawn up with n great 
tie; 40 albeit begiunings of this study soom difficult, yet when 
the professor of the law con dive into the depth, it is do! |, oasy, 
and withont any heey burtheny 40 log a8 be keep himself in hia enn 
oper element.” Co, Liu. 71. Vale. From my molety of a petit 
chamber in Medio Templo, Trin. Term. 3G. 1V. 
“ ‘Pmoxonos. 





ie ect in fits ee pica of si Rae syed 


Too The fer Fat clos for ad an 
el al me wi 
appetite is done Tet meet betagaes : ee 
Eek) od age. Nature trier hee bro 
tilgence, and we may well exclaim, with the poet— 


Children, in thelr ianoeence, are the greatest Jn the world, 
‘except old people perh: ae et ae ‘the latter #0 closely 5 
but phot on te tbe other ane Best to that artificial refinement 


ei aap ermine eggnttonio mace those suntehed bi 
oar the dairy, and the hansckeeper’s room ; and {often 
fancy the identical smack on my palate, which followed the surreptitious 
delights of same violated cream-bowl or pot of preserves. Lappeal to 
all my candid readers—to all at least who bad the good fortune of 
ing their years of youth in the comatry— bore their brothers 
perch Bee (for there lay the ye poset eee after ull,) a joyous little knot 
srtetoes, Ihave stolen into the orchard by a pea ‘tcratched 
through the white-thorn hedge, bave lived hours entrenched in the 
pa gies) er of the Mp sere bgt Leet 
in tho ben-house 5m mw pens With » 
Bel ied iol petomnieh or reesei or aaa 
whatever came first ;—Inin listless under a pore Wush, ntbbling 
the large, hairy green, or tig red fruit, like bro 


Jng reminiscences’ why conjure up a feast of memory and flow of 
Fecollections searely less undefined and shadowy than those of reaten 
or the soul 
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% 
“tie ing pte of 


ole ime” ach man whe OK! 
eee 
nterpart of 
in 





f of tarts, pies, 
wlscent 

: in him, and be taught ma to despise gluttony, for he never 
‘could eat for enting sake. He would Pant at mon delicate mor- 

‘of mouldiness than devour them alone. 
i for this poor fellow's that fam 
» fon . Very out continually with Casar, Give me 
the is fit!" Love the look of an alderiman—n stage-coochman— 
and the king himsell; because the very paunch of each 
seems to tell » round unvarnished tale of good fel- 
k poor Edward had more of the thing ites staeapud 


= 
208 On the Pleasures of the Table. 
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‘i o 
paper eens sal 
“yt ten tthe 
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a pcg ace Ubegnn to, ae 





u 
minds of ‘my readert repose on the mnof the: ion 


feast of an English archbishop, in thee ‘of one of our 

when there was a cousumption of 104 1000 sheep, 2000 pign, 
session, and 400 swans ! Notthor sl 

ete 1 shrink from the 





Milt ily recall to my readers the ree 
first paronts gave to the 
remember that Eve was basi 
For dionés 2a of taste to please 
‘Troe af eral thiest 
OF nectarous 


Ineed not recapitulate the abundnot bill of fre antag al HEA, 
delicious fruits se se th sia’, 

‘Whatever Barth, all-bes eines 

Ja fodia enst oF 

Tn Pontos or the Pasie coast g- 
‘And every one will remember, or can refer to, the fourth book of 


EE 


Om the Pleasures of the Table. 209 
ie Sa ae of ts tral pa scene —the benevo- 
elle of Adamo 
imesiae ntti > 
‘ ‘ With pleasant and their Sowing caps 
Reet ea cacitionns das taken from the de- 
scription of this ae, From that it will be seen how the 


and most bards looked alfected niceties of 
Serres and ‘a lesson of aoe be ied 


Laurence, he mays, 
’ foast 
i Fiaeeaegeionoe 


‘of the table adapt themselves to all situations and 
be best enjoyed in winter, when x good fr 

‘and good company, fo of 

country, ‘oo, all this is better felt 

We have not so et disteactions to interfere with 
destroy. Tittle polities, and v0 pase 


0 eictataae ree 
n ma pad ercpimer ory seabed 
hhy the fox in Sie Roger LES 
their guts with hens and capons, and 


me the real charms of country fare and n hearty wel- 
SEs fumperdor hobonbbing, 
ty, Ms ‘n0) 

m wide open, when, as Ben Jonson wrote to 












tno tin,) 
ee | ena ee ene 


“ate that ceeeary all ‘asteation drawn from turtle- 
Septcelanthe ood sot hs, loving chat dwell on the 
poop! 1¢ pleasures of these most unsophis« 

of the <cmuinfty have been ever deeply Involved fn 


By notin thelr evccagce, butto thelr ample’ end 

tae J do not include in thal the bent 3 
jenth book of Virgil, whose sharp-set appetites did 

us, 


wisps even orci rane: believe the authority of Tul 











* Hous: etiam mensas consurmimus,”— 


of we has not wished to hi be Maced al Me of th 
pe Fea a ae emi a te 


at his Jon Jow graexy bonrd, 
ohare creamy and country dnintis vlered + 
eth ps ie plays fe cock laniy evel eel 


enyeta ce Ee 


— 





‘ (ramentiv.”” - 
And, to conclude the subject of | tastes, let me now quote the 
baal ‘Cuddy from Gaye at pala — - 


mig! 

endingly; but amy observations have tamed rather upon solid than 

ig daitguts "stall cay then alle to the "Cone Visite, 
who, when nbout to change the idolntrous w of his country, ba- 
ab: pide tres aah aa a He was 

of Mahometanism, but 
Lola pect lira tall i@ joy of the Russians: no, no, we 
ine 


Fill me a bumper then, 1 say, to the memory of the Czar Vindimirt 

et god flap, bu note ae eta a ar 
ve @ npoloy of drunkenness or ittony— ann 

that oft wa Ue eos a wie ee al oat 

enormity, as is the wholesome delight with which a 

foci, of mutton from the hellish Tone oomnew et Goan Dee 

Uno, in Dante's Inferno, feeding on the skull of the Archbishop Rog- 


fi, 
Ohta of the worst of solitary vices—is the bane of table 
pleasures. It concentrates all that is in nature with all that is 
‘unamiable in feeling, and unfits its victims for the real enj ofa 
fe: would not preach forbearance to a starving man, for I know 


——" un rentre, 
Nta point des oreilles 
but I believe that 





If all the world 
Should ids w pet of ‘eed on pute, 

Drink the cleat streans, and nothing wear but frlexey 

‘Th! Atlsiver would be unthankes. 

Yes! I do believe that the Dispenser of all good placed us here with 

feelings to enjoy, and surrounded us with the things of life for 
‘oor enjoyment; that He gave us palates to be gratified, mot tantalized ; 
and that the best way to shew our gate is to tal ie goods 
which He provides us. Give me, then, the pleasures of the table, in their 
moral and physical meanings together. 1 care not whether it be in the 
cottage of a peasant, or a stately palace, set out like that of Comus, 










eee mersnns iengos i as ne ne Bey 
aa eeeel, seal’ unio saa ners 
Jae ha sh a a ‘From Us, OY, 
py 8 i pO ye ary, 









parents? arms return’d from Atblon's shore, 
cup to them sound runatog oer . 
‘rere ful, nd hopes we ‘with futare schemes of bliss 
isk and parental love rovived ‘every kite. . 

re ee ee ih 


‘thailow now sein rene a 
ieee 


ref Fesy ths their walace be, 
may ag chet ‘been fulfill'd in thee ! 
tS “apf la ea 
unearthly blies in days of futare yearn. 


5 ieg held eve w fon Hee hen tn rusty 
the dust, 


to resign ts eaakot to 
blog tbo thik ones bas been fir omy 
‘given it ap unto its God alone ! 


ith thy childhoods 
wei Serre yet 
Taran tone few Tingring Ropes "os bard ts bd adieu! 
oil 

SS SEAS hs sili rs 

fice s cloned he ass shall vine 

overcast the hours once spent with, 
lus there ir one whose hopes were m entwined 









and bol 
Hoodl hnd his honours enlarged under the ae 

more heroes than ever, mana and were ins; ol 
his fortanes. Drayton’s allusion to the rae pels Robin's 
may givo a 1deu of the dlifusion of the ballad-alngers. 


“To this our lose sn ta a 


‘The new race—the paling ene with a full tide of popo- 
Tnrity: they had the gl ved by, au) “over 
the uoanimous ~— ae Bes votarles: ef the Muses from 








Shakspeare himself would bring their calling into contempt} i is 





"This was one of the instruments in ate sncient minstrels—Dr. 
ery sien a reas Int fem 


annlees ye tinction betwe (reds and the! Se 
He gives an extract {rom Patignbam, an mantra oc Teaty raters ci a 


Mee to ducidate ae state ballad na sk ery eae I. 


One of the another ae 
tog gf the progrens made by the ballad ‘When I was looked | 

‘here wasbo ousht af that idle pear geneen nn oasis liad 
tig aay cn chanted in ever nee Hep sceriy — and the 
‘ndvolning oo Wi 


vuntiee,”"—(Vide Warton's accouat of Muay, 









oe sre eras oe 
he had a os possession of which would leach a less 


q 
See airs ‘Will Wimbars had'a voice quite of as much compass 
and iy, ut not of us much pathos as Dick. Dick was the more 


was free und easy, and had a turn for the 
hamorous ; his iv was all for doleful tragedies. ‘The former was 
ode Sri jon ; the latter pleased beet In the public exercive 





them. 
eset which obtained for the author so much fayour: 
‘was one of his most colebrated efforts. But undoubt- 
secs vl famous old ballad of Chevy Chace, then nae 
‘Cheviot. This was the song which, Sir Phili 
poe es a more than a trumpet, If Instead of the 
declared jm ot bis heart san Wh eens Di 





‘is no better ceiterion of the rising Importance of the in thee 
m thisethat the great Secretary Cecil mate « collection of vulgar ballads 
ascertain the temper of the people, Selden snid that more solid things 


‘tho times to well as ballads and libels i and Fletcher 
mn Saag thn ‘could make the ballads of a nation, he eared 
in & note in the $4 vol, of his History of English Poetry, eon- 
a 


‘particulars here stated. 





‘They were 
of Richard HI. 





ath In the roigo 
“ 


Pat ; 
Ae must be swift whea touched tyeants ehafe 
‘To gallop thence, to keep his cnrcase safe.” 


‘Nash, in the mean the, iu an interview with the gecre estab 
ined sae ail te lnadation obtle ieee ieee 


“ He was a caresdefying blade 
‘Ae evor Bacchus listed,” 

He was highly charged with all the frailties that accompany 
‘cases the social bins ; as the sitions Elderton of his epitaph, and the un- 
charitable lampoon of Bishop Hall, record. Detone had more of j 
ment. Bat they were both men of grea genius: they were e1 
und variously and powerfully assailed: they both shewed # courage 
worthy of their inspiration. “The time was now come, when this re- 
markable daumvirate, having lived toa good old age in the enj 
of adegree eof popular favour to which they saw so ny tdghl 
spirits pretend Ja vain, were to bogia to prepare their account with 
posterity, ‘They saw that their yerses would form the traditions of 
very village—atil it wasnecesary tothe dignity of thelr fame: that 
they should call in their scattered labours, and leave behind them an 
authenticated version of their songs, ‘The collections of these two 
bards were published under the titles of Garlands, with various fanciful 
additions. During their days of singleness aud liberty, the ballads were 
called peany merriments. 

‘The Gipsies furnished a number of female ballad-aingers about this 
time, The laws, and the prejudices of society in that age, ¢ 
in denouncing this race. But how just ty Nature ! the most esteemed 
and the best recelved ballad-ingors of thelr time belonged to the 
outlaw tribe. Alice Boyce, for instance, with the bronzed face, dark 
eyes and hair of her nation, came to London from Cumberland. She 


——— 
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7 hare alors) pit pret | 
Sagres! eine te Oe ‘O the broom'* 
before the Queen. The igus of 1 
were Leper ere 
except that the taste of the ‘nature and 
up the ol ‘of the day 
j time #0 learned, that they were scarcoly to be tine 
‘the great, Hence t) 
le course. The singers had no state ene~ 
to contend with. Se was too Inratie, and cus 
fiemly sanctioned wo 
ids Bus th let ead pret fr 


e the of 

‘Leodon, bad ben alarmed at the influx of humble strangers into the 

' ‘circumstontial and ei of posol decent « af 
minnte, embracing the ors 

manner of arts and employments, lists Siro Lee g 

‘ouncil into con- 


ballnd-singers. 
‘fterantion ; minstrels (such as they were) have a price act upon their 
bodies; but there is no vice assumed of the members of the vocal t! 
Cromwell was disturbed by the presence of low visitors to the metro} 
is be again excommunticates minstrels and fiddlers, but loaves 
singers to their bosiness unmolested. And yet the Protector 
found mot in that order a friendly or even « neutral power. "They 
sang of bold cavaliers and ladies bright, themes that ot fail to 
keep the memory of past times“ green in the souls of men.” But as 
soon as the Restoration removed all restraint fom the balladsingers, 
the streets re-echoed to the strains either of thanksgiving for the return 
of the monarch, or in ridicule of the fallen power, The song beginning 
the word * Rebellion hath broken up house” was very celebrated 
the time. However, the taste of the public in the course of a short 
: between political and amatory poetry : the clreum- 
re Sedloys, Dineen fen, pecs a eee 
ane esters, br¢ 
Many of the celebrated poets of the day wrote for the strecis 
But there never was ao era when the balladsingers 
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wi 
yndon, a storm of ballads assailed the 
ard with dismay in the council. 'The agitated perlod 
weot before the Revolution permitied scarcely any 
ballads to be sung. ‘There were faint strains of Jo aly 
@ and then put forth. Several songs on the death of Ruse 
‘are still preserved. But the great efloctive force of the 
was directed against the reigning family. The decisive 
verses called the Lillibullero are authenticated 
» Lor the author of the song, boasted that be 
; King James out of his dominions ; and the testimony of 
jigs of the time shew that there was no exaggeration in 
the: ‘The tide of patie favour and ballad-singing flowed on 
the sda of the newly-established dynasty. ‘The Queeu had absolutely 
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patronized the ballnd-singers; she did 
He cen pretreat ie 
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attend any of assemblies. He was, however, prerniled on to 
‘write an epitaph for a young creature whom he had several thmes sees: 


“Sho who ie Jai beneath this sod of 
Was blest, thon, 


‘Would stay to charm the vulgar at their gate ; 
Pleased if thoro notes which lords and poets loved, 
‘Were by the humble peasantsthrong approved." 
Gay and Swift had naturally a relish for low society, and were hailed 
‘dy the fraternity and sisterhood as the most as sources of profit. 
‘mongst other songs which Swift sent Into the world through the me- 
dium of the ballad-singers, was a severe satire on the Duke of Marl- 
borough, beginning * Our Johnny is come from the ware” ‘Che song 
drew much attention in the streets, and excited the strongest resent- 
ment against the author in the breast of the accomplished duchess. 
She remnined implacable until the publication of Gulliver, when she 
offerad her friendship to Swift through his friend Gay. ‘The Beggar's 
Opera was originally written, (we have it on Gay's own autbority,) to 
celebrate the marringe of James Chanter amd Moll Lay. There was 
a young creature amongst the balind-singers now known to the world 
by no other title than Clara, who drew much attention at this time by 


** The Queen having a mind one afternoon to be entertained with muse, set 
to Mr, Gostling, to Henry Purcell, and Mra. Hunt, with a request to attend her = 
ey obeyed her commaats. “Mr. Govting and Min. Hunt sung severhl compos 
tions of Purcell, who accompanied thers ou the harpchord > at length the Queen 
Deginnig to grow tired of thi, naked Mra. Hunt if could wot sng the old Beate 
Ballad of * Cold and raw :"'Mrs. Hunt answered Yes, and sung it to her Lute. 
‘was all the while sitting mt the barpeichord "unem; and not a 

Mille netted xt the Queen's preference of a vulgar ballad to his musio." Sit J, 
jawkine 
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the #weetness and pathos of her tones, She was the original of 
Soo od ane orto any which ere 
was the 


B But her recommendation to particular 
Senmeeeeo het aving fo tanya bean the 
that, having met her, he addressed: 
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Aseries of calamities totally ruined her vocal powers, and she after 
‘wards subsistod by the sale of oranges at the Court of 
‘The profession did not continue to maintain its rank. The disup- 
‘author in Roderick Random, who set about writing for the 
erect Rete oe ot a ae 
mony: A rth! members of the order. 
eee ding rig the reader of the lt 
eentury an unsatisfactory subject of reflection to the lovers 
eeeises ate of Woe crt cecil co eon te Boel 
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A peer curious! thy 
corner of his room, among fragments of casts, Joy-tigures, skulls, olle 
ladders; out of which n out 


rence. ‘There they repose, 
‘battle-field that has been obstinntely contested and gloriously won: 
like the picturesque or terrible paraphernalia of some wondrous chem- 
ist or necromancer, by whore instrumentality tha mined and central 
secrets of the solid globe may have been brought to or the 
spirits of the vnsty deep itself startled through all the of their 
Siygian obscurity. : 


piece of large canvass, the first broad dash ok Mia tee eee ae ee 
comes on my view, through shade nnd twilight, like the faint indi 
tions of truth to the mind, or like the shot, penecslined peony? 
whom we meet and converse with in the land of dreams, £ 
ibly, the very pallet which may have yielded the Iut glowing, 
tints to his immortal picture; the very pencil ae 
have conferred the last con) touch of character 2 Sipe 
Loth still loaded with the magic materiality of that very the 
scods, and atome, nnd germs, out of which this mortal god hns wrought 
his wondrous mould of mimic life, action, and sentiment. 
As the artist himself furnishes ample scope for my specalatton, I 
measure with my optical callipers the breadth of his temporal bones, 





room. 
those 

TE ore ‘his remained unaffected by one extruor- 
ary peso to the abet, Yllude to the poor ferlom wort, 
to lenrn tidings of her husband, and while all neouad are 

Mamita ior and exaltation, stands with her wild distorted eyes 
0 + paper—lier face pallid fom «ickly npprehen¢ion—and, 

@ master-feeling, indifferent, for the first time in her 


the idea of this sublime puesuge wae not rapid or impulsive, cr 
INIWHlKie first general plne of ie subjert.  1¢ won, in troll, 


than tvo-thirds advanced, and there was notht 
to which I nilude. I cannot dare to say thet the 
then a blank ; but it was pre-occupted by another 
Terent event, A womax who had been listeniog to 
the battle, as rend by the old pensioner, and who 
mes fatal intelligence of her husband, wus fainting away 
ce of the s z her eyes hulf closed, apd 
quictness itself, It ts needless to point out how dis- 
tothe bustle and energy, apd stretch of feeling of 
now stands. It would be as needless to say that the 
dht fs best, Nodoubt of it, the original copegption was full 
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atm nt Sama ware 
ila Hint carloato observe’ ta wit 
: a an arbitrary way the rarest scin= 





overtures; and either entirely elude your wooing gensp, or 


iH 


Sete J" Gro vp the chase atch, 
er . up or 
reall id like » trae woman, the muse will 
aise cpio l0 si ite Sree rte goal hick of 

‘out any apparent the idea 


to expres the foum isting from the mouth of a 

horse, und could not please himselt': nt Inst, in a sudden fi of pestis 
¥exation, he flung his pencil, succhat th colar a the porta 
of the animal's head it struck about the mouth—and lo thing 


was done. 
from single ideas to the arrangement of an entire work fn 
poetry or painting, it ia still more interesting to note the 
process, the remote and subtle combinations, the ve 
ings ‘and the turnings, to which all men of genius, but 
ticular, have recourse, to produce a whole and harmonious 
phen of thelr fi etre etocepon "The Jotarest amelie tas intas 
iam in my mind, when we have an opportunity of ascertaining the 
particular habite and mod es of Individual men pelnee = in such an ope- 
ration. Now, while Wilkte is before on can be ensier than fo 
surprise you, nt least, with an account of his method af collecting mae 
terials for a pletore. 
Even the little misses who read this will recollect the box with the 
ring at the top, in which Glundaleliteh carried her bee 
when sho went out, o put him to sleep on her Jap when 
home, Well, | donot exnetly know whether or not Wilkie fore iar 
lore skeich of his subject before the circumstance I am sbout to de~ 
serlbe; but certain that when pe Cx it the first ib ime 
Saeed of itin his brain, he then he, box, Thare 
of—furnishes the inside wil on, eaghorerle clock, 
windows, stools, and all the er hee ecteras necessary to the 
kind of apartment he wishes to express ou his camry conn 
pene the tables ; plates, dishes, foo and spoons 
pers the walls, carpets tbe floor, 


Ee ovacy respect his Lilliputien parlour oF wad snug ee 


chit? 









& 


The figures are all exaetly the size of those represented in the ax 
bo ome so are the tables, chairs, and other furniture. He 
Oo an ac nin yg een | 


required to deliver ‘any other opinion, I shall be alloat, 
Wie pete such a device, in the. bands af un Jndiferesh-xalottty 
ool sppase almost contemptible, certainly laughable and ridiculous. 
T have no more right to criticise the means by which Wilkie 
chooses to work out his effect, than 1 should have to quarrel with the 
fa Gne day, or » benutifol Hower, supposing me to 
koow bow either, or both, were manufactured, and pleased to be 
with the process. That this invention assists Wilkie is obvious. It 
mest materially serve his arrangements of light and shade, and his 
‘His ideas of general colour ure alto regulated by it; and 
upholsterer bud balf an hour's converse with hiv Lillie 
iteet and ml carpenter, perhaps one should never more mect 
disadvantages in the occasional want of proportion 
his stil objects, 

come for a moment out of the great room at Somerset-house, 

5 to you another ploture, about which | know somet! 

who looks at it. ‘There it ithe « Little 
as that is a wonderful, quite a romance kind of 
ee Maines; din fe Castle of Otranto, has treated ws to 
could walk out of the 








to the first for her accommodation. In # year or two 

)grew balfa foot tiller, and the canvass grew her; and 

” been going on till they arrived at the age and stature at 
Fou now see them. 


ee8 The Kalian ‘Opera. 
Teak erkseieey wit « 


“nner cen meeanea 
‘To-serve for aut, aad while he make 
‘Carefully leave the attorney's out i! 2 
= 
‘THE ITALIAN OPERA, 
1 faut 
Tans nonpartiayour pirlarood 
{art plus heurewr Os nda les ey 
De cent plaisirs font un plaisir wuique.” ‘Vourarms. 
Arner weeks ago | was through the pit of the Opera, less 
crowded than eas und hearing ny peda Thc 
tone, I turned to where a friend, whom I could have expected 
to see there, was sitting in manifest tribulation. He been: 
out, and, somewhat guyer than usual, allowed himself to be 
to the Opera, Here be was for the firet time in no 


his 

one—ignorant of the age—not skilled in Italian music—his 
of propriety somewhat irbed by the liberal of the figa- 
recipe thing strange, new, and unintel + he was com> 

ly f tried to convince him that the pirouettes 
‘of Noblet and Pal were divine; that he must like the music, as it was 
Rossini’s; und that he was in the midst of the gay and the great, the 
wealthy and the titled of this famous met Te 'eata; 1D cated 





surrounded him? He was among them, but not ofthem. After 
violence to his feelings for a short time, I saw him quietly leave 
Seats esate fallow; a high hrtogler atte Ulver wade sig 
avery le fellow ; a wrangler a 
advocate at the bar.” He never hears the Oper mentioned without 
Sagetin Beene: att us) Goon . 
fe Sts - ma) a a 
tion of what is called decent scchaty ta Lape Bie a 

Dpartteve tera eagata’s and of those who frequent it, | suspect 





re twice'a 
Sears tse nthe res ee or web 


the all, the fashion of the Nor init 
ere ey 
Bearers pee cuniicuteetome! 
Sa) Ter eel lenr aeag 
tht lth aadeace are fad the boa, fos hte up 
oie 


r they have areal knowledge and x correct 
Site, sod not out of fection ‘nd Sot Bat in ah 
xed are ivate propert) pit abonné, ra 

a oe sale, ele pie 
u el u dl ec 

‘ric, and the rendezvous of pti" We ae peng ame 


ftom outward show, all seems plea- 
we fancy there i at least one hour and one 

not Joteude. 
‘Opera was first supported by the sabsceiptlons of the nobility. 
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itis well known that Addison and the wits of 
strongly against Jt, as Improbable and absurd. 
tice to the merit of their sarcasme, wo must dissent 
= a.drama in music is a8 probable and reasonable 
“pees to its absurdity might be equally 
Nt Varoky theatrical representation. The truth ta, 
‘on the same ground as other aris of ima- 
of music, decoration, and dance, has been called 
us; but, perbi too little relection...As 
‘another thing; any poetry is good enough fer aa 
Wow. IV, No. 21.—1922. Ge 
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nice man, of ideas ;” 
‘man,” says Swift, isa man of onsty, 


Erect haat tnd 








to the sefence, at fate Lord dwich, sf 1 
teen ‘ “He Mr ag 


ahi had ie i 
eeaiou, wore at aa anveioe oe 


pee eh 


nb inten ne re 
Townson of thiermce whe iting bya act 
to be in great agouy nt the 
Eo nt by y hi with m sally aad ry aS 






Jen “ha mai oyun aes, 








is of | is inte shone moi y 
= satire Likaplae peep by ia," 
E cE een 













the polo of ich banksh Pes 
int of roture wi 
At Hanover, which is eeoverttal th i Gertany 
7» and lo of its ets me is 
cb rae) and at Berlin, Vienna, nn where the 
batik ee the regulations are 
fyranolcal—oo ono dares express the slightest dislike. At 
ten minutes it allowed for disapprobation at a new piece ; 
Beetelar wel abenten listen etecran ia waelinlass 
or. AL Uso ne wsarh dat fe talecn eh main 
id be the inevitable puntehment, In mee the Opera, 
‘the goverment: some of the decrees cine en 
poems hey what an air ies pode His 
‘ ‘Opera is especially 
2 There only can be eprosnid pieces face wbiel are 
and ballets of the ‘Kindy that is be 
been takea oa sy mg of. a as jology aud’ 
personages are gods, heroe, 3. pa 
ntly with dae nete ti pete representing scenes 
or ea of common life, ‘This ds sufficiently puerile, but it 


italy. 
3s ete of fio by the guards snd 
is mounted om the stocks or little! 
Doce te Wwe fr Ge vert of ae opere, 





ndareas® nu patterce, dés parol plates a i 


espe que oa 
om, 1] se tourna dun alr imposant yers le jeune et Tul dit; 
Ae 00 file! monteex vote talent au poublic: Votre pére vous re- 
athe exhibition of such amusing and ridiculous scenes has 
us, puctly becouse they would not be tolerated Lf 1 
were attempted, and becaure the actors of the find foes Sees 
a 


arcades of the Haymarket, 4 
It may be jostly questioned, whether the combinations of seientific 
inusic wiford those who are able to ere harmonies, a degree of 
jlensure at all equal to that which is felt by the less tutored car on 
jearing Simple melodies, Complicated masi¢ will always attract a 
large crowd of auditors, where very few feel gratification; nor would 

‘the labour of learning the science, so ax to comprebend its mi 
tific beauties, nt all ped with the ra a 
‘science to acquire a pei knowl of, and ernnot be said 
rate the mind, or enlarge the understanding, in. proportion 
dilficulties. Every aoble emotion which it can calse in the is 
ralsod by Its boldest and simplest tones, and these are universally fal 

and comprehended; they elevate the mind or touch the heart, 
© Wake tho soul to love, or kindle soft desire,” 

‘The higher class of Italian muste appeals to science alone ; itconfers 
a general satisfaction, and awakens no Itis 
like the man of profound learning who is destitute of genius: his ace 
quirements force ouradmiration, but our sympathies are unmoved; the 


know of its merits, and that thé trickery of 
sige ny Bl finer field for 0 
a 
rr evans 


Pilon ay pore to heaven from the pl it he iy he 
a Faiee hast vins Gass ove iacss, and lowlincss of self, 
what virtuous and kind qualities, what names that honour 


thing men 
a Bens ad.defaralty: wpe and youl are stag 

All around is a sprinkling of corpulent eitoyennes, each anxtous 
to Bapoceise 1d by the equivocal nod of a superior, or yawning over 


deux b 
fentigcdu se pels ecko 
the old duchess of — were. Her threo daughters in the 
ultra fishionable in dress, aro employed in the 
translation of the picce, or trying to catch the gaze of some 
0 instructions, What better than 





Eo elas hums ap accompaniment, and near hima 

Ttalian, fall of conscious oy that bis language and 

to be proud) should be pre- 

dotateasst In the musical theatros of all the capitals of Europe. A dan- 

dy wit, at the top of folly and bottom of intellect, with bis plaginrisms 

ef Joe Miller, is to make his inane companion smile. Here is 

4 merveilleur in the extrerne of foppish babiliment, “ affected, peevish, 

"fragile in form, and smooth and tender ns a girl, 
=< over with perfumes, and + profligate a4 sweet,”—a 

is an old * winter-withered leanshanks,” gloating 
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on Noblet as she “ twirls the light limb that spars the needless veil.” 
Not far off, near a group of fashionable girls in a perpetual flutter, is 
tome aspiring denizen of the Temple or Lincoln's Inn, with mincing 
gait, janty accent, and clothed in pedantry of dress, asking his com 
panioa, “ What ’s the opera ™—Shan't stay the ballet—seen it fifty 
times—thought it better the first night.” ‘There is a minister refresh- 
ing himself from the toil of official dinners and the jargon of politica, 
But best of all in this varied and “ eventfal history” is a true old Eng- 
lish nobleman, alone in appearance, and almost without a second in the 
house, plainly dressed, unsssaming, courteous yet dignified in his de- 
meanour, with taste and science enough to understand and enjoy the 
mazic, and so finely tempered in feeling as to regard with a benevolent 
and forgiving smile the affectation and heartlessness that sarround 
him ;—he is the salt that preserves the whole mass from condem- 
nation. 

Such is the Opera twice in every week, the most self-important of 
our entertainments, and totally different from the Stage, as we com- 
monly understand the term. Every thing about it aims at greatne 
but its greatness is inflation—it is fond of 

——“* Swelling epithets thick laid, 

As varnish on a harlot’s cheek.” 
It scorns all but the most expensive singers, and the music of first-rate 
composers, and the dancers must be the first in Europe. ‘This would 
not be much amiss, perhaps, if the stage furnished the pleasure ; but 
that it does not is the fact. Its management is considered an awfal 
and intricate thing among its immediate supporters. It has its chargé- 
affaires on the Contincnt, which are not sinecures like some of our 
political ones, for its negociations are endless and its protocols equal to 
the communications between mighty empires. The negociations be- 
tween London and Paris respecting Paul and Albert, and others, lasted 
for years ; question arose out of question, envoys were sent with im- 
perlect powers, and then plenipotentiaries were appointed, exchanges 
were eflected—two singers for a dancer ; welghty discussions and re- 
ferences took place on the relative value of entre chate and roulades, of 
cadenés and pirouettes, of a bravura and pas de seul :—they were all 
finally arranged, and we obtained Paul the oérien! with “a station 
like the herald mercury new lighted.” 

Still in spite of persons, like my learned friend before-mentioned, 
who can find no pleasure in the warblings of Camporese, or the pirouettes 
of Noblet, the Opera will prevail as long as Fashion decrees its suprema- 
ey. For my own part I have no objection tosee the aufocracy of this 
exotic permanent, while I can find so much of life assembled there— 
while beauty and ugliness, rank, splendour, folly and wisdom, form such 
an excellent melange for study. 

















As long site Spit logon esd, nd atchines mers 





ve tt dois sveivenal Hlarory ion ob blige 


late Secretary to 
Md Inqulsition, who, disaffected to the establishment of which 
he was tin} member, had, for some years, been colle 
en hee TT ec irl which he 
under the are of the contents of 


\Liorente, ‘not boundto enter into a critical examination ofan 
coy a eb seone be unconnected with the 

subject: of bis ‘ear len, introdace, a5 an episode, « 
Seuticccconent ot tharentntenite ‘fife and un- 





el, we concelved that a short statement of the whole might not 
to the pablic, 
character of Philip 11, has, more than any 
records 


ere teres centstte warts ihe tastipesees 
‘of his son Don Carlow. Novollst and drunale poets 
having cliimed him for their own, represent aracter 
Sagueaed Witbertly Wirfuw-and avery gracalwhish conldeetiayta 
asteiklng contrast with his father. 
» ——Ma chil vode o non lama? 
Basttacs apegeostoerremn nelle 
einer 
: Helis alian®— 
rath, however, obliges us to dispel this pleasing deluston, and to 
w from Carlos, though unfortunate and oppremed, much of the 
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Mary of faire ae her life four days after he was 


jen’ V., from 
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cumstance for the child's moral and mental growth; but it 
him into the hands of his two paternal aunts, Mary the wife of 
‘milian, afterwards ror, and at that time Regeat of Spain, and 


‘of 
Bora, probably, with a violent temper, spoiled by his guardians, and 
paieed Satebe 
European monarchs Carios grew op in the fall indulgence of a yray> 
We seldom find historians teackng the Se ee 
from the norsery; much Jess collecting and recording the aod 
of roynl striptings. But as there was a powerful tyrant to flat 
the Spanish contemporary writers have left us a list of every mise 


demeanour of Carlos, commencing with the mucder of some 
which, wheo very young, were given him for his amusement. It ir 
reve, that Philip is 


i 


still more curious to obse: fi ‘said to have conceived an 
ently dislike of his son, from a knowledge of this act of cruelty. “So 


= 





* Tn 1545, 


—===—,__ 


Prince Carlos of Spain and Philip If, 233 
of the patromof the Dake of Alva, the hos 
oot apg lpn pee 
val 
‘That nature had not denied to 
is known from bis and 
Don Honorato Juan, of 










‘dull and stupid, could fall into; whilst few among the 
‘pupils have left such a warm and sincere testimony of friend- 
Instructors. Thnt this was not a transient fitof childish 
4a evident from Carlos’s subsequent conduct, At the ei 
be is accused of leading a wild and outrageous life, be stil 
ed the recollection of his tutor, and so earnestly ae for his 
‘that he applicd to the Pope ine ceomelionst, jishop Juan's 
‘at Onma, that the old man, who, probably, was his only, 
Ha te, orld els (live near bim at court. "The dispensa- 
o “obtained, but did not avail himself of it, Such, hows 
ever, as have studied the character of Philip, will be inclined to think 
ugh he would not prevent the application to the Po) 
ived to defeut its object. The Prince tas eu: 
i and it was inconsistent with the tyrunt’s fear of 
. ae apes allow any real frlend to be near him. 
Phat Carlos was rr by the effects of his father’s x ‘fon in & 
: ion, which finally produced a morbid feeling 
insanity, is the firm conviction with which we have risen 
we perusal of the most authentic contemporary narra 
pever withdrew from + rates of his son any of the 
which became the heir of hiscrown, Even when he had 
with a firm determination of bringing him to an un- 
not allow the grundees, to whom. he had come 
son, to wear their ewords in the presence 
‘arlos seems to have esed at all the 


i person and reputation. ‘The contemporary 

ace wal violence against some of his attendants 
rat rank; t rioting about the streets at night; of 
his diepleasure ‘on one of his tradesmen ina brotal snd most 


manner, Ast the King, who was regularly informed of 
xd and action of his son, never interfered in these matters, 
to have made it arale to reward with confideotint 
sear his person such a4 had exposed themselves to an insult {tom 


‘be allowed, however, that Carlos’s fits of ungovernable an- 
well create a suspicion that he was labouring under a certain 
of insanity. ‘That his own father encouraged at one time the 
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for the 
mony, absented himself jnst at the time when he should have been 
among his not 


to take the oath of recognition. 
more than Yetrs old, observed the absence 
fave and the solemn act, ordered messengers to ¢ummon 
Alva to his place, He m; after a tong 


, taking the excuse as ant 
he concelved to be a premeditated insult, © Duke 
tea sce ei dee found itextremely diffe 





the guilt of treason which the Spanish law attaches to the 
violons hands on the heir of the crown. 
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‘day before he was to set off for his government. At the sight of a 
‘ind successful rival, the ungovernable violence of Curlos broke 

‘out into the bitterest Tanga il raised, probably by the ha 
disdainful manner of the Doke, into a fit of rage, the Prince seized 


Carlos was not only disappointed of the objects of his ambition 

rough the he imagined, of his father’s fnvourites, but 

often them mec with his little plans of domestic amusement. 
Aa lostance of this ki mentioned by Cabrera, 


oliey. which 
basiness of atute. Philip's prime minister, Cu 
-reeted to banish a ir tin contleGrate day on, which he 


;Expinosa alone ; when, seizing him by i 
scurvy parvop,” said he, how you insul by pre= 
obeying my orders t father's life, f will 
© The terrified churchman, fulling upon his knees, implored 
¢ forgivencss ; who having uo fatention of executing the 
him to retire uohurt. - E 
= 


ia, Yor os attevels m mi, no desando venir a servirme Cleuerés ! Por 
‘vida de mb padre que os tengo de matar.—Cabrera, tb, 
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Mary. 


‘Mary, 
ices 


: 


Cone, fh acta Lon, how the tray 
wath startled the old queratous owl 


Tow Mt soon be buck to try thy sil with on? 
Thou aid’at Ca ree ‘It not break thy promise 


“He bade me sdiews a ik bteba 
‘Whon swallows care down the green : 
Ft th lauren ofthe Autumn Aro gcatterd and sory 
‘And home he hath never bees.” 
‘Oh, and fe thatthe tale ! then heut What follows, — 
(Sings) 
“So under the wave and under the wavy 
Beneath the old willow trve."* 
Minna dene Lake, your ple will eazeey touch 
‘The bottom? You were ‘almomt overbulanced. 


(Sings) 
Sy Ml, in a 
aay hie eee nen be denp, deop grave, 
Why didat tod wast? 





‘Was that it, Linke t How horribly 
ir words aye: made it ook T eee 
And speontate'on its fnvtastic shape 
Chon wie pees rly eon nl om 

5 am 
Pal e  a te a eye 
Mave tut thelr es hath weghed ite peated trunk 
slant the pool, ote which two stunted brnachom 
ing to claws, 
Will Martha nent sine re Tngend, 
secrt cell 
Mew, tangled in the roots, sho a allbemnies 
‘are the fishers wots in the rain 

Topi her ferdom. Poor, diavactad 
nora here toes rv oa x poh Sea 





1 ‘ye bocn too heodless in. my penvive tall, 
Aud thought not of thy present grief. 
Luke. “Avett 


Of fear and utter Loneliness. Wouldst thow 
Nur visit the a id spot which toole 





}0u right'st dread my memory,” 
‘And shed no fear o'er him who loved thee x0. 
© Mary. ‘Thou reveller in wore imporrible ! 
Zake. But tell me truly. 


Mary. 1101 not answer thee s 
Indeed 1 will not, Luke it ix not 
‘To pay Heaven's bounty with such faveien, 





4 pause.) Well, thon, suppove me Inid beside old Adam, 
Mei Cremer aloes, what emia no 

‘To live, my helplors Mary ? 

Ob, I never 

‘Took joy in making misery for thee? 
Lake, — 1'd have thee go directly to the home ‘ 

From which Thor thee. Tell thy angry friends 

‘That he who tempted theo to thy ollence 3 

‘Toil'd night and day, ‘til often his worn sinews 

Refined to oboy him, for thy maintenance. 


The Silent River. 


Tell them he loved thee, never used thee ill; 
And ne'er had sent thee back to them to beg, 
Had Fate not frosen up his willing band. 
‘They will have pity and receive thee, Mary, 
‘When I am gone. 

Mary. ‘When thou art gone! O, then 
I shall not need more kindness at their hands 
‘Than will suffice to lay me by thy side. 

But wherefore, Luke, when thou ‘rt about to leave me, 
‘And journey, as thou say'st, to a far place— 
‘Wherefore 20 wilfal in thy wild endeavours 

‘To make me weep more sadly o'er thy absence? 

‘Thou wilt have tears enough. 

Luke. Nay, keep them now. 
‘The moment's not yet come which calla for them. 
‘This turn hath it us where we bid farewell, 
‘And Caleb waits to help thee on the bank. 

Good, honest Caleb ! that small but of his 
Shelters a world of mort industrious virtue ! 

‘All things seem mling round him : the huge elm 
Spreads his arms o'er him with parental fondness, 
And ev'ry day pats forth a livelier green. 

‘The waving osiers which enclose his 

Appear to spring more lofty and e 

‘Because Ais hand hath pruned them. All the hues 
‘Ofbis small garded-patch look healthily, 

‘Asia blesing were upon them. All 

Hisnets, which waver, drying, in the air, 

‘Tell how that cheerful home was earn’d, and prove 
No labour, that is honest, is too humble 

‘To gain the amile of Providence. 

Mary. How bless’a 
‘Am Ito hear thee may 10! for it shews 







Farewell, dear Mary !— 
[They land opporite Caleb's cottage. 


Luxe, Many, Cazes. 

Caleb, ‘Welcome, friend Luke, and you, 

‘My precious charge. Right glad am I to see 

So sweet a face beneath my roof again. 
Mary. Thanks, Caleb, thanks. 
Luke. I need not tell thee, Caleb, 

How much thou hast of my good thoughts ; here is 

‘A proof thou canst not doubt—it is my al 

[Delivering Mary to him. 
ity 





Mary. Ay, tell me, Lake, when shall we meet again ? 
‘An hundred times I have besought thee fix 
‘Thy earliest day, and thou as oft hast turn’d 
Toother things, as if that meeting had 
No joy for thee. 

Lake, 0, when we meet agai 
"Twill be in joy, indeed ! = 


A Dramatic Sketch. 2 


pet And will itso? 
But whon—but when, my Luke? To-morrow! Now 
Y'will sarely be the next day? : 

‘Be contenty ‘ 
Exe then T shall be watehiug o'er 


‘Th ‘thaniks, O, thonke! ry IP It be 20 son, 
Tavall have sexo) Mineo she i ar 2 


But now-farewell ! Until we meet again 
Geymcwensee 

to our a 2 
‘Thou wilt? ae: 


Indeed "was a : 
Banuny Sums se hore eee 
I 1 shall not soon forgets 
Mut why art thon so earnest? 
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* God apoed 
Dope he will. —My Mh 
‘One other kins which't wil hoop mont Baty 
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Caixa and Mane 
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m2 The last of the Pigteils. 


From chance or choice, who long have lain in secret 
From weeping friends and wires, as I shall do, 
Leaving 20 thing but vague sarmine behind 


TU find their mystery. [He pushes the beat inte the middle of the 
peel, and then, laying down his pele, 
stinks upon his Ences.—The scene cloves, 

—_— 


‘THE Last OF THE rioTAmLs. 
“The body ie the shell of the soul; apparel is the husk of that shell; the husk 
often tells you what the kernel is.—Quam.es. 

No; never will I forgive thee, Frank Hartopp! Hadst thou been 
mine enemy, I might have obeyed the divine injunction, and pardoned 
thee; bat as we are no where enjoined to forgive our friends, thou 
shalt ‘never have absolution for thine offence. Talk not to me of the 
Jast of the Romans; thou hadet a prouder distinction, for thou wert 
the last of the pigtails !—And to cat it of at the solicitation of thy Da- 
lilah of a daughter!—verily, Frank, thou must wear in thy head the 
instrument that Samson wielded :—it was an act of capillary suicide, a 
crinigerous felode-se ; and were the locks of Berenice, which ascended 
from the temple of Venus, to shoot from their constellations or the 
golden hair by which Absalom was suspended in the forest of Ephraim, 
or the immortal ringlet ravished from Belinda, to offer themselves as 
substitute for thy los, they could neither restore thee to thy former 
honours, nor to thy pristine place in my esteem. Feeling with that 
author who could not bear to see an old post grabbed up to which he 
had been long familiarised, what must I endure at the excision of this 
appendage, which I had seen hanging from a head I loved for nearly 
half a centary, until | had identified it with my friend as part and 
parcel of himeelf? 

The blow, too, fell upon a wounded spirit, for I had scarcely re- 
covered the extinction of the last of the cocked-hats, with which my 
old friend John Natt, of happy civic memory, had walked away into the 
other world. What's treat was it to me, some of whose senses have 
already left me, and gone forward to the land of shadows to announce 
my speedy coming—what a treat was it to me, in my walks city- 
wards, to throw mine eyes over the profane round-hatted vulgar of 
Fleet-street or Cheapside, and encounter in the distance the lofty trian- 
gular summit of my friend, like some precious argosy or “ buge ammi- 
ral” sailing up out of the last century, every corner richly freighted 
with antique reminiscences, and as pregnant with triple associations as 
the tridentof Pluto! What a collyrium to my feeble eyes to gaze upon 
his blue, collarless, basket-buttoned coat, ever fresh in texture though 
venerable in form, with its circular halo of powder behind, gradually 
shading off into that debateable land which was daily invaded by pul- 
villio, and daily recovered by the brush! His long-fapped waistcoat 
was of the same material and hue ; so were his breeches, (for I renounce 
the new-fangled squeamishness of expressing them by “ small clothes ;) 
his narrow stock allowed his worked {rill to meander opon his bosom, 
or wanton in the wind, in sympathy with the ruffies on his sleeve ; his 
powdered wig balanced itself with majestic curls, like fins, on either 
aide ; and behind—(dost thou hear, Frank Hartopp ?) there depended 
a goodly pigtail. By heavens! I'll have a starling taught that word to 




















ii if i He cae 


Se 


at Fae a ie ee ie 





25b ne cae ee 
: iu a Sate if ig 
Ha a uti 
ai le Hllnie: fl 
qui fai Runa 
a an Hy fbi SBHUE ei ides lai 
age shai s ily 


fellow md him with 
Nd the escleteatoa Ant Harry, bit you! Rnd he bod 
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with your ur brnine. Frenchman who 
tk pe heosne was io Hey yrrmeelioeyiey eras 
him in mind, had better plea foe his folly than these 


unclent who hope to snealk by him in the dieguise of 
a eer eS 
I recommend 1 to 

io somewhat the following style : “Died ia the full lower 
of greal-coat, hty"—or, Cat off im the of 
his ‘ten “ 
Seabed Seen his teen ae ne Gent pena tear Patertboas/betp 
ct of his age! r. suel 2 should 1 myself 
survive acertain friend, which J hardly wish now that he bas disigueed 
himself s0 pltoously, { will take care to that which he has 
vainly endeavoured to cut off from my by foseribing on 
his tomb—* Here lies Frank Hartopp, the last of the Pigtail” W. 
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tlon, full of danger to religion und j—and even ‘the 
most modorate, the old philosopher of Yverdun docs not appear to 
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enough to cngross the eye and the mind, were concealed by a summer 
Ize, As we approached Neuchutel and were witha the limi of the 
Canton, we were stopped in several vi to loll to the eur 
the Couitds Pourtalte, ‘This was the only lntnace. of the kind in Swit 
‘zerland ; and we learnt that this and other noble furnilies in the Can- 
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Tess town. Tho grass grows in the streets and walks, few passengers 
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wwe were steuck with some English sounds among d; which 
had a striking e(lect in this sequestered scene, where every object was 
Vou. IV. No. #11888. Ka 
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Peter-Pindarier. 1 
‘uppeare to have indulged in ull that luxury of meditation and 
‘musing on its own emotions, which to have been hie 
i oF saioy abate ore thled, “has throwa a charm and-an 
foterest which few narratives even of actual events and facts are found 
ft powes. OF his abode here he ypeaks with great fondness :— De 
foutes les habitations 03 j’al demeuré, aveune ne m’a rendu si veri- 
tablement heurenx, et ne m’n laiwé de si tendres regrets 


2 
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ie atts 2 wntre état, Que ne puis je aller finir mes 

Mosiagnes” aod einer pllicedooy hal raleed ifn Lenco 

0," D storm at Geneva, 

in Switzerland, which soon drove him from that country. ‘This 

driven him from Val ‘Travers, and the protection of Mare- 

Island of St. Plerre—and here he was soon demanded 

x the Council va to be given up by the government of 
hed from the island, 


him accor 
after from Biatees phereana ieee to. in search of repose 
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mutamus? Vatrise 

Se quoque fugit 2” 

—_ 
PETER-PINDARICS. 

Piron and the Judge of the Police. 

Pinox, a post of the Gallic : 
foment grr ok 

‘Was apt to draw his iurpieation 


Rather from Bacchus than Apollo, 
‘is howtess was his deity, 
jis 






ond, — 
say, dead drank White 1," 
Quoth Piron, am hy all upbraised 
With drunkentioes, the vilest, worst 
jegraded, 


‘With which I'm constantly tormented. 
Worve than 2 cholic ora phthixic, 
Even now it gripes me 40 severely, 
‘That | must By to calm i 
Swallowing brandy as a phypic.\— 
‘To cure this unrelenting fewer 
'd stich doses throngh his tips, he 
+ what the Fronch eall ierty 
Anglice—tipsy ; 


Peter-Pindarics. 


And while the midnight bell was pealing 
Its solemn tollit 
Our Bacchanal was homeward reeling, 
‘Tambling and rolling, 
Until at last he made a stop, 
Suffering his noddle, which he could not keep 
Upright, upon the ground to drop, 
And in two minutes was asleep 
Fast asa top. — 
Round came the guard, and secing him extended 
‘Across the gutte 
Incompetent to move or utter, 





head, 
popp'd him ona horee’s back, 
Just like a sack, 
‘And shot him on the guard-house floor, 
To let him terminate hia more. a 
Next morning when our tippling bard 
Had got hi senses, Wiese 
‘They brought a coach into the yard, 
And drove him off to answer his offences, 
Before the judge of the police, 
‘Who made a mighty fuss and clamour ; 
But like some justices of peace, 
‘Who know as much of law as grammar, 
‘Was an egregious ninny-hammer. 
“ Well, fellow,” cried the magistrate, 
‘ What have you got to say for boozing, 
‘Then lying in the streets and moozing 
All night in that indecent state 2” 
Sir,” quoth the culprit to the man of law, 
clenae a front lst night in toma, 
ired of tripping, sliding, slipping, 
‘Methought I might as well lie down, 
And wait until there came a thaw.” 
* Pooh ! nonsense ! 
Imprisonment must be the lot 
Of such a vagabond and sot. 
But tell me, fellow, what 's your name ?”— 
“Piron.”— The dramatist ?”—“ The same.” 
“Ab, well, well, well, Monsieur Piron, 
Pray take your hat and quit the court, 
For wags like you must have their sport, 
But, recollect when you are gone, 
‘You'll owe me one, and thus I show it : 
Thave a brother who's poet, 
‘And lives as you do by his wits.”— 
Quoth Piron, ‘that can never pass, 
For I"ve a brother who's an ass, 
‘So we are quits.” 





— 
The Farmer and the Counsellor. 
A Counsel in the Common Pleas, 


‘Who was esteem'd a mighty wit, 
Upon the strength ofa chance hit 


‘The haven of 
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And his otcasional bad jokes 
In bullying, bantering, browbeating, 
Ridiculing and maltreating 

Women or other timid folks, 

Tn alate cause resolved to hoax 

A clownish Yorkshire farmer—one 
‘Wits Bis cacoath look: sad gait, 
Appear'd expressly meant by Fate, 

For being quizz'd and play'd upon. 

80 having tipp'd the wink to those 
In the back rows, 

‘Who kept their laughter bottled down 
Until our wag should draw the cork, 

He mniled jocosely on the clown, 
And went to work. 


“Well, Farmer Numscall, how go calves at York 2” 
“ Why—not, Sir, as they do 
But on four legs instead of two.” 
“ Officer ! cried the legal elf, 
Pigued at the laugh against himself, 
“Do pray keep silence down below there. 
Now look at me, clown, and attend, 
Have I not seen you somewhere, friend ?"— 
“ Yees—very like—I often go there.” 


“ Our rustic’s waggish—quite laconi 
‘The counsel cried with grin sardonic ;— 
“L with I'd known this prodigy, 
‘This genius of the clods, when 

On circuit was at York resid 
Now, Farmer, do for once ‘trae, 
Mind, you 're’on oath, 20 tell me, you 
‘Who doubtless think yourself so clever, 
Are there as many fools as ever 

In the West Riding?” 


“Why no, Bir, no; weve got our share, 
But not so many as when you were there.” x. 














SONNET. 


O voracee of life—the stormy wave 
‘Hath o'er thee pass'd with wild and furious sway, 
‘Threatening to ‘whelm thy frail bark on 

In the dark horrors of the watery grave. 

Yet steadfast at the helm the tempest brave 
Till from the East thou hail'st the dawning ray, 

And the rich promise of a calmer day : 

For He who rules the storm hath power tosave, 

His voice shall soothe the billows of the deep, 

And bid the fair winds soft and prosperous blow, 

And ocean heave his raging tide no more ; 

Whilst blissful gales o'er the still waters sweep, 

And the bright skies upon thy bark bestow 

‘fer rest—the long-soughtheavenly shore. = R 








( 2) 
THE FHYmcuN. xo. L* 


On the Characteristics of Natural Health. 


Ir is but too true that very few persons set a value upon health, if 
they are to be at any pains fo obtain it ; and that they esteem it a blese- 
ing only when they can have it for nothing. Nature has done all that 
lies in her power to facilitate our acquisition of this benefit. Animals, 
whom she confined witbin a much narrower than man, are 
eabject to few diseases, and mostly attain the natural limits of their 
career without suffering much by the way. To man, on the other 
hand, she has given greater liberty, and he avails himself of it without 
Knowing where to stop. ‘The heart demands new pleasures, and the 
understanding invents them; deluded reason approves, and the will 
hurries him to their enjoyment, without his being aware of the misery 
into which they will lead him. As he was destined to be a free and 
rational creature, Providence had no other method of keeping him in 
the paths of nature, which condoct through health to long life, than to 
confer upon him the discrimination necessary to enable him to recog. 
nize and avoid srous by-ways, and by reason to restrain the uo- 
raly passions, which are incessantly urging him into excesses. This 
discrimination we actually possess. Physicians preach up to usmaxims 
of health which are consistent with reason, and which reason, gladly 
as she would do it, cannot annul: forshe is in league with the passions 
which she ought to controul, or at least treats them with as much io- 
dalgence as a mother does her spoiled child. This treason is our mis- 
fortane. Though Nature, solicitous for the welfare of man, gives to 
reason the most express commands against inordinate gratification, she 

rforms her office too much like the custom-house officer who takes a 

ribe. When the passions knock for admittance, she indeed inquires, 
“Are ye pernicious?” but they need only answer—« No,” and then 
present an intoxicating potion ; her vigilance is lalled, and the illicit 
traffic encouraged. Bat for this wilful negligence men would be much 
more healthy than they are at present; it is in vain, however, to pity 
or to censare this misconduct, for, while there are human beings 
upon earth, we must not expect the case to be otherwise. Each avoids 
only what he fears; and he fears only such things as are disagreeable 
to his feelings, but disregards his own false heart, the blandishments 
of his passions, and the treachery of bis reason. 

Besides this voluntary neglect of health by mankind, there is a natu- 
ral obstacle to its enjoyment of the blessings of which I am treating, 
when its members are not so fortunate as to be born with a frame pos- 
sessing the essential characteristics of health. It is this good-fortune 
more especially that I wish my fellow-creatures to possess. The health 
for which we are solely indebted to the performance of the duties pre- 
scribed by nature, is a blessing that we may enjoy if we please. We 
have only to study those duties with attention, and we shall then know 
the way to attain voluntary health. 

‘A poet, whose name I have forgotten, has some lines to this effect : 





* Ever anxious to combine the useful with the amusing, it gives us much 
sure to be able to announce a regular series of papers under this title, from the 
pen of an eminent Physician. 
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however, does not apply in all cases to sleep, because the most healthy 
often rattle and snore loudly in their soundest slumbers. The pulse 
must be slow, full, strong, uniform, and invariable, even though the 
body be subjected to those changes, which, in weaker persons, prodace 
great alterations of the pulses. Hence the purchasers of slaves were 
accustomed to count the number of their inspirations and pulsations in 
a minute ; after which they made them run, and then took notice whe- 
ther the rapidity of those functions was much accelerated. He who can 
stand this test may congratulate himself on the strength of his constita- 
tion and health ; for among the infirm and sickly there are many who 
cannot turn in bed without producing an alteration of pulsation. It is 
an indication that the digestive powers are strong, when the natural 
evacuations do not take place too often, and the body is not too much 
relaxed: for this proves that the food is duly elaborated. On the coo- 
trary, the more weakly a person is, the more frequent are those evacu- 
ations, the faller and the more uneasy his stomach feels after meals, 
and the more difficult is his digestion. It is not uncommon to hear 
hearty old people make the observation, that they never could tell 
where their stomach lay; and thie is a sign of excellent health. The 
sleep of the healthy is sound as death, but refreshing and Suvigorating. 
‘Such a one performs the severest labour without fatigue ; all the ener- 

of nature are poured into his muscles ; but his head, on the other 

|, too commonly remains empty. Strong bealtby people are rarely 
found among thove gifted with great talents, and who have at- 
tained extraordinary longevity have seldom pazzied their brains with 
abstrase subjects. 

Such is the standard by which the reader may jadge whether he 
possesses a great degree of natoral health. On this point our own 
sensations are the best instructors. We-are in good health when we 
feel well after an abundant meal ; if we can breathe with freedom five 
or six hours after the repast, when the chyle mingles with the blood ; 
if we do not perceive that one part of the body is heavier or less alert 
than another: for these are symptoms of an unobstructed circulation 
in the whole. It is well when all the solid parts are tirm, elastic, well- 
formed, and duly proportioned, and when all the corporeal functions 
are readily and easily performed. It is well when all the juices are 
Properly mixed, duly secreted, and carried into the circulation for the 
nourishment of the body, and when the surplus pasces off at the right 
time. It is well when no part hes any peculiar feeling of pain, heat, 
or cold; in short, when violent exercise may be taken without our ex- 
Periencing inconvenience. It is well when we do not find the lessons 
of prudence burdensome ; and still better when we bave no violent 
passions or propensities to contend with. As moths consume a gar 
ment, so do strong passions consume the body, and urge the blood and 
heart to an unnatural celerity of motion. 

‘The blessing here described is a gift of Natare ; but still s0 much is 
certain, that our parents on the one hand, and thore who are intrusted 
with our education in early youth on the other, bave it in their power 
to contribute materially to procure us health and bodily vigour. There 

yre persons who, merely by constant exercise, have acquired almost 
superhuman power; but the groundwork of them must have been laid 
by Nature. 
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under his arm, caught my atl ip ‘stage 
trick to know the importance of the hairdresser, and to divine that 
this was the powdered personage who filled that station at the Theatre 
de ta Porte St. Martin. C'est bon,” thought I, and it was good. He 
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imeelf never gave a look of more quiet unconcern upon his ruffian 
‘constituents than did i Hares ot RA ee Dae. They heark- 
ened; but it was only «momentary gleam of decency, ‘The sweet 
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* ALsnirhe tnt raged and as they Iengh'd Call‘€) 
the course that nate a were’ Cet take, I turned 
towards the ye a Uittle: that they bys 
ed 


srs scoldin; nee its some were brool 
complacency, in considernti the Penge Te, a 


Ber the ‘opening of the thee eAGe we hath ‘to anew scene. 
jong were repeated, when some half-dozen Englieh In the 
‘a few French, who were ashamed CS for their 
sakes, manifested some slight opposltion. O for the 
Hy or the peo of Grimm, (or even of Grimun's hot) 
of national rights followed! In anin- 
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sands ind fonblight, which lat were crumbled to ponder, wat ep. 
piling. But 0, the appearance’ ofthe paltry, pi rnatays wat 
crous in the extreme, and to me how gratifying! I stood tm the 
middle of the stage, with “ the gentle Desdemona” leantog on my arm. 
T begged of her to stand her ground for the credit of our country, 
and to shew a lesson to the cowardly rout around ve; and she did so 
with admirable cothposure. As the recreant groups rushed round us, 
hid themselves in the eide-scenes, or fled In every direction—I remem 
ered a description from one of Ben Jonson's pinys; how applicable ! 
“ I do not see a face 
Worthy aman, that dares look up and stand 
‘One thunder out ; but downward all like beasts 
Running away at every flash.” 
What then, cried fy is this my knowledge of national character? 
«t Ave these the youths that thunder at a playhouse 
‘And fight for bitten apples?” 
How would an English pit have stood # row like this! How would 
every heart have beat, every hand been cleached, and every foot firm- 
Footed forthe ght! But I need not prem the contrat, nr the more 
Of this disgraceful and disgusting scene. ‘The gensdarmes poured Ja 
upon the stage In force, the curtain was dropped, and all government 
abd order was abandoned. The French manager, however, made bis 
appearance, and requested Othello to cot short the play, and recom- 
mence with the fith act! The Moor unfortunately did not speak 
Frencb, and the manager did not know a word of Arabic or English. 
Sol offered my services as interpreter, and pleaded strongly against 
the barbarism of cutting out nearly two acts of the play. 1 urged 
the most powerful arguments: the memory of Aristotle—the credit 
of Shakspeare—the reputation of Desdeisona—and the verses of 
Horace, 
“Reve minor new sit quinlo productior acta 
‘abula que ci vult, ef reponi.’? 
Bat all was valo. "He sald'the audlence would tear down the house if 
the tragedy were not cut short. I assured him they were not of that 
Kidney. And then the unities, Monsieur ” cried 1. “And then the 
eenery, Monsicur ™ replied he. ‘The retort was unanswerable, #0 1 
ve ap the polnt—and I wish the French critics would yield it with 

If my facility. 1 shall here, too, give up my description. In fact, f 
saw tile more. Desdemona’was put into bed, and smothered amidst 
roar of augher. | Emliaspouted her reproaches lke Sappho sagiog 
to the raging winds. Othello stabbed himself to prove that sulcide 
was a most mirth-moving catastrophe—end the curtain finally fell 
down upon a scene of national disgrace, unparalleled, I hope, in the 
history of the stage. 

Some contrition having been expressed in the Newspapers next 
morning, The School for Scandal was aonbunced for representation oa 
the following evening, Friday the 24 of August. ‘This might have 
been prefaced by an address fo the public from The ‘Taming of the 
Shrew—*Your honour’s players, heariog your amendment, are comé 
to playa pleasant comedy.” But the sympioms of amendment were de- 
celtfal. ‘The outrage of the former night was renewed, and after the 
first act the representation was abandoned, and a French farce substi- 
tuted for the English comedy—which seems thus prohibited from being 
exhibited in Paris. : E 
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ten cited as it i not the least remarkable, that it should 
at last, abated in such a man ns Alferi even his generous’ hatted 
Absolute power, His upright sense of true liberty soon confirmed bie 
as. to Ita which was merely ostensible ; and, whilst in Khe] 
most of his satires, and, above 
mie lus was ‘oye ef arse to him 
* by the vengeance of betray polluted liberty.” Nevertheless, 
the frantic a deeds of the French fevolneieutay' caused the 
Highly repablicin spirit of Aller to undertake even the satire of De- 
mocracy as well as that of Aristocracy and Monarchy. 
Like the Greeks, ho composed his dramas with an Sa ae 


geniut is the strong influence of some single masterepassion over the 
whole tenour of his thoughts and actions. Such was the case with 
Alfier!. Gifted as he was by nature with an extreme sensibility, we 
think he could have exhibited a more versatile delineatton of character, 
had his mind been less Sry tiveted to ea — hin 
coi ‘one paramount , the whole 
Ey coerce teat oslciecl is pete bemoans tere 
pen political subjects, and of all human passions to sing 
‘of (wo—the thirat for hing ho the piven he ol cee 





‘itssubjects: tH the 
“Doblec end. Mia comedies are not 
sea ite ib Greco eae, ar a 
a 
to be placed upon 
be turned to 





the vices and follies of the three 
In. order to remind all 
satisfied with a mixed constitution, 
of the “ One,” 
pieatase iivien onecleritgas eeenentt 
jour comedies, Dy may to possess: 

As grave nnd philosophic, ‘That which excites onr laughter 
Cessarily command but « «mall portion of our interost 
Jaugh at ourselves, or at persons and things which are d 
fous. How we 
social welfare, wl 
‘tbat end (which is at least the ostensible aim of both parties) are x0 
Jearfully controverted, and the wsunl results of the contest are batt 
= Seem oe te tard i eee eta 
part al at wl were 
oS eeatietrretptaree bos 

rel wi tl ot on 

from such toples and such i ‘We laugh indeed, 

tis at the destiny, no less melancholy than Iaughal ‘our 
species, which is burn to be the sport of the whims, or 
even viriaos of a handful viduals, Such a Juugh is more like 
psa sperety oper ermine | 7 Tt is the philo- 
sopher who langhs in Alfieri at the passions of the man, but without 


passions, or wbuti ‘of hie ments. 
ds the comic j ‘rho ridicules the tragl sneyonibe terceaty ak 
en. 


convey some idea of their great originality and comic effect, 

were never retouched by the author, bat add not a little to 
iramalle funey-altough they are seareoly known out af Waly except 
by a low slighting notices by foreign writers, Thove who have a 





‘Una ben lungn, ¢ sottilina, e lucida, 
. : ham feta weal, Ti eligi 

% A long, bright, porple and gold ribbon—a beautiful and most 
diadem.’ ene Pa accel ibe tue testeh 
sepdct babe, i 

Hei Tink 

me ‘ 
a Soe tmrnagheeedhin calla! wath Peston 
‘Tenors il nortro magno Ciro." 
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the throne of Persia is vacant, must needs portend a high fortune to the 
OF te wren hom depends the question of appola 
seven satrops, upon whom 1¢ question of ap} 
m snocessor, Geoseumen, ia the mut Smerdis, and likewise the 
hd v3 the aa government, Cae Deere only. four ia ike 
j for, as the question Is to 5 a majo) ue 
rare ld socond ‘et, threo of them, 
Orcanes, Megabyzns, and Darius himself, being more anxious than the 
rest forthe public go assemble in a council of state, ‘The fourth, 


ugh, awe ntcented: y his compant 
|. These 
steamer eed ea oe 





nothing from of constitutional tenets; these legisla~ 
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of 
One. Hearing the One mentioned, Orcanes takes Gre with 
democratic wrath, “What is 1t which you dare to propose 1” he 
“ Did you not hear me tivader forth yesterday, to the best of my! 
my implacable hatred of absolute power 2” 


Alla castodia de’ Pergani tutti *) 


“ Persia shall now be riled only by cqual and irrefragable laws, em 
trasted, with {aoa ‘and collective forms, to the custody of all Py 
who vow well deserve to become a free pe sle."*— Stark 
exclaims yyzus: “when all men rule, if they do it even by rota- 
tion, none will obey; norenn there be any sovereigns, if there are not 
athe greater Sumber ofaatject "Io abort, be whole the chunelon of 
democracy Hatters himself that be shall obtain wll that he desires from 
anarchy.” And ) after many similar i oa Invectives, he con- 
cludes, ns all genuine satraps e¥er did and will do, that the slate is to 
be governed— 

—" Con quell! alfa felice tempra, 

Che seaturir ed i 

Fa dad senna © welt” \ 


fn that dignified and bi medium, which derives both the law and 


its execution from the m of a chosen few.” Here he is Inter- 
Tapted by Orenncs with the stale question; Chosen! and by whom?” 
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E tutti il suon per nuocere,” 
“May Heaven defend us from such an abundance of kings; for, 
amongst so many as are intended, nove ix ever to be found for virtuous 
deeds, and the whole of them for mischief” The answer of in 
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fatal necessity of re-est such a bulwark against the vicos of 
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lar government is in the disqualifications contracted from a 
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the very objection, Darius answer, that whatever Orcanes up 
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ee Madrigal to Apollo. 


# Sticks are good enough, and far too good for the drunken alehouse 
kings, with whom you wish, or pretend you wish, to bless the state, 
and from whom, at last, whether you will or not, starts up the One— 
Pirérentare, something dirtier than the One I propose, Hear me, 

lieve me, experience hitherto and the tutelary genius of Persia have 
tanght us that a single king is the least of unavoidable evils. Do not be 
deceived by the hopes of a blessing which is the dream of honest men 
‘and the nostrum of knaves. Mankind are, for the most part, rogues, 
and the more who have are in the government, the worse it will 
be.—You must employ the whip and the purse, and then do what you 
please at your leisure.” Darius continues his entreaties that Orcanes 
will receive the whip and the purse from his friends rather than from 
the rabble, who, if they were suffered to bestow them, would arrogate 
to themselves the right of resuming them. Orcanes still declines— 

- the offer is too great to be believed. , Megabyzus, however, grows jeal- 
ous, and declares that if he ever should agree to the proposal of the 
‘One, that One should not be Orcanes. “Right!” exclaims the other ; 
“Tam not base enough to accept of it.” ‘The debate becomes warm, 
when Darius, who conducts his ambition with better temper, proposes 
that the question shall be referred altogether to Sobria, a philosophic 
Satrap, if ever a Satrap deserved the epithet. His two friends, rather 
than afford an opportunity for some brisker candidate to step between 
them and the prize whilst they are debating upon it, Ger @ vacant 
throne admits of no delay,) agree to the proposal, and depart. The 
wisdom and patience of Darius are now put to a harder test than they 
underwent even in the discussion of the new government. His groom, 
all in tears, brings him the intelligence that his beloved Chesballeno, 
the noble yellow steed, is in imminent danger of dying of the cholic. 
Darius is quite beside himself at the danger of his brave animal, and 
hurries off from the state council to the stable consultation, fol- 
fomed by the groom, whose wondrous dream is now beginning fe be 

. it 
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MADRIGAL TO APOLLO. 
YROM GILBERT. 


Durant met jeunes ans mes ardeure insenskea, Sic. 


Jy early youth, by passion led astray, 
Venus and Mars alone possessed my lay; 
iow wiser grown, dispell'd each idler dream, 
make the God of Verse my only theme. 
His ripening powers the fairest forms disclose, 
‘The bashful virgin and the blushing rose ; 
‘The happiest bard, that pours the living song, 
In buta well-taned lyre by Phoebus strung. M. 
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sacrifice. Filthy streets and a mi , long rows 
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among those drawbacks which occur Trek sii situation 
in life. But the Sntellcctual advantages mare toi 
it affords a uaton of a er order of aces ote nite ean be fund chen 
where, ‘The middling shopkeeper of London is far superior to the foxe 
juire is considered in. 


and buckbiting that exists there, Were it not for ety that 
reside part of the year in London, and carry back and dil 
Pe Feet resces one Hie. of the Frage) and pol i 
tas emepaipats How thence | for Sai Reropeners ate 
nelther nov mite Kes nor todepen vendence, wi ree cane 
mere copyist,) that excite up a spirit of inquiry, besides, 
Jog information, the JeNabitnts af ot atc oa Theat do it 
to the Londoners. wadon bas flowed fo a eh Snued 
peel ovor the menee tania and tnformation; i fs 
rthest corners of the land have been fertilized at 
later or remoter periods, and by London is the current still kept up. 
‘There Is a fashion lately eaaaas of praisng the country at tho ex 
pre of London, and ad meadows, hodgorows, corm-Gelds, and 
jue skies, with brick walle ae, josphere, and sooly streets; as 
if London had nothing more to lay in the arena of dispute on this 
re ject. ‘The advocates of the at being all thelr strength Into the 
field—und what ie thatall but afew things plousing to the eye t—wlin. 
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‘The advocates for a country Ife contend strougly for the 
moral excellence of country people. This, however, is nota 
position ; there is a greater aggregate of virtue in London than ia. an 
east pagal atin in the country, Besides, country people are more 
in thelr vices, and are apt to conceal those w! a loner Ww 
commit at least without such hypocrisy. In the country, men are. 
virtuous from feeling no temptition to be otherwise ; while in 1s 
the man of virtue, sutrour by snares, yet invulnerable to 
fata, exhibits the moral character in much higher perfection, 
‘morality of the countryman often arises out of blind custom, or the fear 
of detection in evil; while that of the Londoner must originate more in 
principle, It is true that among great associations of men the greatest 


is equally abandoned. : 

As to the simplicity, raral love, unsophisticated manners, inl 
tive Innocence of country life, if they exist beyond the gilded halo that 
encircles the poet's drenm, or beyond the vislouary field of romance, 
they are not to be found among Norfolk ploughmen or Yorkshire far- 
mers. Let the carefal observer attend the quarter-sossions and the 
asslzes in the country ; let him put on a waggoner’s frock, and, ming 
ling at a wake, witness the lonthvome yulgarity of a rustic debauch 5 
Jet lim ingutre ofthe parish officers the nuniber of illegitimate children 
At Is their lot to dispose of in a aod his idea of the optimism in 
morality of the inhabitants of wuntry will dwindle into potbing, 
Itis really palnful to disslpate one’s curly notlons of rural perfection— 
‘of the virtucs of shepherds and shepherdesses, and the innocent 
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more of the oogioary. charactor of in 
or a neat-footed little saline tha Rae ie toad 
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and intelligence. sae ith fy ventacteamart farmer's 
Stone aachier sa cottage. nnlbat 


‘associations yy i Bat Tate ogre nd ty es {Gres 


are, to my seeming, a bad substitute for seid and Ruse! iF Malo, 
Binting throngh the the polish of a London grate. 
‘as to rural sports, what an, | is a foxbunter; yelling, 
Hike an lodian sayage, after an unfortunate animal, that he pele ve 
A Leech spared lesbo hours, with a regi 
zaalice ae "6 raveriea mh es ihn bat 
stato ie bein stands a whole many wet 
doibe repeld with ¢ “plots cltble.” the very lunes of tonre- 
ductive population, of stagnant bodily and intellectual powers! A walle 
fn Hyde Park, a ‘Thames iar als visit to Vauxhall, or or te the 


‘thektnes are-aupe tod communi 0 
i. Thi nee eo jon of the elty’s ~ 
on vi god al ir Freee ied Bee 


shews that the enna of aunty exerci#e is i Ryne 
health. Men Jive to as great ap age in London as in the remotest vile 


Hsges of thie country, L would not be thought tod ‘the beau- 
soil eager nik lige agnor du thete 
way} but y 
trate Picante gh ee 
We cannot look at'a groon fiold for ever, and I always feel in astate of 
‘widowhood when 1 am among them. 1 am isolated, and become 
melancholy and dall; nor do I recover until | find myself again on 


‘The pwroet shady sido of Pall Mall y* ; 
‘or watching 4 the full tide of human existence" rolling Its triple curreat 


London and the Country. 
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at ‘Cross. If we mast see trees, we have them in | Lager 

banged git grea ilants, to which both * Perse and 
their share. vexcellunt ay Ft is, canmot 
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quiet till be has dy like a sorpent, i 
‘but cannot he do this as well ietanon? one seclusion of a 
in the Temple, or a back room up two pate of stabs Jo 9 
street, has the advantage of a vicinity to life and bustle, 
lively scenes of fashion, without going fifty miles to relnxs among 
There are hermits in London, who, for twenty years fore 
scarcely looked out of thelr feont doors, and have had 
complain of interruption, 

‘The charities 


Bee: 
le 





jay ts most se 
porlenced, Close ts hoarding are the ben of benevolence : 


"Lo the disciple of literature, London is the great focus of enjoyment. 
‘The studeot may, as before observed, go into the country to digest 
what he hax taken of intellectual food, but he can enjoy the feast no 
where but there. Men and books'ia all possible variety may be there 
contemplated, und that knowledge acquired, which alone leads to lite- 
rary excellence, The greatest men the schools have sent forth were 
unknown to the pablic until they bad unlearned much of what they 
had Joarned In ‘dom, discarded the stiffness of pedantic rules, and 
it, almost by intultlon, that knowledge which London and ite 

sod pipe ogee apd their opinions before they could attain 
celebrity. Many who were only thought dunces at Oxiord or Gam- 
b or were scarcely noted for parts theee, have been drawn forth: 
a ie inspiring effect of London, and attained immortal eminence, 
‘hus London fas matriculated all in her more liberal circle, and with- 
out ber genial power many a man, now great, would bave remained 
 unkaowing and unknown,’ He institutlons, libraries, lectures, mu- 
scums, her bookseller’s shops and rendezvous of talented men, are advan 
tages which the country cannot afford, and must ever confer upon 


saa een 
aoe iu Lenton every class 1s comparatively ¥ B 
fat a debating wi 


London , 4 
A man Is more independent in London than he can ever be 





nextdoor-neighbours rilse little carla. London in nda 


to all 

i cit er eel etal jed up to a fic orescal 

Kee which he had little idea till be vitae ity he pain 
6 most 


it and observe the voy i of the 
slog medio ie'tne world Ge merebeat fa 
first of commercial eltles ; the lover of the drama in the 


dramatic excellence ; the man of pleasure in the beet acene of 
ment ; the philosopher on the here every subject for observa 


qy 
phil ‘at the place of all others where thore Js the widest field 
for the exercise of his benevolence, Cun all these things be said of 
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ty Halt 
Cockwigne! they who impadently jeer thee, whether 
sfortern llveliry, or tel edeing toe Re 


made for poverty and love, cawings rookeries, village Cinderellas, flail 
twinglag Corydsas, uovophisticate Delay kieeahing vents . 


© Deiurest of the tabby kind,” 


every hand, and over ootinde’ of wldliional ? 
and fl pl Groenwich aad Deptford, shall ere long be te 
tae ot it thy capitol, tt fue of thy hills 

thow erect thy ci 0 1¢ seven hills ean no 
pi sald to bave outshoue a freshn — 
glory t G 


‘THE DINNER. 

‘Twres to his mate Sit Richard spoke— 

“The House is up; from London smoke 
All fy, the Pi ‘thinner ; 


‘My dear, let's give a dinner.” 


“ Agreed,” his lady cries, ‘* and firat 
Put down Sir George and Lady Hurst” 
‘Done! now J ame—the Gatties™ 
“ My dear, they *re rather stupid." Staff! 
We dine with them, and that *s enough : 
‘Besides I like their paties.” 


“* Who next ” “ Sir James and Lady Dunn.” 

“ Oh no."—" Why not ?2°—* They "ll bring their son, 
‘That regular tormentor ; 

A couple, with one child, are sure 

To bring three fools outside their door, 
‘Whene’er abroad they venture.” 





“ Who next” John Yates." What ! M. P. Yates 
Who o'er the bottle, stale debates 
‘Drags forth ten times a minute ?”” 
“« He °s like the rest : whoever fails, 
Out of St. Stephen's school tells tales 
‘He *d quake to utter in it.” 





“« Well, have him if you will."—“ The Grants." 
“* My dear, remember, at your aunt's 

I view'd them with ‘abhorrence.” 

‘Why #0 °—“ Why, since they "ve come from Lisle, 
(Which they call Leel) they bore our isle 

With Brussels, Tours, and Florence. 





« Where could you meet them 2"—* At the Nore.” 

“ Who next ?"—“ The Lanes.” We want two more,— 
Lieutenant General Dizzy.” 

“ He's deaf.” Bat then he "ll bring Tom White.’ 

“True ! ask them both : the boy's a bit 
We'll place him next to Lizzy.” 








YTis reven—the Hursts, the Dunns, Jack Yates, 
‘The Grants assemble : dinner wait: 
In march the Lanes, the Gatties. 
Objections, taunts, rebukes are fled, 
Hate, scorn, and ridicule lie dead 
‘As so many Donati 














Yates carves the turbot, Lane the lamb, 
Bir George the fowls, Sir James the ham, 
Dunn with the beef is busy. 
His helpmate pats her darling boy, 
And, to complete a mother's joy, 
‘Tom White sits next to Lizzy. 


To Zephyr. #79 


AN! trot their hobbies round the room ; 

‘They talk of routs, retrenchments, Hume, 
‘The bard who won't lie fallow, 

‘The Turks, the statue in the Park, 

‘Which both the Granta, at once, remark 
Jump’d down from Mount Cavallo. 


‘They talk of dances, operas, dress, 

‘They nod, they amile, they aequictoe 4 
‘None pout ; all seem delighted : 

Heavens! can this be the self-same set, 

So courteously received, when me 
So taunted, when invited? 


So have I seen, at Drury-Lane, 

















‘ 
parts shifted ; songs displaced ; 
Jokes mangled ; characters effaced 

“Confusion worse confounded.” 


But, on the night, with seeming hearts, 

‘The warring tribe their several part 
Enact with due decorum. 

Such is the gulph that intervenes —_ 

*Twixt those who get behind the scenes, 
And those who sit before ’em! 





—_— 


To zerimn. 
FROM DON ESTEVAN MANURL DI VILLEGAS. 


Swe inmate of the verdant wood, 
Offlowery April aye the friend, 
‘Thou who with Love canst fire the blood, 
Zephyr! attend. 


Oh ! didst thou know my heart's diamay 
When floated on thy breast my sigh ! 
Listen ! and to my false nymph say— 
“Say, that I die. 


To Phillis once my grief was dear, 
My sorrows once would Phillis mourn ; 
She loved me once, but now I fear— 
fear her scorn. 





So may the gods propitious prove, 
‘The Heavens with kindly ardour glow, 
‘And free the carth, where'er you rove, 
From chilling mow ! 


Ne’er may thy airy fight be bound 
By thore dark clouds that morning bri 
Neer may the hail-storm rudely wound 
Thy balmy wings! AZ. 
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2OURNAL OF A TOURIST NO. TY. 


a eae 
Biante morn yeep a 


dy the dustman’s bell. He 4s a wise man who saves all the expense of 
een Be pinta tour tn his ensy chair; sete his mind in 
‘motion ad of his limbs; and conjures before him, by an inatan- 
taneons process of his mind, all those celebrated and lande 


from the poker or the According to the old adage of * omne 
= +c Veal ee Kober OU os icent 





orance Is 
24a folly to be wive..."The reader tay well ink eno timid bu I relly 


midst of woods 4s abstractedly scenle and piquant to the fancy; but 
(‘beauties with whieh this 
morbid enthusiast had invested it in his Confessions—when J called to 
mind that be had here composed some of his most touching effusl 
and bad attributed their fervour to the inspiration of thee sylvan 
sequestered haunts, my imagination was dispoted to run riot in the 
Juxuriunce of ifs rural shadowing». I had determined, however, that 
the Hermitage itself was a kind of Swiss cottage, somewhat like those 
in the gardens of the little Trianon, the trelils-work of whose latticed 
windows was nearly hidden by clusters of roses, jessamin, and honey~ 
suckle ; white acades, mountain ash, laturnom, aod other flowering 
trees gracefully threw their varicoloured foliage over the Yoof, con- 
Pele! with the tle bor and Impenetrable shade of the 
forest in which the whole was embowered, Alas! this inauspicious 
day was but a tissue of disappointments. After toiling up the hill of 
Montmorency, I looked around me, und if its alley be in realfty, what lt 
4s generally stated to bey—one of the most picturesque and romantic 
spotsIn France, Ican only say,so much the worse for France. Lagree with 
the Parisian, who pronounced that the view from Richmond Hill would 
he bo great matter, if you took away the wood and water, for here they 


Journal of a Tourist, wot 
both wanting, and the in precisely as he states—no 
“fualler The iown Hoel veal sd shabby, sod would ine 

Pay poe agony pay eee pT 
geims to. whose accommodation a 

‘establishment of donkies is in perpetual readiness. Not choosing to 
avall ourselves of this conveyance, we walked aiadingas 
which led to the point of attraction, and here we the 
prettiest and most eee sees Se ae vend 
Pyne ar ar aha ery ope yore pe ana 
po if oar Le ere pectemrter et oat 
attired Sh theie Sueday conte, (For At was. he Sabbath-day, 


primi 
to the Hermitage, wi we found to be a eo! lace, square, 
Fos hap yhapete el  rapst ie port Sapa 
ushered into the far-famed enclosure, 
surrounded by wal Capea Ti ey St rT 
some 


i Dai eeen nie iam 
Sater Grats ecmeniee eioteceieliin eatin clone: 


a or two, 
meant {0 imitate a cascade and rock, and that indispensable article in 
all Freoch gardening,» liste basin with a jet d'eau,“ O whatn falling 
off was bere !°—Disappointed and dej 1 left this paltry cabbage- 
warden, resolved to plunge, for consolution, into the woods of Mont- 
morency ; but (hese have Jong since gone to warm rogouts and fri 
deaus for the eploures of Paris, and nothing now exists but some mur 
thermatical rows of poplars, and straggling plantations of young trees 


a view, has been seized by some monarch or mistress for the construc 

thon of a chateau; and if Voltaire and other leading writers of the 

French have fixed thelr Augustan wra of literature in the reign of 

Louis Quatorge, and decried all deviation from this standard of per 
Vou. 1V, Nov 21.1022. oz 
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‘Ditants, Unconversant with the physical beauties of oature, thie French 
now not howto appreciate her moral charme; ond as they supply her 
wi 88 ia the one instance by a jet @eaw and an “mitze, 
20 they substitute for the other, frigid declamation, ‘anid 
elaborate act, Who can wonder at ape doelaration, that il 
any 


0 such writings? Who'can be amazed that they are 
lind to that fervent, i ‘und enthusiastic 


in gardening, and in all those works of art the perfection of which re- 
quires an intense feeling of nature, or taste for simplicity ; while the; 
th of vale 


cocker hoops, 
An bije andall the littlenesses of art; peerless in cas for as 
seckorion testy to deviating Com all Patel eden tat 


English who were quartered in it at the second occupation of Paris; 





estan, be Coffee-Honse of thousand Columns, which is at 
‘the same (ime @ low shabby room with a fine Indy in the bar, and a 
Soe the walls, May not the traveller who paysattention 
8 ‘signs, encounter in the single strect of St. Honoré, the 

the of Pence, the Palm of ead 
eer ot the: of Aurora, and the Pharos of Leander t— 

amos of the rabble are and poetical. The 
writer being in want of a maid-servant ived upplications from a 
athe tee tte ol a ee Ter mlldcatioge 

of wi o y 
declared that sho was of disposition altogether sweet and amiable 
Bree tes ee toned, Pion stB could. aing for the 
amusement of French of all ranks, and oe all cite 
‘cumstances, are just as fond of ence und altisonant phrases 
‘as they were in the time of Sterne. ‘eau's maxica that * one would 
rather tolerate, generally ing, » low or common thi expressed 
In noble words, than a noble thought expressed in mean 2” 
haw no€ been lost upon them ; for it was exactly ndupted to the pride of 
a who could more ensily obtnin the command of a saad 

pbc ees OF s tigla. tow iaen: 
a 
TUK Kiks. 


IMITATED YHOM D'ALIORET. 
Baise, boise may tout i Dheure. 


‘No, rojoin'd, * you reason 
Wbeootber Ko Tig, 
"Tis that my 30 


i) 
AUTIRISTS OF WOMEN-—CTANCES OF WAGE Narhuress, 
“Bt what he 
: a lag on ed oa ee 
* On me when dunces 
ftsehtr emer a 
Asacneox, being asked wl be ade i hyo to 
Pee gary eae ee « Because wornen are my 
and the ladies were, no doubt, might indebted to to him and similar 
a Re Se hi pe ae oe 
did their Saisie Bice , to 
teeth delfied when thelr owners were in good luck and pod humour and 
we led and under foot in every acces of 
of fortune, Es tacdist shade it fs still observn- 
ie tbat the ancient writers seldom abused the sex “jn good set terms,” 
‘hele vitaperutlon eee the excusable limits of 
dhe oi et, It inst Xantippe: Xena 


an a espinal, el Ra eb 
se uetnaesie Waivitaas roines, when 
- oie wickedly pretending that he cannot recollect a ed 
‘Among the Romane we know that Juvenal dedicated his alxth Satire 
to the abuse of the fair sex, but his worst cl Sas poly eae accuses them of 
‘being as bad asthe men; and if we are to infer that the Hcentlousness of 
his own life was at all pal to the grossness of his lmguage, wre may 
safely presume that his yjuaintance were not 
fayourmble specimens tthe ts ree athe ‘unnatural state of etd 
has been the bitter fountain whence has flowed most yt the still more 
unnatural abuse of women ; the dark ages have supplied all the great 
Juminaries of Misogyny, who have ransncked thelr ations may 
be reasons for perverted religion, and excuses for viol ian te humanity. 
‘alerius’s letters to Rufinus, the golden book of Theo) 
Salat Jerome's Exhortations to Celibacy, have pie te re 
from the Romance of the Rose downwards, wit 
unmanly wi See en eth sare 
all the worry jealy sallow angunent end pitifol scandals of ribalds 


and lampooners ; AS it to obtain a reputation for that 
species ef wl wit, ile as Lge of scriptural td 
good man deteats for {ts Immoraity, mada clever one despises 


facili 

Chico's Wife of Bath, Merchants gh all borrowed at the 
abovementioned sources, were little more than 
gross caricatures 5 See tenth Satire is a more Bitter rs 
ciation, should have recol ‘ted, that ho was naturally as well “ie 
fesslonalt I) conipeliag to celibacy, and might baye consulted his 
Fontenelle spon the Fable of the Fox and the Grapes: it was 
fo ba expected that the melancholy Dr. Young, who undervalued ae 





Satirista of Women. 
man and apps should hare levelled shaft 


selfepoting ealomay ts somewhat ke spitting the wind, Inter 
write: eral sense to rut 
Intharnay of veces aad if c letog,saihor dab tect ae 


to vont 
Neen the gex in gen and his wife 18 partleular, ba 
—— that whch I believe might be edduced by al 


Seg en 
Nor be it forgotten that such men may be only exemplifying the fuble 
oi ia he Lov ero oe ly omen 
practise one 

——— * Women want the 


want 
"Fo praise their deed, buf mem want deeds to 


T do not merely admire women as the moat pret objects of ere 
ation, or Jove them as the sole sources of happiness, but I reverence 
them 'as the nema lores of humanly, the sanctuaries of the vir 
bevy veehgers to past of those perfect aera ct of the hend 

com att vith “fire Seas charms, wh ade 
union, almost exalt them into the angelic character, Tuxat 
rand straggles for existence, have made us such a oe 


is to qualify the painful reality of our existence. 

from the euch began to. fete I aan Bet ae. 

God that Iwas not born a woman, deeming them 

than enjoyers of happiness—the Par Saw pee ear 

me ba cape! a oon riod of her life, /hich, he is one of 

over el er », whict Lowe’ one 

potoal estra cutelob add cavarled subjection tht wl 
and observances, we will, greet a poe we attalned a 


Sie eoreingrest and of her being—marriage. 
Belen d ieee onjectsls iVe-nibe protenions gly, amitise, 
hae cis, eathonabitp; ndvenilfant, sod saben qiegtnera 


each sulficlent to absorb ‘hole ml mii fair substitutes 
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4 women I haye ever known were to this 
al 
chance of * single blesvodness" ix still reserved for these Celi- 
Their affections, unclaimed upon earth, sometimes seek a re- 
Ce rate the skies to the manifestations of divine love 
which they see on every side of them, they draw down religious 
while men seek conductors, which 


Fete 


Lakin dies oa leven fhe fet aed 
et tendency to enthusinem, 
cried may ae we i el 


her beauty or recelve olfers—that is to say, who 
wil tal ie or spay abe ik a wecomay appendage of 


from positive nce Us acceptance, relations 4¢- 
Smad sho Tporriove wan be the afoede ‘her no good 
excuse for hating him. ‘The Circassians of Ei have litte more 
Ghote than theld ‘Asia, "The § hay ry pale begin by 
posed a Uanetetin tagethen pbeatineitceviacesisiemveele 
to: e " 5 its us 
they #2 too much of ane another at tho resulsare exhnortion 
‘ennui. She who marries an Idler, el hang aon her scaly 
till he is wearled, andethen seek rev elsewhere, has not so many: 
oh of huppi ‘the woman whose husband is compelled my 


tear Mf from her company for bis duties, and gladly retams to 
for bis enjoyments, 
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to her husband, every body's else is open to him ; he 

violate his marriage yow, and is ianievelista\ropicgvattiocmn ae 

apaecelata with profligates, and his friend exelaim—* Poor man t 

he has been driven to this by a bad wife!” Ifthe deserted and injured 

Fecronon Slt wth io Arges eye keepe wel upon her dor sad 
jon ts eyes, kee] ‘upon i 
i ne 

and apt out lies and poison from erery one, Let no man 


me Jinn conjugal dlspate I need not ak who Is the lin 
hhas decided agninst \ 
Such, shall be told, is the result of uncongeninl ualons ; but it is a 


friends who are to share their sports and puraul(s; to accompany thet 
in shooting, hunting, fishing ; to talk politics or religion over a ‘ottlet 
oe, select aates of tastes; but nee are to do nothing: 


ad exclail 
daughters plays!" the alacrity with which he assumes that such learn 
‘ed ladies must vecessarily + sloppy tea, and wear their shoes down 
ut heel ;” and the convincing eelf-applause with which he quotes the 
trite epigram— 


“Though Artemisin talks by Gls 
Of councils, ‘classics, wit 
tends Mofbranche, Boyle, nad'Locke," dc. 


Let us imagine, not a patient stock-fish, like Griselda, but an ace 
complished woman, * paired, not matched,” with * a sullen silent sot, 


ms Stenzes —Epigrem. 
ene sho bs ever mening but never thinks,” sn minal whe, like London 





moreover, that Nutore hes ily imposed upon it all the pains and 
penalties of the race, can only repeat once more, that I 
thank Hesven for not having made me s woman. . a 


_ 


sTAnzas, 


come to me! my heart is sick 
ith fear, and sorrow, and remorse ; 
‘of thought beats fierce and quick, 


Descend, and wander o'er my breast ! 


Be thoa » minister of 
"A mesenger from Clod on high ! 
And care and woe shall fleet apace 
‘Before thy mild and radiant eye : 
And fear shall wane, and hope increase, 
Till, from my age-long thraldom free, 
walk the paths of earth in peace, 
‘And sing of truth and liberty ! R. 


—_ 


BPIORAM 
ADRESED TO Miss EDOEWORTA. 


‘Wx every-day Bards may ‘ Anonymous" 
‘That refuge, Mise Edgeworth, can never 
‘Thy wrltlgs, whore sire nad moral unite, 
Must bring forth the uame of their author to light. 
Good and bad join in telling the source of their birth, 
‘The bad own their 2Mge nnd the good own theit worth. 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, WITH CRITICAL REMARKS, 

The following Literary Notices are from the Historical Register, which ¢¢ prube 

‘Wished as a third volume of the English edition of the New Monthly Magasine.| ” 


stiffness of state ceremony, Cellini 
‘usat every turn a transient but 
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ieee orb mee hen 

Sas tayo serine 

Save cele oo come 
whilst the 


‘Third edition, cor 
ed and improved, in 2 vol 
‘We notice this work, because there 
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Bie cto 

‘the pris atatemen, be caulucive to the lfiatration of 
‘nod Signi ‘ecclesiastics ‘general iples in the eg ge 
Dduleatage, the events plone the simi 
pelled our author more we befallen Hite 
cachangs the, chal jing traits of thee 
these m7 i nae aay Se de 
Ireotrra tg | of ‘mann of med dents an 
tager. Of the great and Wess 

of | bi ianself in the: 


vat from | 
formality and stages of Uf. AM that our author as 
Vou 1V. No, 21.—10t. Pe 


18 New Publications, with Critical Remarks. Sept. 1, 
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And purploelouds like happy lovers: 

Witt patles and tears tate bucks 7 
Bosom, 

T threw my hittice wide to drink: the 


ad hee cave a wt wa 


‘Tinow not why; some weap for grief, 


Yor joy, but I for neither ot fr 
Mix’d ln n feeling more belov'd 


‘Wich weigh ny bert dow We a 
‘Oven of res 5 

And Gh and th (he thoughts ily 
en wilder shan hese ving vine) 
‘My hands were clp?d together, nnd 
Stl ae wth i sao 

Pe 
we rare ar 


: 
Upon the newly-wedded !—Pray'd I not 
‘n For thee, Eastache? 


cultivate bis talonte, ho will be quoted 
‘on pages of eriticinn affording ampler 


space for quotation, and more 
‘eight wile the public than ove Wtetury 


i) nee 
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Bi hy bee) Hf 
Hee Hl 
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‘are not consclous that he is in reality exercising his great powers ys) 

Bagiiacesmatiaes ta ine. ialnet sso a appa the 
way, But anacute observor would discover that mn 

a the most topic were the perfection of art, and that under 

: of simplicity, he concealed the most insidious sophistry, und 

the most acute. ‘This seeming ingenuonsnessis the consyine 

of forensic nbility ; and however itis to bo estimated ina moral 

é eee there can be no doubt that at the Baz it is of incalculable 


Seated dbpatest in tia profeadonsrend‘it mst be eeplaed tal The 
on 5 me 
Sellbeatine our of oe dy cal mach fr the dg m3 
relte of the po 


ait she would be conspicuous for those qualities un! 
en ba ke in ith the great a cite the 
Ter Barbe coll be Ms et a that fnocen sedation whieh 
the highest merit of a modern lawyer? The ingenuity 
Beep ie sehen arent. His fs light wad selcal cb dy 





hed society in Ireland. He was inthe 
aod belng of an aocient family, which 
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tose nee pon fer 
Seen r eil steer fis wis oncal nine eee 
Ses ibe protental belie Hue sn hares initbed hom 





io 
atadents for the caltivation of the arts wi 
connected with it. Although it its appellation from the 
of history, to which It was nomi , the political sitantion 
speedily tte to the acquisition of the 
faculty of | he; through ‘h every man of talent expected 


‘This 
accord out of the spontracous ambition of the students of the Walrer- 
sity, So far from wssisting its growth, the fellows of the college em- 
ployed every expedient to repress it. “Their own monastic habits nmide 
them look with an establishment whose pursuits were so 
widely nt variance with their own tastes; and they were os much at « 
Joss to discover the use of oratory, ne the profesor at Louvain to find 
out the benefit of Greek, "They baci endeavoured to counteract 
the society, upon a variety of pretences; bot their chief motive of op- 
position appenrs to have arisen from the liberality of the sentiments 
which were inculcated in the disensstons which took place atthe weekly 


‘that the genius of Orangiem, which had so long found « secure asylom 
within their cloistors, had been disturbed in the place of ite favourite 
abode. Jn the true spirit of teen however they fed differ in 
‘the forms of their faith, in their its, and in the results in 
which thoir principles Later Ve jaettas ir one of all 
religions are inveterately the same,) the Supertore of the University 
took the society under ths xe actin ‘They attempted to 
hag it to death in their ragged and hirsate embrace. ‘The students, 
however, soon became aware of the real objects of thelr Int _ 
and were compelled, in order to Fve the Institution from the con~ 
ences: ee cee ), to recede from the University, 
hold thelr beyond its walls. "This was a step inconsisteat 

the discipline which ought to be maintained in every establishment 

for the edacation of youth ; but any violation of propriety which it in- 
justly be laid to the charge of the superiors of the college, 


by whoor Goa eh 
‘Mr, Bushe becn recently called to the Bar, but had not 
devoted hime}! to its eeverer studies with the strenuous 


hich he attained. AL 

tall ar seen compeed of longent ss 

avo in an nasemt insurgent 
le is occasionally to be found in the course of this 
specch. Bat, taken asx whole, it bears the character of 
iction of a vigorous mind, rather than of the prolusion 
rhetorician. This circumstance ta little remarkable. 
tw Garalire decoration was at this time nt ite height in 
of the Parliament Houve rerounded with dithyram= 
Jn which, at the same time, truth and nature wore too frequently 
to ‘The intellect of the country wns in ite infancy, 
and although it exhibited signs of athletic vigone, it was pleased with 
gorgeous baubles which were held out for its entertainment. It ie 
therefore somewhat singular that while a taste of this kind enjoyed so 
Wie and almost uaivernl a prevalence, Mr. Bushe should at eo erly 
re 


af 
Hi 


vi 


: 
? 


boro with his mind, and, in some deg ess his having passed a conal- 

‘became conversant with modela 

ofa Fe het ofanobler eloquence, than that which was cultivated in 

the sistor He lived in Prance for some years amongst: 

eienas aeanalios ” the aeperriy gre igen ye lo 

gree, the pi lo# of literature as well as of government, yet eno! 
mile ar clusion be eh a, 


cl 
men who had received the advantages of education, to fu 
with the opportunity, of which heso advantageously. ‘vallod 
cultivating a better style of expression than he would, in all 
lity, have adopted bad he permanently resided in Ireland. 
appear strange that I should partly attribute the eminence in 
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‘hy if there 
childishnes, there was much of boyhood, But, with all 
tons, It must be recollected that such an inetitation afford 
sion for the practice of the art of public speaking, which 
perbaps, the result of practical acquisition, as it is of natural 
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remarkable for its sweetness than in its sonorous depth. His atl 
are the perfection of “ cary art"—every movement of 


to be and informed and nataral 
eee comers finest of faces, und con= 
fice expression of magnanimous frankness, that Jo the enforce- 


possessed manding 

‘and he was in consequence employed in every case of magnitude 

Tildveattea eine Soom of such 1 faculties he 

Rise wey occasion In which his powers were put into 
lenis of so distinguishod a could not fail to raise into 
Litlen! consequence, as well as to insure his professional success. 
hla object of every young man of abilities at the Bar was to ob- 
in parliament. ‘It secured him the applause of his country 
ee Piaget Rae el belied eevee 
gilded banners minister, place, authority, were 
ihe gertal remonerations of the [roitigste services which his talents 


aN} ational antipathy, 


event, prevailod through Ireland; and it nov all the 
hie! to Ned sentence 





eine ite rere were oe to the eine cuuse ; and Cur- 
Pay vet, urrowes, Boshe, aces lished 
Tide cloniense aie Merion could” ety la, epetation We ee 
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who had sold the dignity Aas a 
the. ‘of their country, in exchange for that ignoble 
ie eepandne fhe com ee Lente 
Bushe was the able 
oot he a AE a SSO 

favour of the Union, grovoi 1on the necessity 

Ee eeatatitncera scan tieenss tee 
ee blab res cee eae of the improvement which it was 
thatthe Irish Parliament would derive from its anion with that 
land, he sald, The pure and incorruptible virtue of the ministers 


cannot the ect of such «« and that the not see 
fi they plunge lato the mllat of They ate Paton ie the 
abba Koenncice sine theo, ‘but the pure and Ken 
indulgences of the union delight thom. Lown I always ais 
furious virtue: the morale of prudery are always Wheo 


I sec this plinble patriotism dcel with sar le 
eee ned Pon 
growling ia his tub, ud ia the evoning Aristippus fawnlag in the auth 
chamber, | always suspect that there is something more than meets the 
eye. [would ask tome one of thore enlarged and liberal. politicians, 
does he think that the simple executive government which is to he left 
in Ireland, will be an improvement upon our situation, and whether he 

Knows of no method to relorm the parliament, except by 
it? The noble Lord (Castlereagh) may instruct him by retracing the 

sulations of his youthful days, and supply him with some of 
ae of reform which it would not have cost him half'so much trouble 
to carry as the extinction of parliament. But whatis to be the transi- 
ration which is to glorify it, and how is this co: to put on 
incorruption ? It is sentenced to death, Io Ireland it is to sufler the 
den ce) felon, but io Renurvection in Wesaaaen, In the midst of 
url Immaculate innocence, it scoms, Lo compensate 
epepeen of its politicnl life, Bat have these high ‘of the 
new dispensation revealed the truth to us, as to this lise of West 
minster? Do they know the Britlsh Porllament who thus speak 2 Do 
they think there {s no borough patronage or borough representation 
Do they suppose there are no placemen? Do they conceive ita 
of Bethesda, in which our impurities are fo be cleansed? Do 
forgot that this immaculate parliament, more than twenty yours ago, 
d snceapeu 
it 


Ee 


FE 


jecinred hy n solemn vote that the intlaenee af the Crown had 
‘was Increasing, nod ought to be diminished? Do they forget 
the present prime minister dechired eighteen years ago, that unless 
that arsembly wae radically reformed, the empire was’ lost 1 Do 
they know that it hns never been reformed siace ? and do they thiak 
that one hundred Irish transplantations will reform it! Have they 
ever constdered that there ministerial influence predominates so effec~ 
tually, that aie pas has seceded in despair? Have they ever 
visited ion of pure represcntation ? Haye they ever 
at Mr. Pitt governing thit'asembly by his nod, and scarcely con 
his own actual despotism with the forme of the constitution 1 

In this strenuous resistance which was offered ve the 
portion of the Irish Bar to the measure which deprived Lreland of the 
advantages of a local legislature, « consciousness of deep pervoual to- 
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been mlagled with thee pall sues fe 
Sie ie a ia hrf rm which he = 


wo 
ce ge 


one 
toon Five ell ih soar ge atilien drach 
‘eminence rather than j 





the 
Seemoteiean ee. 2 ‘now! fell 
oa fea re pre genn 
lemer les) has le 
habits of pera aenasone 
Bat the elevated objects of ambition, worthy po 
great minds, were withdrawo for ever. Mr. Bushe must have 
at tho) He would naturally have sought for mines 
amidst the ‘hts of fame, and he ras now to the necessity 
of for it in an obscure and dreary level. zi ell Soe 
a a page he pio oe gt emt 
ence exportation of the 3 but 
the cautions: his advisers induced him to abandon the idea, 
Neeeeteene himec ate pee maa eee proposed to himself an 
abandonment of «country, from which true genius must have been 
boeseo haere See But it is 1 ots eee 
which in consequence of bis spontaneous generosit 
Suing of i his father’s debts own sense of duty had rendered (} 
eens honour in bis mind ee at this period extremely contracted, 
te prevail him nent in 60 adventurous an enter- 
Pee ‘Lo him individually, sbareer ey tt lel chet vi ‘accompunied 
vet many eve {t was also attended with countervailing benefits, 
Had the Irish Parliament been perealtted to exist, Mr. Boshe would, 
= all probability, have continued in opposition to the government, 
uestions to which much importance wonld hare Sea annexed, 
pation, which Js now not onl taneneeh ‘bot in the 
mind of almost every enlightened man has 
would have been regarded as pregaant with danger ‘o the state. Mr, 
Barbe, I am vatieGed, could never have brought himself to resist what 
his own instincts must have taught him to be due to that justice which 
he would have considered a4 paramount to expediency. ob 
stacles would have stood in the way of asincere eee ry withthe 
Gee and be could not ae to the of Fabrictus. 
ther the arguments which knew so well how to 
apply and before which, in teas uote of the House of Commons, 
i eloquence of Grattan was reduced into a magnificent evaporne 
fs would nave evils as wes ‘Mr. Bushey as they did with the ran 
embers, it is unnecessary to conjecture; but un- 
Son had not t the Union passed, he must haye sbandoned his 


He 


ae | 
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before he could have been raised to office. 





or rather 
for his batred to the Roman Catholie 


office, Mr. Sourin, was arabes! 
Coe bien eer Lest eres a 
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ile, 


thollc cause, to suppress the Roman 
of that body had been designated as miscreants by Mr. 
warned gentleman a be averse to any circum 
of )ethe icttor-General called them his 
@cousummate wile he professed himself the: 
wod put forth all his ardour in insisting upon the neces 
men. 


concession to six Lae is Caran of these 
ts, which astonisl '.Saurin, he annexod 1 
tie volce 


his wonderfil delivery. His countenance became inflamed; 
assumed all the varieties of its most impassioned intonation; and his 
consciousness of the 


TA 
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il 


was 
le welng, Jovesting 
Misti: whch be fateaded to Incolcate with the splendid sem- 


Reece "justice wl 

suppress an institution in the country, which he 

bere Sal othe sees a measure, for the attain 
wl 


informed wd almost elevated by the 


which he was enfor for the purpose of. 
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it had been ostensibly established. 
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‘The eloquence of Mr. Bushe, cone contrivances be- 
eee cm Si ee ob 
ni have len ernment stood 





terial, and gave him the ‘claims upon their gratitude. 
Tanase ovetived ait verp Tobepepettia TAG 

of such a man to the Irish administration, and it is the more dese 

of as it is connected with circumstances which have excited no 


Snconsiderable interest in the House of Commons, and it Mr. 
ol into an immediate and honourable competition. 

oo ees Sd SER Es bape ot co 
to nominate to the office of cletk of the plews in the Cou 


sald, 

T think unjustly, upon the ambitious capialy of his pretensions, 

of nomination was made the subject legal proceedings 

ty the and the joeticanar see 
{0 controvert the claims of the ie Baron nth ships oft Quo 


‘ranto, which was conidered a bareh and vexatious course by the 

‘of the learned J) in order to ascertain the naked oranit 

‘The latter Plunket as his advocate. He had been 

early friend, and had contritiuted, At was said, to raise him to the iad 

of Solicitor wheo he was bine oppolated to that of Attorne) 

ral, and had lived with him upon terms, of hotest fern Tatars 

course. It was stated, but J cannot answer for the truth of the 

report, that he sent him a fee of three hundred pounds, wh Mr. 

Plunket returned, ss which the Chief Baron's Le ertes jf of human 

ature (and no man is more deeply read in it) Insisted tpon his accept 

ing—partly perhaps beeause he did not wish to be encumbered with an 
Vou. IV. No. 28.1622, Re 





ee pipe me eee ag well as the 
claims wi x0 en Iwanced ; and every circum 
py ph fla el dows 


‘not frequently arise, Mr. Saurin stated the case for Crown with 
his usnal solemnity and deliberation, and with that aceuraey and sim= 
plicity which render him so yalupble an advocate in a court of 
equity. He was followed by Mr. Plunket. One is apt to think that 
“an ancient grudge,” Se atleaee watrebeys akin to it, must have sub- 


ad been adopted fn his regard. But from whatever cause 
or motive i¢ might havg arisen, he oxhibiied in his reply that feree 
spirit of sarcasm which he hus not yet fully displayed in the House 
of Commons, though it is one of the Principal ingredients tn his 
eloquence. His metaphors are generally sneers, and his flowers 
‘ofspeech are the acouite ia full blow. He did not omit the opportu 
es of falling upon his political ae in whom he left many s#ear, 
which, though halfhe are visible ‘oration 
‘was as mach a satire os an argume perfection 


was that of power, while that icine Plonket and Bushe was the more 

and rivalry of mind. Butthe latter was sensible that, 
holding sn important office under the Crown, and being bound to we 
sert its sighs, sa fo protect and vindicate his colleague, itwas neces 
wary that ould use little forbearunce in his retaliation, His ora 
tonscal ambition, too, was In all probability powerfully excited by the 
scalimentof emalstion, and he accordingly exerted all the resourecs 


a J 





a candi imperial 
ment. It has frequently been a subject of dlaquisitl tet ha 
Gonkd oot Vare Vera teal'ts femeat cloquant of (he anienpribacs 
—perhaps the ablest man in the whole House ;—and be bas been 
feteaty ‘urged, both by Government and his own fr 
make the experiment. A certain spirit of prudence, which 
so endowed borders on and the apprehension that 
at the Bar might be affected fhe neces 
House of Commons, induced bim lo resist all the precarious allur 
of faine held out by a prospect which he justly, perhaps, 
asp alten thaw Sefete: Upon’ recent "oreoclons however ate 
birt ‘point of en; ig in this new careet—the only: oe erate, 
can. be as worthy of his abilities, Upon the 
Mr. Grattan, which produced « vacancy in the representation of Dub- 
Vin, he was solicited to stand for that city. There cnn be little doubt 
that aven the Orangemen of the Corporation, wedded as ees with 
en 


in which 
somewhat singular inconsistency they oceasie indulge, have 


declined voting himself Into competition with the son of Henry 
tan. This noblo sactiice at the grave of his departed friend was an 


Te is the opinion ofall those who have bad the op, Lal haan 4 
Mr. it he would have made a very ere 
Hoose of Commons ; and for the purpose of enabling those who have 
nat heard him to form an estimate of the likelihood of his success in 
that assembly, and of the frame and character of his eloquence, a ge- 
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si ho elccomatance which sae min 





recalls the 

Ms venta etosbatea i har dercepes ta re 
Pode tetera ier in 

facaltles and 


En ti th mp ven an Ice sit or Pieaest 
names, But there is no one peculiar faculty of mind which 
Meas an at ae pctesnns a yanis apeccer be 
PU caeise Stony ice datinpsetiag recite nie shape ofa 
abstraction—it is a that I have before me. 


“There isa certain rhetorical heroism in the expression of bis bere 


‘the faces of other men. mts os erhaps, appear too 
aot sri; those ty “able in thelr ie es 
ff a will not tha that the ai ‘ snappliabl. 
tod i nen indlcaive of of grat fess falnens vita te atthe wame thn 
ani steps Pi Sbelt Se Be tha Fectionee of en clovuiel ouihae 


pouiheds 
ney tilouied withiten, Wot without any 
fetaten eae belongs to the expression of renlus: heya filled 
with a ference: ene ‘but have not much brillianey 
them seems, however, to be all nctivit ra Wife, nid to combine 
mixture of Intensity and deliberation. ‘The nose is lightly 


‘and ‘im accurate and vehement, generous As 

is Af the most copelliatiog softness ond the mest Mapotaous Ire. 

Yet there is something aatlfila about it from a lurking consciousness 
own expression, Its smil panes of ite 


‘bnt a to be too tes a Pegabentcbed le rod 
Loy peck perp Pialkcis agente pe eed 
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je aden  yt untenance ina brond and permanent 
illumination : at one moment it ie fore pumur over the lps thd lena 
thi os thy and at shower bursts out in an exaberant and 


5 
Fe 


as dle rernacs fo cit a falness of its 
from the ‘of Comus himself But” ats soe 
Shaicictsictes eee gets 
ete a almost too prodigal of 
rere stip rem owatched Mr. @ would perceive that 
employed the abundant resources of his countenance tn- 
stead of the riches of his mind. ‘With him, tndeody a look ts oftes, 
sufficient for all purposes : it 
Sirs tn 
‘There is itleman at the Lrish Bi 
Zipper 
on op soe A 
sort 
pee Shak eee ees Ee 
proud. jushe does not, it is trac, rely 30 much 
of ocular logic ; but even be, with all his good taste, carries it to an 
extreme. It never amounts to. the ery of the 
who addicted to ast com 


ressiveness us his countenance and its expression, 
am rather tooo lent and henry, and it were not 
concealed ina grent degree by his gown, would 
and inelegant. His stature is not above the 





Bi cetibeieet ieee precept of amie bam eaca 
gold ring, which Is frequently and ostentatiously displayed upon 
welghty and commanding hand, But it is the voice of this ine 

which contains the master-spell of bis perfections, | haye ab ‘mene 
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eet Gorath attributes, its lec it must bewetoally Keard 
oe i 
ane considerable, ‘His 


however a airerer comeeee 
are m and bat are d 
in epee = 


ith 

those errors to which his count ‘are 80 prono, by adventuring 
oaks mall isan AS Bat Iam at the same time in~ 

to: that natare has not that facalty in great ex 
cellence eed arate os alba tee ts 3 
ol At ds loss the lightning of the imagination than the warm 
‘exhalation of a serene and meteoric fancy. with all his im- 
perfections, would frequently redeem the of 


z 
4 
ERS 


a single expression, that threw a wide und ante illumination 
around him, and left a track Ee eho oe he ae 
‘audience which was slow to pars away; but, if Bashe has av. 
defects into which the ambition and enthusiasm of Curran were 
customed to Ioueey bic he has not approached him in richness of 
. tlon, or in thnt elevation of thought, to which that grent speaker had 
‘the power of rilsing his hearers with himself He was often “Jed 
astray,” but It was by Hight from Heaven? On the other hand, the 
more level and subdued east of thinking and of phrase which have 
been adopted by Mr, Bushe, are better sulted to cases of dally occur- 
rence; and I own that I should prefer him for my advocate in any 
transaction which required the art of bes ams and the ef 

quality which ie so important fn the conduct of ordinary affairs 

‘has the power of simplifying in the highest degree. He evolves with a 
surprising facility the most Intricate facts from the most ei 
complication, and reduees in » moment a chaotle heap of ine 

materials into eymmetry and order, 1a what is called * the nm: 

Ja discourses upon rhetorick, bis talent is of the first rank. He: 

fies and method}aes every topic upon which he dwells, and makes the 
obecurost subject perspicuous and transparent to the dullest miud. 

His wit is perfectly gentlemantike and pare. It is not so vehoment 
and sarcastic as that of Plunket, nor does it grope Het re like the: 
fmagtnation of Ca: in the midst of foulness and At is fill 
ofsmooth mockory and playfulness, and dallies with its victhn with a 
sort of foling elegance and grace, But its gripe is not the less deadly 
for its ination. His wit has more of the qualities of rafllery 
tha of imagination. He does not accumalte grotesque tow 
gether, or surprise by the distance of the objects between which he die- 
covers an analogy. He has nothing of that spirit of whim which per 
vaded the oratory of Carran, and mado his mind appear at moment 
like a transmigration of Hogarth. Were a grossly ludicrous similitude 
to offer itself to him, he would at once discard it as incompatible with 
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COUNTRY LIFE IN ENGLAND. 
‘A Letter from Mons, le Vicomte de L—— to Mons, C, de V———, in Paris. 
‘From the French MS. 


‘Ir has been often remarked by travellers, that no! ‘is known of 
Sehaie are seen in their (rue element, (ax James I. 
‘sonages, citagey whieh gem the bean wre of tel ey 
and the 


“ 

taste of its Inhabitants. You may imagine, therefore, that 

availed Mf of an op; which offered of observi 
Pe We ie tr 


{phon you emer onus: Jost n week at his sent inthe coonty 


‘the 
ing ‘the higher statetios of the coun’ presen lid 
protection and appui to the throne itelé. 
barons and marquises, with barren tttens iy re ‘hon the leit 
and pri Lb liecpecrfspedonteata st = pad 
pipet 


but i ‘ny unpaid and active ili 
members of parliament, "sou promoter of eounty 0 loca utero 
oppression, friends of the poor, patrons of the church. 


jo Parliament frenogpsies times within two hundred years; and the 

— head of the family only lately retived, from iso pcan 
‘nd because be left his sent ton firm friend of his 

<The: farlly) toamign’ stands et: eoe\ and ‘of a ocble parts /sill 


wre a8 ancient as the Conqueror, and capers lied 
Js one of the ier oe eepers. The forests 
like those of France, original 
royal Nimrods many conturies ago, with 
per an ond ri ms i) the tenants of the soil, But as the free spirit 
ts Common Law ins prevated over the arbitrary | 
autres fhe Bee Caters ty has become more valuable, 
and secured by laws better asco: aire and bears have been 
ited, and even stags and foréad ra less in vogue than formerly, the 
royal authority over the forests has become little more than nominal ; 
the real gu inship of them has fallen into the bunds of the neigh 
bot g and ‘Squires, who, oither by permimton of the Crown 
continued encroac| ments on its pres ives, have nequired the 
whole benefit and property in the fow rights i sk forest which are 
still existing. In the forest of E——— the vol the den the 
‘vert—greensward) ave even elected by the foebokfors ofthe et 
the same manner as Justices of the peace formerly were, and as 
bers of Parliament now are, or ought to be, according to — pos pas —_— 
Vote IV. No. 22-1023, a2 


ly places of regal pale, set “it iy ] 


| 


308 Country Life in England, 

the oppress! has Tong been 

armrest reer Bat Ura se 

[erg pga Mey ope 

sere he cond trample on his petuan's harvest end ver fe 
cl 


An discs i fo tof fete 
| et thet yeterla torts ha peerp ld 


oun, 

were tn. bustle, tnvtg fedends ordering musi, ph ari 
1% appotating a patroness or quecn of the day, and joyfully antied- 
Mbrenichroms otro fentviy. he oca plese ms much 


‘he 
‘every one took a partinthe tory operat re a 
Soe Tady mds Bowers ed Eouquet—anctber feat heotnpalea © 


wines, 

‘on thi inted, the family coaches of the neighbourin; 

ae wi ee and boppy oun and pron motaanajanad 
Iperones, iy seen mov! dal ‘spot—a lovely 

and shady glade at the (oot of Bold il i the hick othe forest 

‘This bill commanded. prospect of warivalled Beauly, down the eoutve 


of thé broad and glitte: ‘hames, and ever the green and distant 

hills *Kent ‘e bave no such in 

#0 varied, 80 green, so cultivated, and so ing. ‘This forest is 

equally-onlike any of ours, Fontainebleau is more imposing, more 

im: more ¢riste, St, Germain is 

Ateolf to this varied and rian groeneood where the deer trip merrily 
the thickets, disturbed by no royal Ww 


urfant 
‘Phe trees, howerer, aro not to be compared to the stately grande 
cour baka wod bocches at Fonialnebioaa and the pines a eser eae 
wanting. ‘The party met on the brow of the hill; and after enjaying 
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Country Life in England. 

: ‘gentlemen handed the ladies down the n slope | 
Se falay tclowy Sue tat arrangement ant aren wt tment 
‘au pleesures fs sien P ‘down, 


enwood ring. ‘The whole sceng, was a picture for Hobblma, Mi 
ear La'bctt except Wink tie let Seti ‘ine: 





ity. The dinner or collation was excellent no means, 
ruitic, like the feast of Baucis— 
Le linge omé de feure fut convert pour tous més 
‘Dien peu de lait, de fruits, et dex dons de Cares, 


About forty persons sat down. ‘The wines were admirable ; and 
the fruits alnost equal to those of the Boulevards. Except tho clr- 
amstance of the vlan 


© ingro 
ish dinner was wanting. Indeed the only fanlt perhaps was 
per pps a 


matias and monstere—Tit ut her use—O' 
io bit eee and revelling with a foll court in light and inno~ 
cent festivil 


fan affair of chance. Not that the Engllsh are greater gourmands thn. 
weare? the contrary, I believe, is the fact; but it is a part of the 
domestic sociability and union of their habits to ake every meal a 


repdexvous for the scattered members of the fumily—wnd this glves n 
certain air of corer and Reseereee toall meals. Breakfisi, 
Tiled, a glo an elite of Goren Bs a large couatry-house of the genuine 
lish stamp. Round the hissing ura assemble all the fresh and 
morning faces of the housebold; the pleasures of the preceding evening, 
or the ee day, are discussed and al id oversmoking 
and parallel of toast. In some modem 
houses it Is Indeed the fashion lor Milord to drink his coflee in bis 
sand Hiled sips chocolate Inher boudole; while the young Indies 
loll over anovel their green tea by their bed-sides, 
 Relind willl her downy pillow prev It 
Her guardian ‘syiph prolong he oe ‘ 





ected to: a int at the dinuer-table, like to 
5 tos God petker op taal isrmntvard ceentota lr tne extant ear 
coming evening, Bot it is les comfortable, tess sociable, less hose 
Ton fam Post deJond en costa ike the Engh 
am 
the Se ot ato ds Pench Mav inode | 
© belog concluded, some of the ladies jolned with Signor Pa’ 
senenettrpeeeeoarment cornanestaoe 
ness | it elves" 
reas Re mopecent \oteval lias procapind the 


and tilburies were instantly filled with fair — 
-cavalicrs, and the cavalcade moved to the park. The tin the: 
salon was presently removed, the mbles, couches, 





i 


ottomnns 
and quadrilles commencod with all the en¢ which English 
Saints You leon, display in all their movements. “oth young men 
and are now, you kvow, accomplished dancers quite d la 
Porivienne—thanis to some of our artistes who came over in the train 
of King Quadrille. {t is surprising how well the undalations of 
our elegant dance suit the stately forms of these fine Anglaise = eller 


it vot like du Grand Opera. Thoy have not the na 

See omen col re er eee 
izes every ihing, and lays hold of the 

y Rupes gecomplishment: they Teara ohne, 0) ‘they earn to de, te 

o tos titlan—by inciple, jey are mi 
Frees dea they are of Lng s aus wa thn com= 
pletenoss and nish which is unequalied. tn shorl, they mix. 3 this me~ 
chanical accomplishment with the sentiment and intellect which perrade 
thelr characters, Besides, Englishwomen and Englishmen, to be 
and able in soelety, must have wn but—they must have 
hale’ faire—they are awkward foineans, and cannot talk el 
about pothing, A quadrille, a waltz, a book, x game at card, are 
‘necessary to exclude ennui. Leave them entircly to their own resources, 
‘and nine socleties out of ten would (or enght to) ncknowledge they were 
readfully ennuit—bored (as tele phrase ix). 1 Se Know a coferie 
of Roglish with whom one could ‘ancy those delightful promenades of 
indolence and mirth which we used toenjoy with Modame In Comtesse 
de Mons. de A——n, Madame de L——, and the Marquis 
de V—e, In the Bosquets of St. Cloud and ‘T'Hanon—whea we 
down in caléches or rode on horsebnek, the carringe stocked with 


a few penches and gateauz—nothing to new fo see—ev 
Dooat eirerua baum Ghee ts maltte boas win 
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a) 
tell me, * Never English are not gay, after such a day as 
tyou describe.” “No; they are einer derien 
out mieurye' et & vous & dicider. ran delighted with this rural life 


=? 
ir 


Flore, Feho, les Zephyrs et leurs molfes halelnes, 
‘Le verd tapls des prés, et l'argent des fontaines— 


cweable, by the way, for being @ rept Heuer de la capitate. 
preseese patsy 9 sodlncthing ado, 
‘TIER ROSE-BUD. 


‘From the German of Goéthe. 


A noxx, that bloom?d the roadside byy 
Caught a young vagrant's wanton eye j 
‘The child was gay, tho morn was clear, 
‘The child would sew the roww-bud near t 
Fel ee hep 
Tittle rose, my rose-bud dear! 
‘My rose that blooms tho roadide near! 
‘The child exclaim'd, * My hands shall dare, 
‘Thee, roso, from of thy stem to tears 
‘The rose replied, “If i have need, 
horns shall ‘ant thy fiagers Bloed— 
yah design give oe.” 
‘My little rose, my rose-bud dear! 
‘My rove that bloome the road-vide near! 


Regardless of ite thorny spray, 
‘The child would tear tho tose nway ; 


‘on the rond to Berne, every successive 
the villages aad people of 
le Vaud.” It was evident we had quitted the 


ice- 
ricultural employment. ‘The 
pared general, of tho richest -pasture, the ver~ 
dare of which I never saw equalled, except In England. Indeed, 
neatness of the fields, the carefully compacted inclosures and 
rows, the chequering of wood here and there foterspersed, gave 
country more resemblance to our own than any district | ever saw om 
athe continent. Had the broad barrier of the Jura behind us, and the 
glittering snow-tops of the Alps peeping out from the clouds before 
us, been removed, the home-scene immediately about us might easily 
have been taken for a scene in tho county of Hertford or of Berks. The 
resemblance would be put to fight, indeed, in a moment by the re 
ince of one of the nforesald Amrylitses with a pitchfork on her shor 
driving homo a load of shouves drawa by a par of little fawn-col 
cows, obeying with docile steps the shrill yolce of their 
We crossed twice the rpid Anr, which waters this green and fertile 
country, and aerived at the white, elegant, and picturesque town of 
Borne towards evening. 

Beroe is beyond comparison the finest and best-built town in Switter- 
Jnnd, with a peculiarity of character nod sitaatlon which render it unlike 
any place with which Tam acquainted. It standson a narrow high pene 
insular ridge nlmost surrounded by the Aar, over which there isa hand- 
some stone bridge at the lower extremity of the town. ‘This ridge slopes 
down with great rapidity to the river—in some places its sides are nearly. 
ey in othere covered with garden apd vineyard; and the 

jonses of the town look down immediately on the Ee ee 
dows at 200 feet below. ‘The width of the town fromthe river to the 
river is no where more than a quarter ofa mile, and Hts length about a 
mile. On all sides ave noble terrace-walks overhanging the Aar, and 
comm the loveltest prospects of the pastures, woods, and moun 
(ins around: the most delightiul of those walks is on @ terrace above 











expanse of the richest mendow, studded with 

chateaus, and furs, stevtches for some miles near the rivers 
po gene shies half covered with a fir forest, rises be~ 
pa ripley ae 

ture one’s fancy can suggest ; but, lovely as it is, a 

more lovely ‘opens on the eye when the clouds break. 

beyond this verdant foreground jernese: 

rise towering into the heavens, and glit 

ness, ibe grater ot view. 
etal ent ot pone, Se tndependeset lea hovry fe 
‘ 5 while 

e Kersbhof these distant palaces af;anture? girain uote 
elevated tone to the feeling which the scene inspires— 


ATT that expands the appals, 
Galber avout ther weal 
"The interior of the town is nent, regular, and eleao! example 
town of the sime size pity ete meget 1 entirely of 
white stone, and well payed. ‘The main street, which runs the leogth 
of the town, Js divided in the middle by an antique arch and 
of an early date, erected by Berchtold, Duke of Zabringen, the fou. 
der of the town, Over this gateway is very curious ancient clock of 
singular mechaniem, and one of the curlivst specimens of the art. Al 
‘the houses in Berne are built towards the street on arcades which oc+ 


and streams are distributed in all quaeters of the town—the 
noble terraces, fine ramparts, with deer and bears cunning loose in the 
ditches, the arme of the ambassadors on Lieit mansions, and the absence 
of all the dirt and noisy confusion of commerce, of which there is not 
a shadow at Berne, give a character of patrician’ and dignity 
‘to this metropolis of a pastoral and jcultural country. Patrlelans 
and peasants are alone to be een at Berne. ‘The Bernese have the 
credit Heap te spirit quite in keeping with this aristocratic air 
of their town. Thoy pride themselves much upon their venerable 
families which have furnished distinguished statesmen and warelors to 
‘Switzerland from the earliest periods of the Helvetic league to the 
present day. Some of the fa whe now take lend in the couneil, 
and who frequently fill the office of Avoyer or president of the republic, 
have filled the same offices, cultivated the same estates, and dweltin the 
tame chateaux, almost since the days of William ‘Tell. Some beaoches 
of thee aucient families, which are often very numerous, are not in 


nnd pence 
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ite 


paternal and 


a auc 
ie an ge A 
ile Hae Hn 


vn esq 


,000 stand of arms, plundered—and even 


ies, preserving neutrality, 
with a 


sense 
no 
her a 
isierene 
and pride 
ie ba 


‘March, 17 
oligarchy, w! 
erwin 


Hts subjects 


overthown with insult. Its treasure, to 


ili Hel 
i ea it tail 
ii He faa ial 


waltzing: 
ily on 
lution 
At 
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pokemon 


ule 
F Ha He 


‘bone with one horse. 
gery rial oreo wa 
Pca arp pengaen ees aimocpe 
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Letters on a@ Tour in Switzerland. 
poplars hetpnt ie pena cee 
= and 
erent sesh iy tm of its 
wy crusty each Sian 


ee wean s ene ele 

meats, ae Resales the pulls CE Gy weed 
#36 ancient among whom about seven! monopolize 

eunomenions C kcopnspscneesiecmet rere every | 

Rieclgesntweaiitiig cee tan cootenlas Their 

jes the Members of the Sovereign SE er ott ane 


the President of the State (ihe Avayer had about 
this with fiten millions of francs in the public eau Since the 
Bere pe atccbes ete spened to # conside! camper of fite 
milies | ‘upper peasant who are now eligible ublic offices, 
TaesaaeAr a ee teal Ga lenvora deciiad pee ance among 
the old aristocratic familis, ‘Taxes were absolutely unknown in Berne 


mune or Goenpedy enttaes reasants appeared well-fed, 
proud, aod opulent, certainly it 1s the poetry. of Berne. 

‘The old rament of Berne, accor eaotha ral confession of 
cy, of ie 


tare ofa one pope of spotless intogrlty, and wise and temperate admi- 
‘he poople, it is true, had no influence in it; the oligarchy 
erat a were el rulers. But for five centuries the people had 
rosperous, i, and happy, without « slagle tax, with litte 

by of "apie | or grime with justice open to all, a public granai 
full of corn provided for emergencies, und a treasury Gverfiowlse with 
money, for which Geb _ aay no use in a state where the 
volers were unpaid. ‘The Mier government that ever 
bese ici secured 80 tee and plentiful a result of ee E3 

iad been produced by this absolute ol iy. [tis 

teas siratiage ‘of such a form of government in the iBatesctes 
itis a 44 4 proof of the honour, benevolence, and patriots of the 
aristocracy, which will in all bistory redound to their glory. 
Pied is the fact io be considered as impating blame to ibaa 
of some kind of change, Even had the French not sotaaners thelr 
‘own principles ns usual at the point of thoir bayonets, the people were, 
perhaps, fairly entitled to démund some innovations ste to Toe 


ofthe ties helt ‘own fncreased lights and knowledge. ‘They began 
bpd without a single important grievance to complain (3 
held the their freedom and proeperity only at the pleasure of the Sovereign 


‘Council they hndno secacithea batt rulers! integrity and cosclence, 

‘hey begun to theorize as woll as thelraelghbours, andin theory they 

‘neither rights, nor freedom, noreecarity ofany Lelie dG cannot 

be blamed for having argeda claim to some guarantee of the permanence 

of those blessings of good ioe which they prepa for cone 
Vor. {V, No. 22.1822. 
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34 Song—The Devil and the Nuns. 


turles. “hich their object was: were,’ bit 
ieee Scand in Pc abn one rte 
N ths tooceanel defence of and 


defence of their 
ace 





some of the greatest and wisest men in Er ie preddious 
ocrlsy and prodigate ambition of of the agents oe po 
nd 
sONO. 


THY DEVIL AND THE NUNS. 


eee ‘beautiful 
neh ‘heigh, and their look were 20 holy, 
‘he pouting and sora of thea le pretty ones 
Devil bimaelf 
said peters gers ees ee 
‘And oftove at thelr My 
But the so pts tp fo weet 
And ‘tumbled him back rowley-powley. 
a quoth the Devil, but } will not flinch ; 
ind his tet th sy crook mudey 
Beare inthe guise of m wechy 
Te ired in their house for k-maide 
pals ; aweet maids, Said erst believe 
‘Ye should meet with «snare 90 bewit 
As that he who had offer'd the apple to Eve 
‘Was to cook apple-pios in your kitchen? 
2 papa ere 
pamper'd his pret ier, 
they dog el Pale devotes 


sent Tioping ‘and rolsfering soon =a ‘he cotter ring, 
‘You could scarcely distinguish them frém boys + 

Lord knows how their dict had set them a-riot, 
But they romp'd like a parcel of tomboys. 

Mod E wis Copia car raheem 
‘ut the Devil slipt under their ir paien 

‘Torn leaves, as by chance, {rom old books of romance, 
‘About ladiee that aes ‘the Inttice, 





When their Céntoror ed or poll'd both his ears y 
‘Than O-ho, quoth the Devil (snd drolty 
Pat bis tongue in hls cheek) I forgive yous my deary 


For your tumbling me back rowley-pow) c. 


( 315) 


ON THE GAME OF Cites my Konorr DURING Ti 
THIRTEENTH CENTURY.' 
§V. The Roe. 
‘Tue name of this piece is also derived from the East; the Arabians 
called It 475 Rich, and the Jews py Rik or Rok, both words siguily- 
ing a Camel or Dromedary. 1 shall not dwell longer on thie piece, ax 


its movement on the board has never varied, since the introduction of 
the Game into Europe.t 
§1V. The Poun. 


‘The Eastern name given to this piece was... Beidek, a word 
which slgnllies in the Turkish language a footsoldier the Jews called 


55 Ragol ‘The Pawn has never undergone any variation in its 
powers of moving and other prerogatives, and therefore it will be 





teat ey fom 
Adnan tragedies ate ee 
tap72 Vere WA pny 
SSB ian OY Nes 
BPN? OWPY 997) 
wpyybnas 90 fax 
Ruc reeta incedit in via sua, 
In campo latitudinem et longitudinem ejua; 
Et vine obliquas noa quserit, 
‘ejus non est torta nec 


‘The el Nery Chem of Rabbi ‘Bie Tach a, 
if eetamial oe he Hol at this games 5 al mary expantory 
Dos mynIn Te TIT we Tear Dada opi 1305) 
2 982 Wwe FI 7I-YD ONI92 31D! NY onysrs 
ON pI 727 YON IIIT PR) Ja ND OX TN 
9 pe DINDY wo 297 13y) Dw 1 IN 
yg S133 DTD ND) DpIDAD NO DAYoY THayd OF 
#99399 InN-op WO. I 
i, @. Et goram Ruchie iter jj directum ext: nam yin eorum vat rect. Et 
‘aniurmodi motio ost quatuor {e+ non enim eircumeunt in incesva suo, sed in omnd 
Wie gon act ania on, noedit-anunquleyue'tpeatun ol por virtahn susen-nalets 
‘ot nemo dicit ei quicquam, Tantummodo #i aliquis ex Principibus aut servis 
stoterit coram ols, tunc non oxt lis potestas transoundi per illor (we quidem per 
tumultum suum nee per atrepitun suum) i tormino ad quem hactenus procemerat 
Sle solus.—The move of this Pieco ix thus described in MS. Bibl. Reg. 
pee ciartner sien 
Si nihil obetiterit bostes tunc undique que 
‘Hic tamen obliquis parcet cunctis inimicix. 
 Rochus ont just K wndear eae. aggre Snore jeu wer =p ‘itaque: 
See ee ore een 


a 


othe 


gers 
Phisioyens and cirugiens, and apotecarios 
Tabernere avd hestelers” 
Gardes of the cities and tollers and customers 
Ritmuldes players at dyse nnd the messager. 
‘in compelling the 
woldier tum [nfo a woman, and mary the 
appears that hie ‘wo the. “of 


‘The Porm ’on Choss among the Bodieion MSS. also rays, 
ad Tabulam. 4 
Forsin. 
a 





An aocient Poem on this game, quoted by Dr. Hyde, likewise atatow that the 


Pave 
‘Tendit ia obliquum cum fallere yuit inimicom, 
‘Si valet extremum tabule perstringore demum: 
‘ugmentatur tune Feeeia jure vocatur. 


Ls “ 
capere volt obliquiat. Sie homo rand is ss 

pere vult obliq homo semper quands i wa consst at 
perjuris, faveribus et aululationibas obliquat, quowue ad gradum 


senccarii mundi pervenint, sed tune de Gt, ot 3 puncta: ° 
Sebi Reg 1S Baxxt NS en Ber . 





wail 





Li rois neie . trot premirement, 
Binum . tost eust sun iugement. 
‘Del va des alfins cechele dirra, 


Je noir alfine 
‘ert m'it mal relsan. 
Bal pes feat Jeaeunteras 





nel unter 16 fs 
Aeimo' i wait 10 00 a don 
Al-setime ne} serra aner repom 
A juz te vet on la garde ecuectien 
De} alfin quil trait premir, 
Al v'time ne r6 nolt celer, 
‘La floree Je fut al bord aler, 
Al neotime vet auant Ye cornu, 

Ai mortre vex corne agus. 

F ye comenca In medlees 
J eist cornu corne la menee, 


‘Meschef fet heim penser. 

26, Meschef fet hom pe'ver ceo guy 
ad nou’. " 

E neat merucli¢ « il ad enchesou's 

Te more ey ai na vt p's de tom 

Vahey nat cape de mt eo 


7 peewee mat 
trot neofine Ine matera: 
ua mo. ples eae dies 
Si le rey vet en langle del Roe mat 
vertu. 
te coy qou't en ~b ale. 
ochea on Ran deere sy 
En. cj. le tierce oxchec , ou metmes 
eieege 
Tiai ke a force Jo ch'r prendre deyt. 
Te quarte eae em e1.- o meame 


Ou te pout Iie Again eacheo dirs, 
lee sine excheo & wetime ou Ie Hoe 


Le Wie 00 16 ferce . puys Ye alfa 
matert. 
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318 _ On the Game of Chess. 
There was n6 species of game more generally known during the 13th 
Pater giant ape preter pee to mate the 
peg Sh phe eine abr ee 
from game, players gave appellation 
Gey tnadlans od the chs ‘witioe 02 Ginn pretocs the nasties Hy 
give on this Ludus quotidianus, by that, 

Gey cuties tpption 

Epercwie het stcmne’: 

Guy cotidian si ad anou’, 


— Mate in the mid point of the checkere ; 
nd I shall insert the passage at length without apology. 
Lege apie ap 


Chaucer; in the first Dream or Book of the Duchesse, makes oxy 
peection of thle Mate in the middle af is hegh foyaeiea domme 


Bite 
7 iff 
ia 
wl 
an 


ay 
# 


rr 
i 
Fu 
ry 


the thagores, 
Tatmide howe plside the bets che, 
And kept my feers the bet therely. 


It is evident from these lines that Chaucer was but little skilled fa. 
the game of Chess, or he would not have suffered his antagonist to 
have won the gume by so very commona species of Check-mate, ‘This 
ix more than probable from the following lines taken from the same 
poem: 

fechtionoe 
‘Ana bade one rea ts 


‘And in this book were wrtteg fables. 
None but those conscious of the inferiority of thelr skill at Chess would 
prefer an idle book of fables to the entertalnment arising from so In 
teresting and scientific a pastime as Chess, A few examples of this 
apecies of Mate may be considered curious. 


On ‘the Game-of Chess. ‘319 
wins srroatiox. 
White. - 
Rey at adv. Q. B. Be aq Rey at his @. Rs squares 
Roe at Q. B. squire. 
‘Two Ferges at adv. K. B. Sed and 
ns 
White agrees to mate the Black at the seventh move in the middle of the board. 
1. Roc gives check. Rey to. Kt square, 
E Rey ta Kt ed ear. ey fo @ Beware 
3. Roc to adv. QM. mq, checking. Rey to @. ad square. 
4. Roc to adv. K. R square, Rey fo Q. Srd square. 
5. Roc to adv. K. Re nd aq. Rey to @. Ath aquire, 
6. Roc to ite K. R. 4th aq. Rey to Q. Sed square, 
7. Roc to Q. dth sq. giving check- 
mate.” 
‘s8coND SHTUATION. 
Rey at ad. Bed Ray at Qe aearee” 
ro Qs ne. at. Z 
Roc at Q. B sare, na Po" 
Perce at adv. K. B. rd square. 
Chivalier at adv. K. Kt. dth square. 
‘THIRD SITUATION. 
White. 
Rey at adv. Q. B. Srd square. Rey at Q. R, square. 
‘Be square, 
‘Two Chivaliers at adv. Ke Kt, Sed 
and ath wy 
youRmm servarion. 
Rey at ate Be Ded eis 
it Jo . . Ie 
Rey at adv. Q. B. Sed quae, Reey at Qe I, square, 


Roe at Q. Be eq. 

Besldes these, there are severul other Games wherein the Mate is 
effected in the middle of the board; some possess considerable beauty, 
and exhibit a superiority of play little to be expected at 40 early a 
period. One specimen I will give, called by the writer bien trowe, and 
‘who thus describes it: 

Coste guy si ad nou’ bien (uc. 


E si estil sutils & de gran't bealte. 
Kar al sime tre( matera sou’ aduser. 


A force en mylu del leschecker. 
E bien fut troue & bien fust fet, &e. Re. 
ITUATION, 
4 .: White, Block. e 
at 2nd square, Rey at adv. equare. 
Regank iad % 


White to mate the Black in the middle of the board by force in six moves. 
1. Chiv, to Q. 4th square. Rey to adv, Q. Ht. 2nd square, 
2. Roo to K. Re aq. Rey to adv, Q, Re Bn ae 


© tse of the modem method of setting down positions 
nad poly crete elacurty, wheres widsed tobe ver ceeraad ie 

ly create ol iia very clear and in 

beth a ny 
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' checking, 1 Q. Kt ath, 
ot a oe 
6. Roo to mQeKt. Ath sqy and eel a | 

‘Fives cheelo-mate, , 





Another kind of game, similar to the above, was that called 
SMaeatian eye the Hats il eo be sso Oared sexvalicnt 
rather problematical; it was evidently thought so during the thirteenth 
contury, for the writer says, 5 
‘Li meruclious ceo guy ad now 

‘Kar merueliouse apert le mateysow. 


VIRST SFTUATION. 


White. Black. 
jB. 4th square. Rey at bis B, aquares 
Kt, Sed eqs 

KB. Sed F 
Wy. Ko Be 4th age 
K. Kt. dth 





a 
‘Poune at aity. Ky Sed nd 4th squares, 
‘White to mate the Black at the f/th move in the middle of the Board. 








1 Rey to his squnre. 
z Rey takes the Feree. 
& Hoo to adv. K. Rt 9. Hey ls compelled to tae the Ton. 
4: Roc to adv. K. Kt 2 aq. Rey takes the Foun. 
bs Roc to adv. K. 2d aq. givlag check 

mate. 

SECOND SITUATION, 

Rey at adv. Q. Sid square. Rey at his square. 
Roc atade, @, 2nd 19. 
1. Perce at st Sra aq. 
& Ferce at ath gs 
‘Two Pouns at adv. K. B. 3rd and 

4th squares. 


White to check-mate Black at the fourth move in the middie of the board, 
1. L. Feroo to ady. K. B. 2nd square, Rey to B, equare, 


1. Tic to at. Q. sq, checking, Rey takes the Feree. 
dr Sedo, Rey tahoe te Poon, 







“Le guy de couena't was the name of the next species of play 
most generally used, and was #0 called from a covenaut or agreement 
entered Into between the players, that the one should not take, nor the 
other be permitted to move, a particular piece. There areseveral of 
these games in Chess MSS.; bot, as they possess very little (if any) 
merit, Lsbull pass them by unnoticed. There is also a game of cove- 
‘vant, called “ cowenaw’t for ley," which is no otherwise remarkable than 
from its being mentioned in the Romance of Sir Tristram under the 
appellation of the long sive. In this game the whole of the chess-men 
are placed on the board, and on the black agreeing to move none of bis 
men, the white engages to mate himat the eleventh move: as it 
however, no specimen of good play, it isneedless to dwell longer on it 


i 5 

















j and : 
the render, relishes these, and my manner of briny ; o 
Eieatetm (or sath sy Betas hn) gt deed 
foture services as a clecrone ; for, to point out to others the good, 
whatever kind, with which I Have tong been familiar, ts nlmost as 
pleasant tome as {was to discover it for myself. a 
‘We will, if the reader plonses, contrive to reach Oxford eather late 
overnight; and after having received the civil of kind Mrs, 


snug coffee-room, will retire to our comfortable and, 
m_ them in the Torulng, Get long ater De ak ane ie) 
ind us till wo roach tho little eleva~ 

Henley road, to the east of the city. How delicious is 

this prime of the morning! It is to a summer's day what the spring Is 
to the yenr, or childhood to human life. The dew like a bles 
Jog, on the glittering Icaves; and tho mists are rising from tho gr 


the sun has not yet awakened the bree: fe bee Js stlll weupped 
fn its honcy-heavy slumbers, and the “ hum of men” is a of 
‘memory only, 


‘Turn we now to the most beautiful view of its kind In existence. 
At the extreme left and right, but not extending fhr into the distance, 
OW 


ch 
plain, through which wind the two ronds from London, till they join 
fand lose themselves in the city, And then(at a distance of about bal 
amile from whore we stand) rises the lovely city itsel/—ateeped in the 
‘stillness of the morning, und crowned with the beauty of the clouds, 
that hang suspended above it, leaving an interval of between. 
Follow with your eye the road which runs at our right hand, till it 
reaches the bridge at the entrance of the city. Here rises the solemn 
and stately (ower of Magdalen colloge—every where a cearplctone 
‘ornament in the general view, but here its principal individunl fenture. 
Immediately to the right of this tower stands “ Maudlin’s leamed 
grove ; bearing from this point of view the appearance of « uniform 
mass aero a like a living wall, to shut out all.the exteraal 
‘world, its idle pleasures and senseless cares. Immediately to the left 
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elegant modern ‘yer the Cherwell (which we have no time to 
admiro a9 it deserves) ; delaying a moment, however, 


den, &e, ; and on the right by a light eminonce cro ban 
Fetian vill iaely chow of Nevin aferdlog betwesa 


sxplore : 
through both the scenes, and giving to them a life and motion 


nothing else can. 

Before from this let us not neglect to pay “ honour 
due” to the stately beauty or the it which Maudlin here presents to 
the public way, “Nothing can be more pure, chaste, and noble, in 


‘usher in our first footsteps to this magnificent cily—an earnest and & 
foretaste of what we are to meet with ns we procecd. Time, you see, 
has steeped her all over in the warm glow of maturity ; but 

adding a single touch or hint of decay, ‘The lichens thyt every 


| 
é 





if soon day), ee shall atten she heat 

a mind, in erp te state mono have pravik ate whieh, 
of calm,cont % that, 
ands 


as you proceed, Hn limpses Lot vall pani, "7 
also ae eee with able. cls en, za 





river makes an angle, and tha walk, allot it, takes the of a 
line for.n:considerable distance j, #0 om turning the angle, 
Reiec cm eataupase aie \arereioaiiem cha Reeeaieten 
Itway a firm red gravel, fringed on each slde with smnooth- 
shaven turf. This, though. very pretty os a variety, Ja not my favourite: 
part of the walk. Proceed. we therofore at once to the end of this. 


Yistnand, turing, another angley we shall id ourselves In 9 part of 


the walk ‘bat sudlonly wid ‘and affords a pasage 
line of lofiy elms, the emcie between. whieh are, on the: ‘ell, 


apyth rubs bot on the right they seoapen oftring erie sie, 


gy to this. pi mae en. 
dowment: tower; chapel, hall, all.“ bosomed high in d trees. 
At proper intervals. the walk there are sents.. At eos end next fe 
road there isa fine view of the bridge and the opeo country 
and to complote the.offact of the whole, beau i cattle ofdlfecent kinda 
; almost seem to have becn selected for their beauty) are constantly 
ing in the meadow round which the walk runs. 


4 Summer's Day at Oxford. 305, 
eee eee 
Samos first portion of our swears ait a 


nog pewter, aon ton fiag the-tapulor soul 
Mf tt 
fate ee daveet¢ oan te mod can aover foe 
ee eee ioe 


lack an answer ;)—here, while looking out upon the smart shops, the: 
aicel-paved oy wad the tela Sains that are them, 


heey juntos contemplating ; otherwise we shall not be duly pei 
und fiited'to appreciate that which is tocome: for we have, bed ig 
bata aight tate of the architectural well we pletarenqie 


magnificent sp 
ieee onaattvent ‘then, fora moment, if we ean, the rich und varied 
Fiectiede presented to us, let as now look at one altogether Leer 
bot still more complete in its kind, wnd still more Lerapbe beautife 

—beavtiful ton degree that Is nothing less than affecting. Quitting: the 
High street through the gate of Ali Souls, we find ourselves in the 
outer qandrangle of that college, Here we will only notice the gor> 
| ard patated and gilded suidlal, which looks down upon us from the 
of the chapel ; and which, in the midst of the grey nntiqulty that 
surrounds it, looks like n rich! sees diadem site ng on the fore= 
Hendof elfaded and wrlukled besoty? Dastng for «-muonieot ont of 
this square through a fow portal on the right, we reach a small Inoer 
the sweetest of its kind in Oxford—braided all over one side 

with ivy, from the ground to the summit of the walls—festooned from 
bas to window by various parasite plants, clinging by ss tendvila 
and ha ming thelr gorgeously-tiated loaves up to the veey chtsmey’ 

tops;—and below, the star of the jasmin, shining not uohoeded, how. 
poe feo its light. Returning reluctantly from this sweet spot, we 
rivaled eoype ea ro portal tato the ima le. It is to view” 
Seantr ‘from the contre of this court that we are here. 
Metvibstedies the amazing number of buildings forming this Uai- 
vority, we are nevor tired of looking at them, on account of their infix 
nite variety of formaodcharacter. Bat I fear way like «detailed 
description of many of them woald very soon have this effect. Still, 
however, | cannot resist the temptation of endeayoaring to convey some 
notion, however indistinet, of the scene which presents itself from the’ 
centre of this court; becnuse there is unquestionably nothing of the 
kind #0 beautifal fa existence. Standing, then, in the centre of the 
western side of this court, with iis emerald carpet of turf spread out 
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ot our we ane bole us two lofty towers, faoked: of 
ea ear ed taba ek tie seo eee 
all others tn ure of the: 
‘most chaste and beauty. are square, and consiat of 
ihre compartments, diminishing in size as they rise above each other 5 
the | it surmountud af the corners by knotted pinnacles, 
‘and each apicrced parapet. Between the lower compart~ 
ment of these towers is the stately entrance to. the Common Room; 
and the mnoges of buildings which flank the towees, and complete the 
ide of the square, are rich graduated butiveses, each, 
r inoocle rising considerably above: the roof. 
On the’ aide to this runs a plain but elegant colonnade, in the 
peppers iis rst ion mp eg 
alow turret, ormamented, and taking the form of an 
of wed oxy fre pied ido td 
cup 
ported at buttresses, which are, like: those om: 
Beeman de topaictod by rich knotted 
"Thus far of tho court, ov quadrangle, wi consists of bolldings 
; we 


ne Hike a you sister, that of All Saints. ly to the: 
‘the turretted gntewny stands the bold and majestic. dome of the 
Radcliffe Library ; a little beyoud the right hand corner come cluster 
ing up the venerable pinnacles of the Schools ; and still farther to the, 
coe afew. loy poplars that seam to wase their, Caps a 
to keep a living watch and ward over the ineffable benuty of the 
scene beneath them, Except the foregoing, and the clouds and sky, 
‘not a-aingle object of ony, kind whutover cas be soca fromm any: packet 
i$ spol, 


‘his pot, 
pr dg ear ap this our first walk, to have desoribed; invad= 

fore; the. splendid one: which presents Itself, 
ffom Radelie Sqenre®sloothe Chri Chureh endow 


todo so. ie my purpose is, not to explain 
AL feel, but to induce or excite others to feel for themselyes. To, 
this end, thove who cannot visit these scenes Jn, thet, 1 would convey. 


Spies te esses eee wincmaist Portree) 
2 promiaing them, as Lconfident at 
thn pill Gad ign. ways pling to he xompareditho 


Expulsion from bis Alma Mater. 


fe cae ity ih vo mda 
™ 
‘The next offence veeur dest might 
When our Incorable ease rolling: 
Home a dhe midnight, chimes were tig, 


“Whos there (I ‘Haruersearum.” 
2 Tis 1 ay woethy Sia ry" 
Ty 


“© Bhall be expell'd if you refune, 
0 prythee"—Ben began to snore.— . 


“I'm wet,” cried Harry, “to the skin, 
Tip! hallo! Ben tdon't be a ninny ; 
eneath the gate Eve thrast a guinew, 

‘So tumble out and let me ip.” 


“ Tlamph !” grow)'d the greedy ol curmodgeon, 
Hialtovedoy’ fund half ia dudgeon, 





Sep 
Youll fa unt uted pred nigh” 


fi 
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“ Hush, bash 1 quoth Hal ; “ I°m fast asleep ;” 
‘a whole company of hogs. 

“Bat, barkye, Ben, 1" it admittance 

‘At dhe same ratel pad myself.” 

“Nay, master, leave me half the pittance ” 
Replied the avaricious elf. 


“No: all, ornone—a full acquittance ;— 
‘The terms, Ummow, are somewhat high + 
Bat you have fiz'd the price, not I— 

1 won't take lees ;—I can’t afford it.” 

0, finding all his haggling vain, 

‘Bea with an oath and groan of pain 

‘Drew out the guinea, and restored it. 


“ Surely you "ll give me,” grow!’d th’ outwitted 
Porter, when again admitted, 

“ Something, now you *ve done your joking, 
For all this trouble, time, and soaking.” 









rest, 
And you're half drown'd, and quite undress'd, 
11] give you—leave to go to bed.” 


( 990°) = 
‘MODERN PILGRIMAGES. — 
‘NO. Vi. COPFET. 


i Broglio was nt Coppet when T visltod i, which forbade 
Gunes thointerion, It mattered litle, ‘Nothing ean be 


patie ah Sy rely A lorie 
3a are lost. Wo 1, not e ove! to 
the li aetna nates i en ebe 
fe cure ns little for coffin or sm tower and bastion, 
and secu determined to get at the ‘Of every thing. -From Ro- 


bert Bruce to Tom Paine, no bones can rest for us. A ‘h Empe- 
ror cannot have handled a pen which we will not purchase, oor can a 
poet Teave an arm-chair that we will not be sented in, It is strange, 
00, that we, who are the most incredalous pilgrims in the world, on 
fhe score offered relly should be the most credalou sto thowe of 
ure ius, “+ You are we in every thir rel 

gion” thecrealra Fezuet ater with whom I vi Chillon ; 

you believe In this ring to which Boonevard was chained ; bot if he 
had been a safnt or a martyr, you would have laughed outright"* 

As memorials of passion, of feeling, or misfortune, domestic relics 
are of powerfal effect, for in such our interest is personal ; or when 
they have belonged to the wordly great, for here the contrast speuks 
a mighty moral. ‘Thoso who have beheld the humble cloak and bon- 
‘net still preserved in a chamber at Claremont, must have experienced 
the force of both these associations. But to link the memory of intel- 
lect with such petty objects, or to think we do homoge to genius by 
euch pucelle curiosity, is the very bathos of sentiment. 

In spite of all these arguments, it would have afforded ns some satis 
faction fo have seen the-salon, or the boudoir of Corinne. Beantiful 
as were the shores of Coppet, and the Leman that stretches beneath, It 
was impossible to link wk ‘them the spirit of De Staél ;—of her who 
despised all the beauties of mountain and lake, and preferred the filthiest 
street in Puri to the solitude of her Swiss home, so far as even to 
number the days passed there among her Dix suntes @Exil, 1 was at 
fies much atm toe to conceive how sacha want could be in a mind 
constituted like bers; but a few weeks’ tour in Switzerland having 
given me a complete surfeit of the picturesque, E ewme more easily to 
‘understand pathy towards rural beauty in one Drought up between the 
Jora nnd the Alps That this, in her, proceeded less from any defect 





* The ring whieh they shew at Chillon, as that to which Bonnevard war chained, 
is evidently an imposture. It ia much too amall to have serred such m purpose ? 
the mortar about the stone fs emmparatively freah ; aud it has beon placed aveay 
feom the light to avoid detection, 
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slonate: ue gin precios xpec fhemsalion/semer epee ae 
but by ne meas, at it is eupposed, libertine maxin of 
es Wa pas ce gue Fon aime, il faut aimer ce gue Fon a. it wee 


“ Nymyhoteysy of some fond despair, 
‘a cheat to Pe ee eee are he a ee ae 


Happy ae thone who, lke 


faterest in her father's fame first drove her to it: her love of social 
ee-ominence and her ise are rivalry with fixed herin 
it; and at I her filin! feetings in early yoars, it came to ab- 





er pace | 


Modern Pilgrimages. 
So cklomques au pent Bape tesdsk ee me see 
Serene 


ita 


hi and 
2 eee Mir tel kerithe Look sof te paras 


wip ecoteace peo oer Nay hei anata Oa 
nttacks mare asthe pobiic the private fact In hlsmighoe 
tunes she was generous, and tne ee eaenat nor was he 

dala eats Sas ASDCOnNG MA Brat fi Mac, alos 


Som Tuto 

pats Set otk ‘of which for the most part she 
1m the society ‘around her, 

el sare own 


: 
F 
ft 
te 
E, 


of knowls on a given subject may be redeem 
res rms Even the critical 


of the 
—— genius she Tm | be estix -by her , her 
ee Hee of the human heart 
sien’ poetry, for, after all, the beat poctry the French have, 


ar ae fal By ayself a poet,” says Corinne, not geal: eae a hay 
pono of or of iyliston a ha dkapen, coe ‘ot tomes, 
Spy apdilory but when cats omnes pera it 
faa Tass soverelgn disdain for scliishness or baseness ;—in short, 
when a noble action is more easy tome. It Js then that my yerves 
aaitaere> Tam a poet, whilst 1 admire, whilet 1 Paine whilat 
hate not from personal motives, but for the dignity of the butman 


maT tds bo tho definition of a post, De Stoel poral ng to put Into 

ie ie intentional epic of Gaur de Lion, Her claims to the 
Roumeau's were independent of rhywie. 

who have fortunately kop tabeas two departments 

afinenbee more distinct, and who bare vided with a condemnation 

perhaps too severe any allempts at blending them logalhan, such 





an_union is bah see With the languor of we hive the 
affected point and a of poetry 5 there de neither the ease of onc, 
nor the pleassat regular harmony of the ather, Hence the 


works of Madame Si tue delightful reading foe a ferr - 
aro wearisome to Peruse for any length of time uninier 

style Is too epl atie for ncontinuance, and, lke s nore, fa 
order to be Tafeyooh requires titue or dilation, This most frome was 


—— 
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bees her love of eee peeeatitiis apache 

Sialpeliaey yeas eel sooo oagss eeed eg a0 ase 
a 





totalement dspara, bbs om 
‘Aussi Complétement que ln nature lent de pos jardins; et le style 
r 


aurait do 
Stiamriinyca ct Sea ec arte that 
tous nou somes frp, on nous voi reduits que Von me ‘paratoxey 
chereher Doriginalité en traduction. Neat il phs étrange een penta 
tepals trento sno, ve joue des formes tablicolct dea precddens eu de 
wf de gouvernement, nest Jamal os fare en trate, um seul tro 
Wilt el poude om plltiguaste aie 
“There are a thousand anecdotes,” continues related 


siderations ;* and Cte a full picture of her mind, even to its 
here is even a little personal vanity allowed to 

manifest Itself In it, which never escaped In her other 

Her views of foreign countries, manors, character, and Ys aro 

much moro just in this litte sketch than either in the Static, or Alle 


of travels, &e.—that they should be written hot, quick, while Sree 
ceplions were fresh, but that thls should be not on the first visit but 
the second. Ja her fralie nnd Allemagne, scenic description is either 
totally overlooked, or else Inboriously and ambitionsly worked py 
whereas in Russia, Norway, and those parts of Europe, which she 





z 
audden overthrow that ever continent was subjected to 
Her lexity in these times of chi and crisis; her ignorance 
what fede fle Ba ‘in some instances amusing. 
part of her character Js her continual struggle to be 
which she thought a duty, and the direct CS rma io 
such feel into which she was every now and then led by her love 
of truth and ‘of expression. Most of her eloquent panegyrice 
bee he te cht 
possi phe ge, Rhy couse. In the midst of 


France, and thus ehe winds up a brilliant apb with @ lame 
‘wonatural sort of a ralvo, ‘This is very ee ie task 
she undertook in Corinne,” of placing an English and gem 
tleman side by side, and making 


ITALY. : 


Losr ftaly 1 what though thy sweetness enn cheer 
“Though ny groves ns greene all ovely appr, 
anes a 
the shales Ene 4 


i 
| 
Fi 
= 
iH 
Ff 


thy 
Pog of Tepet ee Potent 2 
‘Seem as deep in their tint, aud as in thelr blsor, 
seer emcees ata 
loam’ to in of 
For the curse of the dave han xh o'er him t f 
nist Ba weHth of ome Boue- Lore right, 
‘bore him, 


Yor the one will be rich, and the oth» 


Ih! eave ane the elit deerke and bi + 
ee bo fale, 
If thou smileat on their soil in thy glory. F. 


restored to A statesman, a warrior, and a fr to 
Tlesiflas Sac wipejiad beats to Senoge] orwoanclas nascent 
eae 


‘amiallor Sebaane af as 


Pe py foible of of easily culing 

‘every new: of man a a means of more 

him. She howev trated still deeper into the credulity 

ea ig 4 

weart as a horoscoy 

tained whew be accom io Egypt nil -avhich bytes 

‘axprosscd — : 
Samoan acer 


“You shall be a very great man, Darius, if you mount your horse in 

proper time.” This prediction and the fate of Chesballeno are so closely 

‘connected in the mind of Darian, tint, eae hee 

aatorely he would give up his expected greatness as lost 

aoe. puzzling her brain to cure the fated steed. She determines 
advise with the 


ny demanded u plyate anience of Paria i which 
rupted by a vielt ‘afima, the daughter of Orcanes, who comes to 
{ntrade apon the heavy thoughts of his patroness, ‘This visit contri- 


bates not) to forward the and shews how the 
‘Maglan was detected. The aceowat of P al iar on 
it 
dnto a striking exhibition of the aretincee, heehee eee 
‘ithin the walls of a or bed-chamber, amidst 
collision of the rely peste mee whims of a single 


‘ver-powerful fami comes the isch priest ; upon whose entrée 
“i F onlons and Dicoeaited 


any of his com eens Tess no time fo setile is pray 





* Contiaued from page £72, 
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her father likewise, and means spacing of promises to him. 
her Colatone, whlch ae | 
with ; with al] hamility tenders his services to | 
eringing, double-tongued character is sketched from the life. In 


thar she helped ber rival the that she might 

the compliance at least a joes mI 
cone discovers to ‘that, ; 
(another in which the poct has drawn low 


the worst of tyrants. On r 7 
Cbd fo poi di lui ts 

cht af A eee lle span 

eae cae un Faro” 

# losgf> questomt leggi : 
gE # popol 


won. 
‘of the mutual services they might render to each other; 
——“ Assi I? un P altro entrambi 
Giovar potiete voi 3" 
and Darius, entering at this moment, is asured by Colncone that he 
tends fervent and unceasing prayers to Heaven, that Darius may soon, 
and for ever, be the sole valet of the state. '‘The Satrap is slow to 
‘credit these sudden professions. “ Were f to trust to you to win 
erow for me,” sayt hey would you seriously and early ait 
confiding in me for your reward hereafter 1 I can see none more 
worthy than cere ae BI yeh oilclioh 
me,” replies Darius, being jer WI ‘nor 
tite sero nor sufficlently blind in vd preg are 
of his finilty j 
5 “ Rimirami qual somo + 
quasi or feo me iiramt 





IP non mi attento, ¢ dimmi 

1 Gh’ io son degno di ottener comando ;) 

Behold what 1 am,” he continues, * look at me, lexed and ni 

beside myself as 1 cow aro, and on such chilis lag ‘dally 
that € blush to discover and yot dare not them : 

now tell me whether I am fit to rule.” But Parisa, who Sittle under- 

stands the sort of philosophy which turns agulnst ourselves, frankly 


“but very sanguine ‘are entertained from-the 
tation of the stable drenm.—What ! dare to speak of 
under the very nose of the: priest! Colneone 


“ Cid, ch? oghi bn in ‘annarl ¢on le frogi 
Evrard sano, ¢ tutti ei funk grands; 
“ That which the horse has in his Jet him smell t with his nos 
‘trils, and he will recover his health and ralse all of you to 7 
‘Darius again losos his patience. “+ What riddles! what r 
Bat the groom unravels the enigma toa tittle, having received the clue 
to it from his dream. “ What has the horse in his body?" Why, he 
‘hus the scoptre and dindom of Cyrus, that 1s notorious: let him amolt 
to the real diadem and scoptre, and ho will pi recover: * And 
raise all of us to greatness!” adds ‘who, like an able states 
woman, has more consideration for the end than the means. All the 
bystanders are astounded with joy and amazement. “ What sublime 
and promising mysteries! The humean wndersta: ‘ts too limited to ac 
ond nothing remoias but to adinire and obey! “The rogalin 

‘of Cyrus are in the custody of the highiprtest; who borden home to 
farius to harbour any more 
implously sophistical objections, and recommended him to trast in 
Heaven. Darivs can withstand the temptation no longer, and he. 
yields uncesistingly to the faie promises of his fortune and the 
Yous suggestions of his wife-—A loved woman, a priest, a fine 
and acrowa! What an inflexible mortal must he be whose mind. 
Fesist all these ! 


thing that can gratify them. Nevertheless, he hns not, from 
undeceived, inferred that public virtue is a dream, or that the Jo 


been adopted by’ 
undeceived worthies who are well pleased with the viccs of se 
cies, as a means of more mfely indulging their own, and happy't 
liberty {s so difficult to establish, that they may cast themselves head 
Jong into the pursuits of low ambition through baseness and iniquity. 
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is. no more to be imposed 


though he still to flatter 
scorns 
cecoagtiecmaeoal 





| and the subj 
ae 
Entre 





AU present,” said he, “1 will not come. I had rather sleep than go 
there and waste both my time and breath incaptlous debates. ever 
you agree in the game opinion (which 1 numsure you will not), I approve 
of it from this moment without hearing it, and thus, having obtained 
four voles, the remaining three potentates must abide by our resolution, 
But if, to shew off as phil ers and politicians, Darivs, 
and you, spend your time in talking, and give in three different votes, 
fn thing case T W come to-day and hope’ wilt (walmordk to Biehergot 
all of one mind.” Having said this and tuned himself in his bed, he 
agaia tacked up his ay ot very thortly, gave audible tokens of 
sleep. ‘Thus all that his triepds con obtain from him it good ndvice. 
‘The scene is succeeded by a debate between the four statesmen—as 
impressive a one as the pout ever conceived. Gobrin has the and 
careless manners of a soldier, with the sharp jests of a eynic, He be- 
gins with irreverently sncering at his fellow-heroes; each of whom, 
aring to refer the whole matter to him, encourages a secret hope 
‘guining him to his side. But Gobria tells them he will side with 
them all provided they hare a particle of sense in them, for good 
sense will make them but one. it usa like traism might be urged 
Vote IV, No, 22,—1022, we 





fs not an animal that will ean fa a pack." He 
It is certainly mach better to have ove king than seven, but it is best 
ofall to have none.” Gobria interrupts bis: 


Dir volevi stgHirde ha ett sas, 
volevi; © 
‘Tutti ¢ neemne ; ma in tuo cor tu aperiy 
E rami, © gid ti tieni ta 

Quel? Nospuns de? tutti, ¢ ail” embra start 

Dey nvidioen, stupid 

Plebe, dco, € now popolo. 

* To have All kin fou mean; and by mistake you haye spoken 
right. 'To ieee ein Dave al in heh, you hope and 
trust and already believe yourself to be the chief of thal none, and ex- 
pect to flourish under the shadow of a deceived, eovious, and 
rubble, whom J dare not flatter with the name of + the people,’ Go~ 
bria has well penetrated the designs of his friends ; he canot believe 
that the powerful will ever contend to make anation free, or that they 
will alm at any thing but the privilege of swaying pape a sceptre. 
“Lot us pull off the mask,” says he, * you are all of the same mind? 
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139 
Darius wishes to reign like | 
Oreanes like the keeper of wet ogee at 
aay, has a daphne ‘Like: bare er 
under note 0 ou beset aint Orcanes, however, Is not 
He} demands of Gobria whether thefr country was not 
w 
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correre la torte 
‘Di scrocearti lo scettro, ch’ 8 il Foph 
‘Di quante fur mai sateapie."* 
“ Toll me, Orcanea, you who ever loved and revered the 
how could you #ue te allied to such What of — 


sattapies which chaste embraces of your 
poole alg cA 


to rua’ with these your friends, indeed your ‘the chance of win- 
a crown, which of all satrapins is the a ees these means 
brings it about that an election by lot shall dealde the claims 
of the nk eestor aa restore lo Persia a xingle ui ing. fe fatal 
consent is given, and the puzzling question respecting the future con- 
stitution le about to be ited is the caste truer. But Orcanes 
has recovered his presence of mind. When a politician is put to the 
blush, it is highly propor that he loses no time ia correcting such an’ 
error, He still opposes the motion, * What an ase-- 

Toss tenderness you have for these nme people,” says Darius, 


* Clarcun di val sin cho Mt Ti is 
pete eater 


isvetmeae "Elidarem pane. 
ma | imochiy 
Tetomios: Cheba gad 
Beh! altro ebb? egth mai? 





tion, forsakes the ‘consents to the res 
© popular cause, it war ever thy fate that for le 
thou shouldst fad but one deceitful friend! But here « new question 


i 
Shall the seven heroes contend for the sceptre of Cyrus at dice, at 
or even, or at blind-man‘s bul? All these modes of decision, in 
mind of the profane Gobria, seem equally adequate to the perpen 
bat it is the partol the priest ees the cigal of 

As the king-to-be is the beginner of bi ee oe 
cannot be deduced from Heaven fhrough nay Tong and hidden Hine 
anecsiry ; instend, therefore, of euch a fruitless Investigation, tet some 


« di voi sn Ia vegnente aurora 
Poor dit vel vio di Marte: 
a ery a 


Seeial wee Niel siselssts tee care of = armed and 
mounted on your proud ste¢ ‘war, in the: Mars beyond 
the walls. of Sam, Each arriving there by waite 

ing of the sun, he whore horse shall be the first to hail the day 
with bls nelghtag, shall be chosen King of Persie.” This very digaie 
fied mode of clectlonts need the whole council. Oreanes only 
remarks that it ia something beastly. Gobrin prefers-it because he has 


= —F 
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adamb horse. All tameatiat theisppiated beer state Rae, 
‘thus they separate. remains with the high priest, very: 
eocdering ht si satu wl be fon the 1 ds nota 


ventures 
af compaiog Chelle ty eigh the Get at tb meeting etme 
10. at the moeting ; 
$f arbeseel bya canta: Water hep seate eft: Boia ecloeine te 
pre che ey ake or Apr ag mentioning 
tat ° . ‘ 
The fifth act commences with the dawn of the fited day. Of the 
three dramatic unities our poet has very rarely @ upon that of” 
ace ; that of time he has violated more frequently, but so very akil- 
that the spectator can be scarcely aware of if Asin this playy 
ore 5 


fable, however great their detached effect might be. 


lus, the plot Is brought ton conclusion. ‘The groom, bestower ofthe 
crown ja, arrives with the glad tidings that Darius is the king, 


liar El pg aE ey naar re = 72K Nae ee CT 
state fect tang ‘thorofore we must conceal it from unlicensed eyes. 
At last the hero of the drama, the horse Chesballeno, whet i epi 





satirical shafts at royalty, by making Darlus rauhewt 

to make so many 

peimeramtny teh 7, Is suflicient (o rouse the republican: ees 

of Alfieri. He has breathed them with’ tears eile peoeioaetie 
Le eres ‘in his Ottavia, Philip, and Sarcia; and he hax vented 

will Heep in his description of the comic one in the before 

us, ius isn wily, but gengrous statesman —he kx well aware that 

Sespeinied rivals imust either a got sr of; and that a 
mony are moat ant few, 

uses no ‘delay in warng peas, rhe eles ta his 

favourites, be it even at the cost of creating sinecures. He promise 


a2 Alfieri's Politicat Comectiea 
Sete ate reece erent ee 
"Pucine ae ee 






«You shall be powerful, rich, and revered, and listened to 

Sieg tire tee tinade Hing” eeclalee Geloosaes:s 

dom! this is piety!” And in dutifal retuen ho assures him— 
—s 


Sarotti, fido: vento © prima - 
Tinea odes . 
vom ay sovesign, ache and tllng inneaaous 
“ [will be to sore! a chief and unfailin, 
of blind obedience, ior 
On whose aristocratic notions were not,after all, quite in 
consistent with loyalty, and who now so well serves the time, Darins 
confers, in wufructu. a good share of his him 


golden Cyruses together with the protogroomship of the hore, 
Siivanon Gaansa Kant tote sila tavanie oF ne stable, ood Routh 
uptoagrandee, Noristhe electorshorse to remain unrewarded, The 


iewine 
advises him that, now Ba be succived ie peeoest be eee 
ridof the donor, But Darius has neither so much regan! for his 
iors as to be too apprehensive of their rerentment, nor 80 much €on- 
= for mankind as to agree with Megabyzos, that the horse should 
i 


is, 

‘ve the founder of an pepe pe + and that a small Mceness of 
Lomerg tye Teepe medal shall be suspended from the 
neck of the wor fe an pi the wih ene hale Nigh 
merit. Gobria takes leave of his friend for ever, now that he is 
come a king. He comes to sue for nothing. : 

———" Ame bastava © basta 

‘Che uum Ré won vil qui rogni, € ¢h? io nol reggA.! 1 
“It is sufficient for me that a not ible ix to rel far 
sic cone re ene ae 
he will prove at least to wiles feed tha fe he trusts 


Che giacché ia Persia In ni 1 scartaree: 
AA Sp Saha 
“ That since, in Persia, (here is no setting aside the fatal necessity of 
the One, no horse could have made a better clection.”* tit 


Mary. 





a MB) - 


wan aes iyi 1d palais aoe. 


Kavnaxp—Many, 


“Bo delicate! Lay (for such 1% call 
L'vo heard that Luke, the 
Sepethlng beyond bine tea nat pombe 


‘That thou 

* o,8int eee re 
‘You are ax ont in this'na When you 
‘That Luke did wed beyond hist. 1twaa I 
Who piay'd the usorer: jat bargain, 


wo 
oe methinks, more fondly said than truly. 
Frm ret en, aa hk tox 
Ata wid Teason, By what means 
fia we acbatrt os he ede tee 
Dear tet bees heal ni nea 
"Tis m bleak place to yield subsistence. Yor 
oy 


‘Dek dashes hooray re Si wives oe 
Biven the deserts and the foods: 


wrung a8 
Sir, 1 pay you pardan me 5 


But, nevertheless, “ts trac « 
‘And thou who art co tender of that father 





* Coutinued from page 242, 


the ‘saint hath Leftity 
sorannwer than my loving La. 


“And, ae 1 think, his work: 
Reames “Yernun belong 


‘That Heaten hath wt it ow a etauice 
Phe te eytetheig 





neat 
i 

tsi 

4 24 

r 

i 


i 
i 
E 

i 
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‘You como to bring ax wealth, and ne'er ean know 
‘The half of that son's worth. You should have come 


"Then you had acon how his elastic arms 
‘Had labour'd for your comfort. ‘Then you had felt 
lowe mu too tender fs that may heart 
‘To hoard the memory of suer'd 
‘Caleb rusher in in great horror. 
Rayland, What init, man? speak out. 


God's ‘Cal 
‘Why is your look #0 dreadful ! ‘Rough of hin? 
Nought of my husband 
a ‘We ix dumb with fear! 
lab, Would I were 90 for ever! 


_ ‘Thou hast something 


Cole, TV used my ut ved, bat the deep fen 
‘Cheng tap ‘et artylea'd die tac ah though 
Mi were iu league with Chat most damned whit 


heart ign writ Straggle on 
mingave me, whilat £ 3 on: 
Thought oh 

And cume wi of the bank. 
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: Awfal, hea 
But it is just.—O, my devoted son, 
Sharp mflsery ne'er wrong a tear froea thee 
So burning as the one which thou thyself 
Hast call’d up from thy father’s beart !—But bow— 
Bat how canst thou be sare it was my son? 

saw him yesterday wronght to 
Beyond hin Geom of taped gre 
*Twas one of many blank successless days, 
And be talic’ madly of his wife and famine. 
left him Inte upon the moor—this morriy 
‘As I retura’d from Willow Mead, forad kim 
In strange disorder at his cottage door. 
‘He told me he had slept ; his wife just now * 
‘Assured me that be was not home all night, . 


Pees ceserent 


Rayland. Well, well—thou 'dst not betray him—would’st time, man? 


Caleb. 


Not ! indeed, my Lord. Pear, shame, and angnid, 
At what despair and his necestity Fi 
Had done, no doubt, hath caused this dreadfulend. 


Raylond. (efter some ineffectual atlemple to speak.) Hast thou a bed to 


Caleb. 


tf f 


‘ay this innocent on? 
‘Within, my lord :—my wife does love her well, 
And will watch by her tenderly. aes 
[Rayland supports her out slowly and in great 
‘agilation. Caleb, having endeavoured to 
ree his firmness, theowe himself into a 
chair and burets into tears. 
‘ Poor Luke t 
‘This is tHe saddest way he could have left us. 
(seturning and looking earnestly at him.) Good petsant, thea, 
on whom he had no claim 
Of kindness, wert the only one of all 
‘Who used him kindly.—Where ’s that cruel gold ? 
‘My Lord, she gave it in my charge just when 
‘You entered.—It is here (raising if from the table.) 
- Let me look on it— 
Away with it, in mercy.—You are poor, 
‘And my son leaves it to his only friend. 
But mark me, as thou hopest that it will buy 
Prosperity, be choicer of his secret 
Than of thy life-—Now lead me where he liee— 
°Tis just, most just—I came not at his need, 
And angry Heaven bath satch’d him up from mine. 





. 7 ee aia eet mou Windy 
oan i hin om ee 








ishes to g0 Nmaadeaterdt trbebel 
fe ooee 
fade pemerpdarh w omtitdons pains the rickety 


as its ‘increase; and are never so anxious for 
sng oe rele at the vty soma went dees combs 
IASU6 Mevellot wen seonto- declare ‘that In spite eres 
nfirmities ho still clung to life, fa the hopes of 
revolution would Saat seems not unt le rif 
altribute the love of long Ife very generally to of curiosity. 
‘Men are always more or less involved In some. of events which 
aie Jeave untinished, One man would be glad to know 
i 


nae a 
pee pete end of a political ‘ovine ya fourth loags 
neighbour will cut ht bene a ftth (the most wa- 
pee would wee the end ofa ru mas, wad 30 we go 
on with (ian “jn Sts pelly epuce from dayte 

“Weesee this thon to individuals to pry: nto fat has 
combinations they have no part, instanced in their 

directions concerning the dis} Siac 
details of direction which accompany the Aestumgntary disposi 
Property j—and even the indirect admonitions of ce 

won in the anape of. Predictions,—the *'Tom, ‘Tom, when I'm gone 

lee “het i carry my trees to Newmarket,” and the “sce how It 
will Um out of the way,” betray full ns anuch of idle. 5 
lation, as deleted anxiety. If we except the old fellow of « col 
who would do nothing for rede bs because posterity bi d 
for him, it would be hard to find an fndiyidual, who really 
no curiosity to know how the world could poadbly.go on, 
Prived of his own co-operation and support. 

‘The desire lend ife, abstracted trom some such conulderations a | 
the more absurd, becnuse, whon “the inevitable hour’ arrives, 
Tongest and the shortest life are in the Le choca equal. However 
etcisome existence may have been in the acting, saratoga itoover 

Jong; and with the oldest, no less than ¢! enough’ 
in this, a8 in many other cases, algniies pret en a little 
wore.” 


Louis the Second of Hungary, we are teld*, Fon through a long 
career, within the short compass ofa pee’ fow years, Hows 

long before the ondisary completion 0! eee ‘that he came into red 
world without the decent covering of a skin. his second year he 





* Wweland on Animal Life, 


‘can each bonst of thelr Parrs and thelr Jonkloses : nay, thore ace 
not wanting persons whovhave contrived to preserve the balance 
between their radical heat and their radicnl moisture by the use of that 
“naxiow and pestilente seed’? tobacco, In all these various und op. 
theorkes, It should seom that the judgment, as in other cases, 
is ‘the dominion Sh Nie pen and that men recommend as 
wh those practices which they themselves find the most agree= 
abl ap oasy mistake, confounding thelr own powers of ra 
with the virtues. of their fayourite sysiem, ‘Thus, one old drunkard 
thuls the eyes of a sot to ae ore acre painful deaths of all his 
companions ; and a certain indolent epicurcan has been frequently 
pri he with an 3 of great Fahad Cos r take 
a was muc! ve u journey of some 
hundred es an py eo ps pe 
‘The boman machine js of so pliant amt ae ame | a ae 
that, with the exception of gross intemperance and abuse of powers, 
readily adapts itsell to the varicty of impressions which aceident nnd 
habit engender. Although therefore disense may be repaired, and 
shocks too violent for a tender frame be avoided by care, and 
life may thus be protmeted beyond what the constitution et 
it s¢ems most probable that instances of great longevily 


* Letters written during ten yeareresldence at the Court of Tripoll. 
#8 J, Sinclale, Code of Langrvlly. 





' Old Ager Me 
kW a ore Rr oh mee 


ny themselves uoder all sorts of minute restrictions for the preserva- 
tion of their frame, as if the whole business of life were to avoid death, 
‘This is indeed to have a slavish fear of destruction, 

‘TA propter witam viveud! pentere eausas, 

‘The persons on record, as having passed the ordinary term of exist- 
See bene peaailly toes MOU he Wrer inet al consequent! 
removed from the Pp of too much circumspection in this: 
colar. The Prench, too, who aford among their celebrated characters 

instances of the much more valu; ee property ee tin and 
vigour of mind protracted to the eightieth and even loth year, are 
‘fn peculiarly cheerful and even thoughtless race, Of all ee choca 
stances over which man holds control, perhaps the most influential on 
longevity is the absence of mental anxiety; and yet this is precise! 
the condition excluded by too close an observance of codes of health. 
Whatever good may therefore be expected fram consulting the Cheynos 
and the Cornaros, most be more than counterbatsnced by the evil of 
constant solicltude; even if the end were worthy of the means, and if 
‘the outliving of ourselves, and what is still worse—our friends 
connexions, were not a calamity which a rational ‘should seek to 
avoid, But » truce with sententious morality, to which we have been 
led involuntarily, for no assignable renson, if it be not punning Tom 
Asho's,* that death is a grave theme, ‘The proper object of the present 
‘paper Js to afford one more instance of a life protracted beyond the 
common term, contrary (o the chances, and under circumstances which, 
4 priori, would not have been fuvourable to extenordi longevity 

Standing, “one morning in May? (as the ballad has St) af the door 
of the neat village inn which opens its hospitable gates at the very 

fount Cenis, and at the extremity of the town of Lans-le- 

‘burg, [ was wrapped in the pleasing contemplition of one of those 
storms of wind and snow, which, “in season and out of xeason,” are 
{o be met with in these elevated regions. The questions which natue 
rally suggest themselves to a traveller about to undertake m novel 
journey under auch circumstances, engaged a conversation with the 
tater ‘concerning tourmentes, avalanches, &c. interspersed with 

ivers narrations of persons lost in the snow. On the mention of one 
of these adventures, “ Ay.” said a hale, hearty, old woman, who was 
among the gronp, “1 rode courier on that occasion, and marrow! 
‘escaped being lost mysel£"—“Courler ! 1 replied, in im necent 
clently indicative of surprise to engage the person to whom | had been 
speaking in the desired explanation.“ Yes, Sir,” he continued, *she 
sstys troe ;—that is La donna di centro quate anni,? who long a the 
fn of this town, and who spent a large part of her life in’ men's clothes 
as n courier, 





© Swift's Works. +The lady of 104 years, 


f and 
world was 
eee 


u 7 8 pro- 
diced 8 horrible scandal. "To avofd a dsgracelisl damistal from her 
sevice, and the loss of ber « fair friend's” character, she was obliged 
fo confess her sex, and re-aseume her woman's attlre, 


e assed through varlons services in ap o 
ie vee ing etn namely, of Pe. anaes 


Tint 
partment of sclence, 1r bonstings were not wholly yainglorious, she 
utialned (o considerable eae fe f 
$ ne lo pietange sae fare a) ase + 
Da prone gentili e reveri 
Foi Uae ope of prfernet ot in er profesion ah she finally 


busband bavi jed at 
of Sicieen ea having pate on his marital se 
aflerwardé married in teal earnest (sero sed seria) # yor 
rater who mw her ostler, This stable connexion was 
at the mature age of forty-cight, and it lasted uninterrupted for thir 
teen pears, (though, as fre in he I, without issue) wl when her hus 
band, to preserve, as 1 israunatte. nels. be Aaa 
hee his horse, Be 
‘The of. eis welts was nto grea sto deprive 
hep of ail resource ; nnd though she did not a third time seek a partner 
of her labours, she continued in tie arduous avocation of eepery 
Jn that elevated rogion of all but eternal nows, til the yoar 1815 
> ber hoase was burned bya fire, which pom her whole 
erty, occasioning a loss of filteen thousand livres, From this 





«il 





‘Bupposed to hare been written by Lord Fitzgerald 
Fri ore 


(On! Ireland, my ong iad 
pride nnd thy oder hath pms’ 
-And.the chain which was spurn'd io thy ementof power 
rf 


“Thou art chaiu'd to the wheel of the foo 
Vinks which the world shall oot sewer ¢ ° 
With thy tyrants throogh storm and throwghs calm tha shalt ge, 
thy sentence is bondage for ever, 
‘Piwnert dom fn tho thaaklon tol 
‘Thou art loft for the proud to 
‘Ad the blood of thy sonst nud the wenn ot dy ol 
Shall be wast ‘wasted in vain t 


‘Thy riches with taunts shall be taken ; 
‘Thy. 


mm, May eres hehe ‘hope ewes thwe. th 4 i ey 


‘that Carlos meditated his father's 
‘him of that horrid alee 


ort the aye 
though very young at the time ofthe Prince's death, 





King's favourite TS itively nequits Carlos of any 

cidal views. “Had the Prince been disposed to Kill his father,” says 

that historian, he had « culty apnea of execoting his a 
jown to his most intimate 


Prince." But Philip’s despatches are couched in the obscurest Ian 
poses and it would be, in fact, ax difficult to come at his real mean- 
ing through his words, as to his’ true feelings through his actions. 


* Concluded from page 238. 

1°) fundamento deata mi determinacion no depende de culpa, nt deeacato.” 
Cabrera ubi supra. 

{Our reader wil, we hope, exrus a fr lth thi atte with the Inet 
tion of a curi the areage which ap of from his 
a town 





It is in anwwer to tho circular communicating the arrest off ‘Carlos. 
ich tranalation: ~~ 


Cathalique et reyale Majenté : , 
ile Murcin'aeega laetiee que Votre Majeaté lula Scie, ety 





ci 
wa ce quielle a determing relativement ila reclosion de notre Prince. La 








| ee) on al SS ee =) 
e ‘ 
wd Prince Carlos of Spain and Philip I. 303. 
aot" . aan 
a ‘attributed eecpel an ne 
count of the fas aie life, ci abe 
i ript wo will not allow: any doubt 
we will ff Neri ey re epee 
find It preserved in the archives of the Spanish of 
2 ‘The porter’s narrative, however, bexrs internal of its, 
fo x pil epee get plchenr pie | 
have: ‘complted by nman in the situation attributed to the name- 
poe Be ee ee ee aT conrad 
“tha whole trumctlon ro: 


eer cemtes an tatmentsekimaaan arte ee ‘afloat 


_ With the improbable statements of the manuscript we donot 
tc he arora Cro othe Pr af Atcha tt he ad 
mind bent histather. Yet the scene disclosed 
‘the credibl pect of the narrative ‘tous s0 curious, | 
in 4o our subject, we must I beface the reader, 
bout Chi ‘of 1567, 0, Pee repik oo} 
was the approach of a day when 
‘was the established custom of the nily to receive the 
hy Cen IT eta eager 
for that sacred ceremony. Leth | 0 well knew, 
could not lowe i fin uw blood of bisencs 
wef al sprh i ie i wo 
foarey w robatlon. ea 
E which, aghtetee aa 
aed Spain under 
his usaal confessor, in hopes that, ‘some age 
he be allowed the comfort of jon, Carlos had 


ratte etek lito Sls ts plata de V.26, yo be fered sige Gite td 
de Dinsteaire et particulier de cet événement j elle: ppenenesb tat Ls 
ieee, se Yeh gt ob ald 'Y. M. ont &té ai importans ot tellement come 


dane une qai la touche de si pre el 
momiro que parce qu'elle n ea pour objet Le service de Dicw et le bien général 
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354, Prince Corlos of Spain and Philip HT. 


‘That such a ceport wa rumoured and allowed to apceaal Philip 
pppears to ws probable.* eens) the Exe we | lo 
f 





the appearance injured father. 
pot believe that the et ees tier a Jong imprist 
fon nd not the coumnge fo venture out of the palaces and 
in terrorat any uncommon sound ornolsel, would 
Ms liberty for w whole yeur, after the scene nt tie S cennatee aalet 
Jorom, hid he*boen informed of the Prince's designs tife. 
We do not question, however, the fact of a 
having been held at Saint Jerom’y by the Prince's desire. ""Cimet aF 
opis pate zit yo Bestiaxie are very common in car enteeee 

ie; and though none but « Prince cap en; ed 
fourteen doctors of the chureh to debate ieee rot bh comelener 

apply to no less 9 number in succession before the; bees 

ateclutlon. arise 





Wy Corlos's unfitness for that rite did not 
pasion than that of revenge, which i the commop source of 
at the confessional, we should be inclined to believe fate 
makes Gomez de Silva the pointed object of Carlos's hatred, Bat we 
feel confident that the ipa narrative ds false and star’, ns far os it 
relates to the subject of the conference at the convent of St. Jerom. 
Wore we disposed to give credit fo the report of the mutual passion 
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pr pie a Carte “3 ye ae 
Fy rep carrie Dhaene Re Ri beee in ses of proofs of the ‘cimieat eae 
‘of Princo’ Carlos, that he found them clearly ‘by Ovid ia the tine 

La ans diem patevoe inquirit én anne. 

Tt ix curioas enough that the oumeral letters of the line should make up the: 
nui 86 en af Ca nema and death; auch a 
‘eineldenoe pears to.as Jess surprisiog. than the temper bits of them 
‘Sho eould sancced in fuding w prediction ofthis kia 

f Cabrera, Hist. of Philip UL. wot aupra. 
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nt, and her unavailing 
aecing him before his deatt}, are strong Indications af conecio 


deep, settled, apd impassioned " Hf 
gret for the loss of Isabella, the proposed match with his cousia Anne 
‘of Austria seems to have removed the smart of that injt ae 
mind. Anne was sh by birth, and had spent part of ber child> 
hood with Carlos, It is posible, therefore, that some traces of 
affection were ready to assume the character of love on the nenr 





‘mere pretest for the death of the deputtess, than to 


* See Watson's Philip If. v. 1M. Appendix, 
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‘qua fumliares sermonea tabebnt, egrederetor, quaal sibl a yaite ereptam wxerem 
fe: ‘Thos, wbi supra. 7 
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‘The Marquis of Mone died ia pris months before the execptlan of his 
colleague the Biren of Moutigui RRR /CRY - sal 
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Asible in his conduct, 
ie Peal ine Chit oat accede Go inte ae 


Andalusia, fun 
bist with rocelpts ander his own band which mlght bo Bled aa 
red. ‘The chamberlain travelled unmolested through 
ved at Madrid about the end of 67 or the beginning of G8, 
money he had been able to collect. ‘The King, wl 
seemed not to observe the victim that thus incautlously was every mo- 
ment more and more involved in his gal contre ‘at the Escurial, 


on the evening of the preceding day, 
at the Pando, six tiles ftom Bladsld, where 

held a secret conference with Don Juan de Austria. Anxious 
clear his doubts, and still trusting hin uncle, the Prince ques 
tioned him, and was again deceived by the most earnest amurances of 


friendship. 

Pe. Miltpsies, rhe oe raeytiets ed 9 a ae 
in the “ next waa 

Iiged to attend macs with his favor xad the rest of the royal family, 
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‘on his couch the rest of the tasting any food till 
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of the other five 

to be stationed at the entrance of the apartmes 

A commission was issued the next for the secret trial of the 
Prince, by the Cardinal Espinosa, Roy de Silva, Prince of 
Evoli, and two members of the Royal Council. The which had 
been seized in the Prince’s apartments, were laid belive than, aod 
some witnesses were examined, As a precedent to be followed in the 
(vial, the process, for treason, against the Prince of Viana, son and heir 
of John of Arragon, Phill; grandfather, was translated from the 
Cataloaian dialect, and ny the King's orders, before the judges. 

Jastructions on the treatment of the Prince io bis confinement were 


ee 1 counsellor 

re ano ‘The wate prescribed was so atriet that 
it obliged one of noblemen, by (urns, to stand day and night 
sear the prisoner. allow any message to, or communicati 
the Prince, was made treason. sujet 
Carlos and his jailors bad been limitud aud defined. All obseryas 
Hons on his present situation, all allusions to his cireumstances, were 
Mtrictly “ During the six months whieh preceded: bis death, 
ee te 


© Thuanus, ubi supra. 





It was to be hoped he should be the nocessity of using 
violence in the execution of the law; his ooly anxiety, at pre- 
was concerning his ¢on's eternal welfare ; and provided the young 
‘could he to apply for absolution to a priest,» step 

he bad hitherto refused with Iayiacible obstinacy, he should be 


a to the rest, 

SSTneeningweakns fb and mind, together with a letter of his 

ry beanbag in ly ysoeg boat kc his ciate 
‘on, induced him to ask for sacramental confewlons Be- 
he received abeolution, Carlos charged the priest with 9 mesage 

his father’s pardon, It was I 
al coaceras of the Prince belng now thus ee 
administered a powerful medicine, which prod 
i eh tors. Carlos survived till the nextday, 
like 
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The new Marriage Act. 361 


Case three.—Martha Trist, of Saint Peter-le-Poor, 
Had stuck up her notice upon her church door. 
‘The Act (section eight) says, the wife must annex 
‘Her proper description, age, station, and sex. 
Her age, four-and-thirty, she fix'd to the door, 
But somehow the wafer stuck over the four 
‘And Martha, if jadged by some ill-temper'd men, 
‘Wold seem’ to have own’d to no more than thrice ten. 
Uf Wildgoosc, her spouse, should discover the flaw, 
Please to say if the wedlock’s avcided by law ; 
And if, ‘on the whole,” you would not deem it safer 
‘To interline ‘four af the top of the wafer. 

Case four.—Captain Sykes won the heart of Miss 
‘While driving a dennet from Worthing to Brighton. 
Her Weat-lndia fortune his hot botom stirs, 
His cap and musiachios are too much for hers. 
‘They married: the Captain was counting his gain, 
‘When sugar and rum grew a drug in Mark-lane. 
In temper both fired : "twas a word and a blow: 
(See Dibdin's Reports, Captain Wattle and Roe,) 
And both, while the stool is at either head flung, 
‘Try to tear with their teeth what they tied with their tongue. 
Please to study the Act for this couple, and tell "em 
If they can’t be replaced “ statu quo ante bellum.” 

Case fire.—Doctor Swapp'em, allied to a peer, 
‘Has farm'd his ercat tithes for five thoueand a-year. 
He never is vex'd, but when pheasants are wild ; 
And got a rich helpmate who bore him no child. 
‘The curate of Swapp’em is pious and thrifty, 
His annual stipend in pounds mounts to fifty 5 
His helpmate in annual parturience is seen, 
His children already amount to fifteen. 
‘While keeping the dietum Ecclesie in view, 

(God never sends mouths without sending bread too) 

‘ou "ll please to advise, if the Act has a clause 
To marshal the bread, or to average the jaws. 

But sce, while my pen your Opinion implores, 
Fresh couples, love-stricken, besiege the church doors, 
‘The porch of &t. Anne's ninety couple disgorges, 
‘Thrice ninety stand fix'd on the steps of St. George's; 
‘The fresh and the jaded promiscuously mingle, 
Some seek to get married, some seek to got 
While those, sage Civilian, you 're fett 
Tohit on a scheme toemancipate these, 
Teach mortals, who find, like the man who slew Turaus, 
A marvellous facile descent to Avernus, 
Like him, back their Pluto-bound steps to recall, 
‘And breathe the light ether of Bachelors’ Hall: 
Do this, through my medium, dear Doctor, and then 
Fre Easter, my life ont, we both are made men 5 
‘My purse shall swell, Inden by fee upon fee, 
King’s Proctor, in war-time, were nothing to me: 
‘While you, happy man, down Pactolus’s tide 
Your silver-oar'd galley triumphant shall guide, 
And whitl'd in no eddy, o'ertaken by noill, 
Reign Hymen’s Arch-Chancellor, tice Lord Stowell. 
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‘THE PHYSICIAN.—NO. 11. 
On 


‘Tre different powers which set the machine of the human bod} 
motion may be divided into two principal classes ; since some of them 
may be compared with those which animate vegetables, while others 
are peculiar to animals alone, "The faculties of digestion and of the 
elaboration of the alirientary juices ; those which circalate these juices 
fn the blood-vessels ; those which secrete from them other fluids for 
our nourishment and preservation ; and those which expel the super- 
fluous matters, belong alike to vegetables and animals. In every 
healthy individual these vessels perform their fanctions without inter- 
ruption from the beginning to the end of life: the suspension of any 
of them is a disease; the cessation of all, death. 

The locomotive powers, which give us as animals an advantage over 
vegetables; such as receive their impulse from the feelings and con- 
ceptions of the soul; those of voluntary action; and all the faculties 
of the external senses, are of a totally different kind. Afer they 
have continued their operations a short time they begin to tire, andin 
a few hours become so exhausted, that their most obvious effects cease, 
though the movements of the first kind continue. ‘The state in which 
we then are is called sleep. It is, therefore, an exclusive property of 
animal bodies; the sleep attributed to plants being an improper ex- 
pression, founded on a very slight analogy. 

Since all the mechanical powers of animals are determined as well 
by the structure of the body, as by acertain sensibility which animates 
the whole machine ; we may easily conceive that in sleep those facul- 
ties also which we possess in common with vegetables undergo a change, 
and that these too, according as they operate in various ways, and 
exert or waste the animal powers more or less, must promote, disturb, 
or prevent sleep. 

Sleep, therefore, is in reality the repose of animated nature, the 
time in which it recruits its exhausted powers. The human body has 
often been compared with a watch: I should say, that the mechanical 
nature, or the vegetable life of animals, is like a perpetual motion, 
which, when once set going, continues to act till the machine itself is 
80 worn out as to be unsusceptible of repair. ‘The animal nature, on 
the other hand, resembles a watch, which must be wound up at least 
‘once in twenty-four hours ; and this winding up is sleep. 

It is a law of Nature that animals must sleep; and if I may so ex- 
press myself, the more they are animals—the more animal their nature 
—the more evident symptoms of actual sleep we find in them. The 
insects, which have scarcely any brain, seem rather to rest only, or to 
be rendered torpid by cold, than really to sleep. In the latitude of 
Hudson’s Bay, Ellis found on board his ship masses of congregated 
flies, and on the banks of the rivers frogs frozen as hard as ice: on 
removing them to a warmer place, they recovered feeling and life: 
but if they were afterwards frozen, they could not be again reco- 
vered. It is obvious that this state was more like torpor than regular 
sleep. Man, on the other hand, cannot keep awake twenty-four suc- 
cessive hours without difficulty, and without involuntarily falling asleep. 
‘Most quadrupeds resemble him in this particular; but among the va- 
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‘come torth agnin mere vkeletons, 
Ut fe a fortunate circumstunce for those persons who love to improve 
their minds and aro fond of uzeful emplo: subject 
to such protracted sleep, but can make shift with a fow honrs repose. 
Thave heard, seloedy ol the Seven Sleepers, and of Epimentdes the 
Cretan, who; when a boy, went into acave, where ho fell asleep, and fx 
said not to baye awoke for forty-seven or fiflyweven years: m story 





hot authorited to consider them ns absolutely impossible many 
able men who have maturely weighed the Toatter,coruet uk it in 
itself totally unreasonable, chawve admits that be discredits the 
story of the Seven Sleepers; but he adds, # I ueverthelesy bellovo that: 
ere jive along time without meat or drink: for, when they are 
omplately subdoed oer meter or nd they may thea 
ie ew rs th a the slow and 
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ses The Physician. : 


perhaps, at ten o'clock, and awake at three or four. Conceiving that te 
sleep well they ought to eleep the whole night throngh, they call that 
restlessness which is but the effect of vivacity. They do not require 
loager sleep. Their force is recruited in a few hours; after which 
they ought to rise, anticipate the sun, and parsue their occupations. 
The same is the case with the indplent, whose head and hands are 


,, and rise a8 soon es they 
er. I know a person who 
“bas by this method relieved himself from sleepless nights. He rose as 
toon as he awoke, be the hour what it would; employed himself for an 
hour, or till he grew sleepy, thea lay down again and slept till morn 
ing. Ina short time be could sleep the whole night through, espe- 
cially after taking bodily exercise in the day. Sanctorious observed, 
that a person who sleeps from eight to ten hours transpires but little in 
the first five. In the three following the transpiration increases, and he 
becomes lighter in weight as well as in feeling. In a looger continu- 
ance of sleep the transpiration again diminishes. The blood gradually 
circulates more slowly. He feels chilly, and the limbs become heavy. 
Instead of acquiring new strength, he is oppressed with a lassitade 
which makes him more and more sleepy, and against which Sanctorious 
recommends bodily exercise and strong excitement of the passions. 
Unless recourse be had to these aids, such a person is in danger of the 
fate which befel a doctor of physic, of whom Boerhaave makes men- 
tion. Having conceived a notion that it was conducive to health to 
sleep a great deal, he went to bed in a dark and quiet place, and slept 
several days. When he was awakened, he was much more ignorant than 
he had been before. He again resigned himself to sleep ; and on again 
awaking, be was a perfect idiot. Hence it is necessary to beware of 
sleeping too long. Nature herself in general prevents us from falling 
into the contrary extreme. These impulses must not be obstinately 
resisted, or we incur the risk of insanity. In this manner the fowler 
stupifies the falcon that he is about to train. He prevents it from 
sleeping for a certain time, and this breaks the spirit of the bird to 
such a degree, that its instructor can make it do whatever he pleases. 
‘The position of the body in sleep is likewise a point of some con- 
sequence. The head ought not to be too low, and there should be 
nothing to obstruct the free movement of the chest and abdomen. 
For this reason all night clothes ought to be loose. The body ought to 
be equally covered, and none of the limbs should be in such a postare 
as to keep the muscles in action. If you fall asleep with your hands 
clasped, you find on awaking that your fingers are dead and have no 
feeling. "If you lie with crossed legs, they either contract that sensa~ 
tion which is called being asleep, or you get the cramp in them. It 
is hurtful to sleep much sitting on a chair; for if the legs hang down 
they are apt to be swollen in the morning, and if they are laid upon 
another chair, this position compresses the abdomen. Some maintain 
that it is best to lie on the right side, that the heart may move with 
greater freedom. The most rational course in this particular is for 
each individual to be guided by his own feclings, and to change his 
posture accordingly. Neither the light of day, nor even moonlight, 

















Hewnr V. act iv. scene 1. 


‘There are other means of sleep, most of which, however, 
Segui ebely Corba havonn tu onder tor feratetiea: VGaractset persed 
are, almost without exception, disposed to profound sleep, which 

se jest ba reparded bathe forecunner of apoplexy than the invi- 
gorator of animal life, Dion, em dhe conpulent syeant of Heraclea, 
slept s0 soundly, that to awake him it was necessary to ins 
through the fot toto his flesh. Apoploxy at length carries off such 
drowsy persons, and ax their aleep was an image of death, ao death in 
them exactly resembles sleep. ‘Too long watching also tends to pro- 
‘mote an unnatural drowsiness, Soldiers, after passing several nights 


weeks, have, after the seventh week, become #0 as not to be 
roused from their stupor when beaten ever so severely. The well- 
Known soporitic medicines, it ix true, occasion sleep; but it is x0 rest 
— wanataral, ey a it — ba be termed a Ce pe 
wholesome rest. effect juced not oO 

porations from it, bat bj eA plants; he Sone So adifebent 


wey 
remain long on a spot where it grows 10 abundance nad it i well 
koown that a stupor seizes those who sleep where beans are in blossom, 
or ina room where lilies are placed. Upon the whole, it is perniclous 


368 Sonnet. 


to sleep in an atmosphere impregnated with strong odours. They 
confuse the head, injure the olfactory nerves, and cause headach and 
dizziness. 

On this occasion it may not be amies to warn the reader against the 
introduction of the vapour of coal or charcoal into bed-chambers. It 
Produces restless and uorefreshing sleep, heaviness, stupor, nay, 
even death itself, according to the degree of its strength. For this 
reason I cannot approve the practice of warming beds with burning 
coals; for which purpose bottles of hot water are to be preferred. 
Care should also be taken to keep bed-rooms well ventilated and free 
from damp or humidity. Hence they should face the sun, and not be 
on the ground-floor of the house. Cold in the head, and loss of 
hearing, are frequent complaints with persons who sleep in damp, 
close rooms. 

‘Among the: surest and most innocent means of promoting sleep, I 
can recommend, wine and tobacoo; but both must be used with mode- 
ration. A slight degree of exhilaration is soon succeeded by drowsi- 
ness. These means and employment are sufficient to produce whole- 
some sleep ; but at the same time we must avoid whatever is linble to 
disturb it, and among other things too profuse suppers, by which the 
stomach is overlonded. I should nevertheless not dissuade healthy 
Persons, who are accustomed to the practice, from eating moderate 
suppers; for fasting also is found to prevent sleep. It is a bad habit 
to drink’ tea, coffee, or a great quantity of any thin beverage before 
retiring to rest: these things only defeat the object of those who are 
obliged to invite slumber. They will be much more likely to attain 
their end by drinking a glass or two of wine, smoking a pipe, and 
Feading a few pages of some dull poet. 


SONNET. 


Axono thy wooded banks, dear native Stream, 
Again I rove, and on thy winding shore 
Behold thy dashing waves and torrent hoar ; 

But, cold and dark, thy falling waters seem 

‘To mourn and murmur in the sun's pale beam, 

‘As hurrying to the ocean deep they roar 
‘With trackless billows, and are seen no more. 

So down the tide of Life's benighted dream 
On rapid wings my fruitless years have fied, 

And left no memory of their silent fight : 

‘And now they wing me to the days of doom, 

‘And ever, as I lift my weeping head, 
Point with their pale hands to the rcalins of night 
And the cold chambers of the shrouded tomb. 
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wooded eminence echoes to the advancing shouts of De 
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doubt, the gorgeous 
titled fre ‘he nobility of its present tenant 4s 


a cobweb and un 
tas panat tes i nto spac chi 





‘ablef and fice to the dge of the 
one. ixed to c 
vice, into which was screwed a flute, of 





Aspraze ot adease chore erat alin tg 
eral 
‘Nondum spies nlmis rmplre sein ate 

It is useless to make a mystery of what the reader bas alrendy di- 
vined dy one-armed host was the owner af thle compli 
tated machlnn;iauiibe performer ta It; whose wosderfal tobe tad exe- 
cutlon had caused me so much pleasure, But what willbe said when 
1 toll the astonished, bat perhaps incredulous public, that his * 
Fight hand” was the sole and simple one that bored and Be the 
‘wood, tumed the keys and the ivory which united the joints, nnd ac 


372 The One-handed Flute-Player. 
—_— arrngement of an instrument, unrivalled, 1 must 

“ ‘bat: ‘masician, and worse mechanic, 1 shalt 

eiinutely [od mee ee her 
agement of the flute, as the and over, with bis 
four miraculous fingers, of the most difficult solos in Verme’s amd 
Bertigoer's lay on the table before him. Ne 
could be more true, more tasteful, or more than was his ex= 

more | isteretg a is 1» ws he 

bent down to the Instrument as If in devotion to his art. 1 
‘more than an a Bis tones were echoed 
the lofty walls af hie chamber, and returned by vibrations from the 
sultar, which seemed as soach delighted wv rays for Hts discourse : 
mort eloquent music.’ 

‘hls extruordinry man i wbalé-pay colonel in the Prench service 
thoogh a German by birth. His limbs received their summary 
tation by two at caunon shots at the battle of Dresden (f 
lieve). Since be was disabled, he bas lived in his present 

— © paming rick on fifty pounds a year" 
a ee a alert yrange 
mechs il mind (rare combinations), while Art furnished him with 
that knowledge of music without w) life would have been a 
burden, 1 do not consider myself at liberty to enter into the minutie 
of his eventful story, which he told with « noses and. enough 
‘to have charmed Bat with regard to his flate- 


masic: 
and when he believed himself thus deprived of the best enjoyment of his 
Ife, he was almost distracted. In the feverish leche spelabes at Inter- 
from suffering, he used constantly to dream that he was 
to delicious concerts in which he was, as he had been wont, a pri 
former. Strains of more than earthly harmony seemed 
round him, and ayn flute was over the leads aire: 
Frequently, nt moments of the greatest delight, some jnexpli- 
inery of dreams hed a One of those peep opr 
imaging of Baxter's fanciful theory, bud suapt 
his _visioned joys. He awoke in cestacy: the tones vie 
‘upon bia brain; but, recalled to sensation by a anian 
— ‘and mental his ineflicient stump gave the lie 
his dreamy paradise, and the gallant and mutilated soldier 
“4 Wy nema tana He might =a 
ould visit and ay aaa 
ride fede th, tad he resets ok Argoon tsb 
usual proofs of talent, Ingenuity, and philosophy. re 
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‘hoy were the momen iain ou et he poling 


Seen inaiesrietinn brliot inion 


His wild song spoaks the sorrows of his heart, 
© Mis Iyre sil orenthee with all he rules ofart¢ 


they are neve seldom mentioned, and scarcely ever 
have indeed met with several editors, but we cannot say that we 
sess any correct edition of them, as they were collected the 
of his imprisonment, and pul |, if not at 


collat- 

the eh ee is in consequence no text of the Lyric 

Wty co that ean be depended mae 'To this cause, which 
conti to make bis pieces less popular, may be added others 

ture (o render it subsersient to its own purposes, great authors disap= 


[aco ond their places were filled by on Innumerable crowd of others 
low mediocrity. "These latter undertook the office of writing their 





erga cls nel of 
‘the more ted, innsmoch as ‘the Inst thir 


away; and because, at end of the sixteenth j, the 
who were masters of colleges, did not ovata eee Legace 
So nee as guch in any 


of ters ded self witha! becoming sbject te mates, 
ters dared to oppose oat to 

‘int the itation of heresy. Seibel Mea oe 
eo statement; but it is strictly correct; and in the sequel we 
shall have occtsfon to give proofs of ts lng so, at once mela 
and ridiculous. In some booksellers a with: 


wa 
of the trode, ou tho national ‘vanity, by to print 
subscription the Kalian Classics, ‘To swell their edition they made 
m amount to halfa thourand volumes; yet while they published the 

i 1a be so called, such was the 


deny that Mr. Mathias has carried his imitation 
extreme of rolls 
his Italian verses and Guidian bombast like thunder among the cloud 
while Rabe of his Teepe tare tarred pre 
compared, flashes serve to make 
md night thicker and more awful— = oe 
Claruy ob obscuram linguam magls Inter inaneis. 


a celebrity not to be scoffed at. 
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Serene ean ietemeeeeeaeeres 
‘on 
be verre Pood and enemies were equally interested in 


jevertheless, we do not find there any notice of loose morals, nor of 
as 


allacked his reputation, both 


an author and as x man, none of whom 
to cast oa him the imputation of libertinism.’ His fagitive 
manner 
himself 


dared 

pieces however shew, that in professing to treat love in the 

of Petrarch be folt it like Ovid, and sometimes ho exp 
m5 he is uniformly more than 

following short song will serve as an exquisite model of its kind, 


‘Non sone in queste rive 


0 
c cho i 
‘Tistereap soot tt bua 
the ip ny love ordeal flower as ruby-coloured as 
a 


some 
too scrupulous acknowledgment of his study of thelr beauties (o trans 
iledt Woes Tata"Wis owner Bit Kis lengeagd Ie’ alWaye'OT "Gwe 
Mata SE Vag” “Phe pueeag tatoa eee oF 
P a stanzas, i 
hich be found of Th from the 
ha rtkelnge aeeoigaiee ee 
- oh maine sabes: 


pense debit sha Racin Give? 
Godiam noi qui, # egll ¢ turbato in cielo, 
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Te “ie! tuoni, peta 

‘ema isnot e 

Fortuna 0 caso il suo falmineo n 

Ben folle ed a se stesso empio 2 colui, 

Che spera e teme ; e in aspettando il male, 
Giiafa incontro, eran meri affretin. 


Pera il mondo e rovini; a me non cale, 
fe non di quel, che pil piace ¢diletia, 


Che, se terra sard, terra ancor 
a Pal yh der nthe mid nn of the 
night, and the clouds condensed in hail falling against the flowers! 


But what matters it to us what Jupiter does? Whilst we are joyful 
on earth, let him be angry in his heavens. 

«Let love be our happiness ; let his smiles and his ardour enable 
1ws to rejoice even amid the darkness and the tempest of the night; let 
the vulgar be afraid of the thunder, which will fall wherever chance 
may carry it. 

“ How mad, how cruel against himself is the man who never ceases 
from hopes and fears, and thos provokes them to make him an incon- 
solable wretch. 

“ While I enjoy life, what need I care for the impending ruin and 
destruction of the world? Am I not born to be destroyed? I shall 
Become dast—the very dost which I was before my birth.” 

‘This piece is followed by a recantation, which also begins, 

Odi, Filli, che tuona! 
‘The sentiments in this are more religious, but the poetry is not 
equally attractive, His chefdawore among his amorous poetry ts on 
je, the length of which prevents our giving it here. It is addressed 

toa fille de chambre whom he flattered, and with whom he professed 
himielf in love, that he might, by her intercession with her mistress, 
obtain his suit— 

To gli occhi a te rivolto, 

E nel tuo vezzosetto e lieto viso 

Dolcemente m’ affiso ; 

Bruna sei ta, ma bella, 





Qual verging viola; e del tuo vago 
Sembiante io si m’ appago, 
‘Che non disdegno signoria d? ancella. 

“ While the heavenly beauty of thy lady dazzles’ my sight, I tam 
myself to gaze on the smiles and graces of thy face ; there my eyes 
and my heart find a sweet welcome. Thou art brown, but such is 
the hue and charms of a virgin violet, and such is my delight when 
wooing you, that do not disdain to be under the command of a 
servant.” 

Of the character and tendency of this ode, the reader can form an 
idea from the few lines composing the last stanza. 

Vanne occulta, canzone, 

Nata d? amore e di pietoso zelo, 

‘A quella bella man, che con tant’ arte 
L’ altrui chiome comparte. 

‘Di che I’ asconda fra le mamme e il velo 
Dagli uomini e dal cielo. 
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in his character laurent to the different patrons who: 
tm helesurt "here! ofthe 


stanzas Wi 
ix not one that can be mentioned, as 


epete Mistorians wall be 
feat Tenth apiece ie eaeL Tee eee 
kesit asthe exile of Ovid. Both were those 


terrified them, and redaced spectators to silence, are incident 

4n courts thai, although known to, many persons; remain in eternal 
oblivion. Contemporaries dare not reveal, and. ity can only 
divine them, It was moreover the interest af the: of Este that 
the misfortunes of Taso should be atfritvated to hix bodily complaints 
and his tendency to insanity ; ‘and some ‘exhort us gravely to 
thank the Duke Alphonso for placing Tusso ta o place of security, and 

Vou. 1V, No, 22—10g2. BS “ 


lite have 
Polar nseg ey House of Este, sora the truths 
‘were then able to publish against the: jons of the Roman 
repeat fT pare peo he fred sine pon aE, 
ardent bag eicomsoeed Biss mete, Fa Bis ae of Htalian 


and 
tabard righ le of the eighteenth century at Modena, under 


nse chose to punish with such a jealous tyranuy, as to 
juspect that the object of Tusso's rather @ mistress than a 
ae ots = ay hi aE ‘Tasso wrote in 
wever the case t jort 
Rae twe at ctr et Se ee 
but to a great number of odes and sonnets of 
hat tho Taline clte G akyfcPexcrce Nevereholess be ballaved that 
his sufferings had his genius, end that his mind was more 
formed for contemplation than for action. ss 
Ch! egro © stauco dagli azmi, ove pid tare, 
Te J i 
Pimber pas ens, eek eed 


: = 


The Lyric Poetry of Taseon 379° 
‘Time, from which he hoped at Jeast the remedy of eternal 
did podhhg bat nourish his hopes and renew and prolong his 
an pacers eee a 
Bente poflorte wealee oale? . 


‘To me thy Aght calm solace 
Powerful friends svemed to interest themselves for him ; 


received assurances—* Bat, no,” he wrote to Scipion 
arch of Jerusalem, pity is dead among men = Hing mate i dato 
Danlsh it from thelr rts; it isa virtue that now dwells only in hea- 


ven, and disdains to return to the earth; and thus my tears no 
more below, ‘Those who have pledged me their 
ferings, and break their own ; and believe there will never 


me every moment 
between life and death. Behold mo an inhabitant of a living iomb; see 


Spi, petal @ mora ol # banta 
a Ty enol cules ee 





Dunque In nobil {€ sara schernita, 

Ch’ 6 di min liberta ai nobil pegno ¢ 
Né fe ark ma quest wrt 

tra morte © vite t 
‘Questa é tomba de’ vivi, ov’ fo von chiaso 
Cadavero sphrante, disserra, 
Solo i carcer de’ moet, 

Sorrow was aliost always the Muse of ‘Tass, and often dicated to 
him verses such as ar0 tbe soached for In vain in any other poets 
because few have been 30 great, and nove as unhappy ashe. Bat it 
has been observed, that the pieces which he wrote in have been 
as unfortunate as their author, No person cites, noone speaks of, aod 

tno one ever noticed an ode addrewed (0 the two sisters of the 
uke, "It was n crime then to mention thelr mother Renata, becauea 
she had favoured the Protestants, nnd was herself exposed to exile and 
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disporti, 
or fat cba fers oor compagno 
fai nobil servo, : 
Libertade e salute, 
E leggi, oimé, d? umanitd perdate ! 
Da nipoti d? A 
Oimé ! chi mi divide? . . . 
Daughters of Renata, give ear! to you 
T talk, in whom birls, beanty, eave refined, 
Virtue, gentility, and’glory true, 
Are in'sach perfect harmony combined. 
‘To you my anguish I unfold—a scroll 
Of bitterness—my wrongs, my pangs, my fears, 
Part of my tale ;—I cannot tell the whole, 
But by rebellious tears! 
I will recall you to yourselves, renew 
Memory of nie, your courtesy, your smile 
Of gracious kindness, and, vow'd all to you, 
‘My beautiful past years !— 
What then | was—what am ; what, woe the while, 
Tam reduced to beg—from whence ; what star, 
Guided me hither ; who with bolt and bar 
Confined, and who, when I for freedom grieved, 
Promised me hope, yet still that hope deceived ! 


These I call back to you. © heirs divine 
Of glorious demigods and kings ! and if 
My words are weak and few, the tears which grief 
rings out are eloquent enough :—I pine 
For the loved lutes! lyres! laurels! for the shine 
Of suns ; for my dear studies, sports, my late 
So elegant delights, mirth, music, wine ; 
Piazzas, palaces, where once I sate 
‘A noble servant and beloved friend ; 
For health destroy’d, for freedom at an end ; 
‘The gloom, the solitude, the eternal grate ; 
‘And for laws the Charities provide ; 
Ob agony! tome denied ! denied ! 


From my sweet brotherhood of men, alas, 
Who shuts me out ?— 
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“Iwill egetsie sane, way to ioe Imewn tf fatty Wat a zor Tord. 
ship for my patron.” J 


Atsow me, Mr. the mediom of your 
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Prepid wade Te tearm 
seer ‘A Cros 
Gandy or Gal Darya atta 
tian tylo-of Bobadil or Pistol and, though he, she, oF Ity have nol wit 
to escape from rags is yet gifted with real pre« 
made the pivot of the whole ploi, all the complications of 
meh re forced to wiod ad eva In nanan oe dln 
Anspire: or urcbin. eo a 
cha tna work professing to boa ture of real life; and founded 
pon aie hsiory as ine ‘not; I think, be questioned 
ler ace 


cries mudiee 1” with 





tomary to advertise for ers in a trip to Paris, Switzerland, or 
Naplés, 40 I take this public method of announcing that I can accommo» 
date any nobleman or gontleman who Is willing to become my Dedl- 
caans TL Ciararuszus to) EceeenasT and shea be Uareeaaay 
Dep peng aN A EES suitable remuneration) 
aseat in the dickey. It may be 

expound the fire fer whlch: ielpoluta; Cast K'shoult wif'a word oe 


pocm wns written about twenty-eight ccoturies within which 
elie Grasping gee 
syn, an utterly passed away! Conceive, for a if 

innumerable enero of Grea Romans, Vwrbarinay thet hare 
disappeared sel) eos eee ee 


u 

pasted away like shadows ;—the stuy jes and 
iite which have been built und gradually crumbled foto dust, while 
rendere: ndestracti- 


perishable ‘and pare! d buoyant and 
Moby the penies of Homer, hs flanted dors the stream OF Saat Gt 
altered jared. ‘he art of printing has now placed bis work 
may, predict that Jt Js only 


camel over their site, be of Homer will be as popular as it ix 
now; and that it will not finally perish until “the great globe itself 
pa Eons it alae shen ieee ae ae 
; my worthy renders, ‘or geaile, is it nothing one 
cfab-coespaay'te thisligecbaangible pemepebons learnt sailing 
down the stream of time till you are prondly launched upon the ocean 
of eternity? Suelvis the nature of the little jaunt | propose to you if 
sccept a place in my ple ark bot J will candidly avow that there 
1 peculiarity In Ite strvcture which may materially affect its durabi- 
lity. Alas! the fame of « moders poem is like the statue eet up by Ne~ 
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the digging of commentat 
r instance the ili 's Dediicati 
of The Rival Ladies to the eo the paler Ores pares 
have little reason to connie youfor my judge, for who could so severely 
Sate mie bacon Bt phe el ‘en testimony he commits none? Your 
ms have affords that know! of it to the world, that 
ee ae upbrald you it, 84. crime for a man 
Bfbnsinem towrite so well. * 2 * +4 = Pots ism cht eh 
You have not foresw#en ; all your heroes are more than your 





Eyer ‘erent te hs to 4 His Grace William Duke of Newoale 
one of bis Majesty's most Honourable Privy Council, and of the most 
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the noble author has been: aved in. 
the is at length i 
and in the act of ascending from * circle of ho: 
‘around | Ie 

oi pnpe py geome wate 
Loni Pet lock-severing peer, 
veliom the fatal rlaglet wes excised, or ef Sir 


Brown, the 8 
if the he in Bowles’ edition smirks at us ix 
Plume of the Poem, wi y Me apr . ia 


ee a ean Apa 
‘atrician and wealthy readers! 1 implore to bear in | 
‘Cheops and Coca who entrusted idripcpeccrstionte ' 


tosome: joel, they it have abandoned their. 
‘ment to ite ‘elcment } ry could not altogether have hed. 
Had they been embalmed in verse, they need not have been 


evon'shoutd ‘succeed in alf your undertakings, wilineyerequal the 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS, WITH CRITICAL REMARKS. " 


Literary Notices are from the Hislorical Register, which ia pub- 
liked aa third olume ofthe English edtion of the Now Monthly Mgenina,) 


‘Transactions of the Historical 


more 
and Literary Committee of the A- 
shical 


es 

held at Philadelphia for promot. 

Sng usofal knowledge. Vol. I 
‘The 


voue degree ns n new 
MVtately the Aierican Philosophical 

ty of six committees or 
You. IV. No, 22.—1992. 
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‘with each other: therefore the eon 

‘nexion is uot attended with any vows, 

Whee sariage tel pases the 

4 

duties and Tabours incumbent on ‘each 

party are well known to both. It ix 

‘understood that the husband is to build 

‘© bouse for thean 

ecewary: excruciate 
oy tegen Thad recore ton ie 
dian ‘who ia Jess than hit am 
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men in hunt 
‘year round." 





of and lke dhe re neqanited 
ties ‘roots, 
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and they are as warm and sincere in 

their friendships as vindictive in their 

enmitien 1 eit will be difficult 
‘ene 





their power (o exiviente or relieve him. 
‘The word friend, to the enr of an In- 
dian, does not convey the same yague 
and almost indefinite meaning that it 
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speare are almost wholly unintelligible. Scarce one of those 
pretend toa minute acquaintance with our cho appr 


which he introduces us into the domestic recesses of the heart: w! 


Known few who, without some intinacy with the principles of art, 
could estimate the value of the Elgin marbles. ‘To the unpructived 
‘eye they offer a rude heap of mutilated fragments; while to those who 
are habituated to the contemplation of fine peciniass at who are pos- 
sessed of that discernment which ix as much the result of of 
{ntultlon, they supply.a source of deep and inexhaustible So 
‘tis with the pootry of a langange with which the reader is not familiar, 
‘The bare idea is presented to bim without colour or decoration, Its 
Sa C4 pp wre am aay, Nee og mind in 
cold, unvarlegnted sterility, and affords a fainter image of the imagina- 
tions of the writer, thin aa obscure and misty print coald furnish of a 
noble picture, glowing with the richest colouring, and swelling with 
the finest forms. It Is pot upon a light but after a sicict 
sequatntance with the eminent writers of a forelgn tongue, that we 
should pronounce upon their merits. ‘The Muses are slow in revealing 
Vots IV. No. $3,— 192% D3 
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their beauties, and unveil them in their perfection to none but those 
who have rendered themselves worthy of that high enjoyment by a long 
and faithful intercourse. An lishman, who makes allowance for 
She imperfect mediom through which he sees the noblest productions 
of the French masters, will be more inclined to blame his own incom- 
petence, than to pronounce authoritatively upon the absence of all 
merit in what he so obscurely comprehends ; and will be slow to depre- 
ciate the genius of those illustrious men, whose writings are among 
the noblest productions of the dramatic art, however wide may be the 
interval between them and the works of that great searcher of our 
nature, whose almost unearthly faculties may be considered as incalcu- 
lably distant, and to shine like those stars which are only made for 
contemplation. 

‘The tragedy before us cannot be classed with the masterpieces of 
the Freach stuge, but is entitled to igh commendation. It is the work 
of » young man, Monsieur Casimir Delavigne ; and affords stroog 
grounds to expect great future excellence in the career of literature, 
on which he bas already so prosperously entered. ‘The monopoly 
which was for many years enjoyed by the Theatre Francais of the more 
important departments of the drama, and its exclusive right to act tra- 
gedy, had in a great measure superseded the necessity of offering the 
allurements of novelty to the public. No new tragedy had been fo 
considerable time produced upon the boards of a theatre invested with 
this indolent prerogative. The actors, who are themselves the mana- 
ger, in order to get rid of the irksomeness of learning new parts, 
Fejected every drama that was submitted to them for representation. 

fe bave understood that many plays of distinguished merit have been 
committed to oblivion, by the committee of the Théatre Francais, 
without even an investigation of their pretensions to publicity. Anew 
theatre, however, was allowed by the government to be opened in the 
month of September 1819, in which the regular drama continues to be 
performed with success ; and in order to attract the public from Talma 
and Duchesnois, the principal performers who had embarked in this 
somewhat adventurous speculation—Joanny and Victor—dctermined 
to produce a new tragedy. The “Vépres Siciliennes” was selected 
for this purpose, and its representation was attended with great, and, 
what isstill more important, well-merited success. ‘The Author almost 
immediately became an object of research and admiration in the best 
Parisian circles, and received from the munificence of the King, who is 
an unaffected patron of genius, a considerable pension. We think that 
it might be readily adapted to the English stage, and shall lay before 
our readers an analysis of the plot, with extracts of the passages most 
deserving of notice, accompunied with a translation, from which buta 
faint impression can be collected of the power of the original, which 
is remarkable for its fire. 

‘The tragedy opens with a meeting between Salviati and Procida, 
who are both engaged in a conspiracy to overthrow the authority of 
the French. Procida is the great promoter of this perilous anderta- 
King, and arrives at the dawn of day in the ball of his own palace. The 
commencement is striking and characteristic, and in conformity with 
the rule prescribed by Horace, to precipitate the spectator into the 
very vortex of the subject. 
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‘Salriati. Ts Procida vetorn’d ? 













fs ~ 
then proceeds {0 apprise Prociday who. him 
pes apeer= cqmeyemr eel the: spsapeel 


fort, is at the head of the government, and occupies the pel 
ing to Procida: ‘The latter Informs his fellow-couspiral sien 
ces of his undertaking in visiting Ttaly, and opgns with these 
‘verses in answer to Salvinti’s question— 

Saleinti, 

Ri, ae 0 

le 

‘That burn'd within me. 1 adore the land. 
: _ That gare me birth, but with the frantic force 










Ofan te Jealoney 1 love . 
© My country, and swear she shal! he frees 
‘And for that freedom, | have wcrificed 






Procida to relate fester y # tho conspiracy baboon 
‘spread ; and asks whether the inhabitants of Palermo are ready toeo- 
‘operate. He is informed that hiv own return was awaited to strike a 
terrific blow ¢ bat that his son (Lorédun) hing of his 
felondship for Montfort, been ap} of 


q his irrita~ 
‘tow, Lovédan, who bas been summoned to meet ‘bya previous 
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spiracy, sod says, that all may be yet repaired. His col fear arises 
from the provident and sagaciows spirit of Gaston, and of bim be is 
determined to dispose. Here the third act ends, and, taken altogether, 
it mart be acknowledged to be fall of Imperfections. Mootfort’s geve- 
rosity. in forgiving so premeditated a crime, is exceedingly unlikely ; 
and the determination on the part of Lorédan to proceed in the accom- 
bment of bis original intentions, preseats him in an unfavourable 
‘The interest. too, uaderzoes a considerable declension. ‘The 
coupiracy bas been detected ; and if it be afterwards succersfal. that 
circumstance arises more from the weakness of Montfort. than from the 
Sotrepidity of those who are involved in it. These defects indicate = 
want of experience in the author; at the same time, he chews great 
skill, and even power, in the conduct of the scenes which are liable to 
these objections; and, with good acting, the force of the language 
1. in the representation, in 2 zreat measure hide these imperfec- 
tions from the general notice. 

The foarth act commences with an interview between Amelia and 
Lorédan. ‘The latter, with a wild and haggard aspect, conjures her to 
hear him for the last time: he asks her for the letter which was deli- 
vered to her, for the purpote of ensuring her safety, and the use she 
has made of it. She confesses that she has revealed the fatal secret to 
Montfort, and acknowledges her passion for him in this despicable 
line :— ° 














‘Mes coupables tran-ports, mes feax ont éclaté. 

Nothing can be worse than this. It exemplifies those defects of the 
French stage which are visible to the most superficial observance, and 
which induce so many to nndervalue their substantial deserts. This 
expression is the very quintessence of common-place—and of common- 
place of the worst kind. She who has been made the depositary of a 
dreadful recret, by the man who sacrifices bis own honour by his 
anxiety for her preservation, should be furnished by the poet with some 
most impassionate apology for euch a breach of trust. But in place of 
seeking, in the eloquence of enthusiastic love, allied with the nobler 
sympathies of humanity, for a justification of her conduct, the lady is 
contented with declaring that her flames have broken out. The ex- 
pression “ Mes feux,” which occurs co often in French tragedy, and 
the many other trivialities by which real passion is wasted and reduced 
in French versification, cannot be too strenuously reprehended. How 
often do we meet “ Madame,” rhyming with the wretched expletive of 
“ flamme,” and that even in the works of the best poets. The reader 
4s congealed by such frozen common-place._ When such paltry phrases 
intrude themselves in the midst of real passion, they are the more cen- 
surable from the vitiation which they produce of what would in itself 
be beautiful, if unattended with these miserable sophistications ; yet 
the writer who employs them is rather guilty of haste and negligence, 
than of mediocrity. He is invited to the commission of these defects 
by the obvious coincidence of the rhyme—he is importuned by the 
very facilities which offer themselves to his ear, and verifies the boast 
of Boileau, that he taught Racine how to rhyme with difficulty. 


(To be concluded in our next.) 
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since called. tater he Laon g ern might, | iri stat a 

rina ics anaes 

beeen see coe rcs 
Saco 


poewy 
+ 1 should have joined the ex) of the 
feet would have insictlvely spi sat 
© Wheo Hereutes ndvanced with Hytas in his band, 
‘Where Castor and Vollux stood ready on. the: 
And in hi yas wih hy 
Gave the signal to the heroes, when they jump? on boant 5 
for even now | have taken the same leap with inverts: J feel 
warriors and, 


gods, the 
ior, Ni Bacchus, and the winds, who formed the glorious erew ; 
taste the banquet and hear the musle in the Cave of ‘Chiron, Teee 
the enamoured Naiads stretching up theic white arms to pull the 
bloomi ike ha stoops to fill Lapua and I 


bot supernatural ies.“ Gorgons, and Hydras, and 
oe 2 established aac 


SPOOR Socio. tae TenDharo 0 aulctdal wepte: 
imaginations of our own youth, and degrading foro bald, hateful alle 
feet the pootle hese rere ie of the world's infaney. 
is a dull, Hing measuring, caleu| 
Sacredulous, cold, p! afl iploaley ee tangible world, li 
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which al his whole company for above an hour. ix 
‘valleys of Mount Ephraim, iu the Holy Land; not to mention the nu 
‘merous ballads and stories llamlaated by the of thie ominous 


Fitxcrstiecngtnn, cole palBcation, I may. every 
on. anew mi jon, 
see those fine old mysterious Fence Win oan 


jie 
alamp, and ‘their innocuous m the gutters of 
‘tet ed Folge ‘Their near epee cd 
structive agency of which, in mines, has riveted my attention to 

# tale of terror, bus, by another lamp, been rendered xo passive: 
‘uninflammable, that he now takes fire at nothing, and affords po ma- 
terinls for sympathy or fear. 


down from Heaven by a Prometheus in the shape of and we 

‘our 
Hiaviziog nnd thi have 
tery ecliliated al tat wos stringly itwory CAs te “i, van 


for geanted that he Heh ince been hod up, or ruther . 
Bow-street, and comi a a vagrant. The Patagonian glanis 
Magellan, and the nine-feet high ‘Purtarians of Ferdinand 
Pinto, haye no more reo) existence than the Brobdij jas of 5 
‘and a to the “ Anthropophagi and men whose he ‘grow benea 
thelr shoulders,” our cursed sense compels us to lnugh at 

ws ridiculous and uowarrautuble fctiom. Let ne author ecaleglate 
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in this preternntural manner Tcomtate or diabolic influence t 
cir terrors: the boiling of a kettle has 
disolved the mystery; an fy ible vapour performs all these pre 
we go to Rict id and back in the 
inst wind and tide, by the ald of no other demons than a ¢ 
water and half ehaldron of coals. Ghosts of all sorts have 
compelled to give vp the ghost, and the Red Sea must possess: 





mystic ring upon our meadows, and the 
clean! eeahans, Sih arg fled? Eatey 

of picts und bold emy 7 to Ne the belief of 
Jess sensnl nations leaving vs 1 grope our lonely way throogh this 
‘ages of the mind, this night 


ination. 
Tisjeol slstleton tt Tam; hays been fwtrupenal lo detauding 








up at the bidding of 
ple exordium! Ihave stood in these churches. Heavens! what a 


‘upow 
shrines of tin and tine! flaring in the sic it of two farthing rush- 
ring: icky light i ae 


keys, relics, and trumpery at Gk as a 
se of even one that was loveabl thy bags! I would’nteroas a 
Fete te to kiss a whole convent. 

Rousseau’ cooing ite of its pastoral appellation and the glow- 
Jog eloquence with wi he has painted ite rural charms, I found to 
‘be a volgar a i while the woods of ecu 
neath whose shades his Muse received inspiration, have dwindled 
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which frained from If, had been committed 
by others, The whole excth had been ri Lime oe oot 
my table was loaded with travels, and my a with pano- 
ramas desect ry thing that was holy, familiarizing the roman~ 
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be seen every day except Sunday, Cleopatra's needle fs on 
2 the w of tse orl] are Acca 


pomp at Soe 

All my waking dreams are dissolved, and I might define myself as 
ae matter-of-fact, but for the fortunate circumstance that 
the ill sale Heer to become more vivid as those of the 
external world fade been 


Cony by 
beyond the j iction of travell ters, or allegorists, No med- 
dling mrtat srl eax suad Wake Dbadore yl w the veil of 
and show me the dowdy features of trath; thither, 
docs my imagination delight to from this benumbing world 
matter and reality, #0 gladly abandoning itself to the wild 
of dreams, that Y pursue them long after Lam awake, and when 
‘melt into eR ace ata a aes, Me On 
fa. y 


& 2 mal 














2 cnr o 1 tn wpecmccolle Segbies MaMa senses, ani Gap 
to re. aecataa mommy, exp gazes of a 
Air eee Selena see tora ani teeter 
prosing anneal See staae sexton, Among these treme 
nants, ae for instance, there ix the body ot a Blcos geniles 


woman, who, she continued above ground, shunned the eyes of 
men, in the row ans convent. But the veil of doath has not been: 
cted. She stands the very first on Hes sexton's tet tones 


tatationy he alls her to her face © the Old Nun” 
& Te fi ar fiat harege wenoys Sissel 959 


years that have elapsed since her second 
in ce achat 4% 


Death, as has been often observed, is a thorot aareaee 
aalniatisetions It fs 40 Ja this place. ‘Datis tha Nan re doe 
not a venerable abboss, or timid novice, or mock and t ae y ftdar, bat 

an atbletic young felon of the 17th century, who had shed a brother's 
blood, and Was sentenced for the offence to the clove custody of St. 
Michan’s vaults. ‘This wns about ono hundred and thirty years ago, 
‘The offender peloohed toa family of some consideration, which ace 
‘counts for his blog found in such respectable society. 

The necravg quality of these. vaults 1s vorlous in Its operation 
upon sublets, of ditforent ages and constitutions. With regard to the 
Jatter, inmost pete ‘that pe rons who had been an Fecicaenie 
livers enj Phe ‘ted Loper resists decay. 
Bee seca "polyng Captain Abels i with engther “Tes 
fon fide, fo fill hie jut it is aacertained that children are 
decomp ne ee here slonitheres ‘Of this, a touching 
HMloxtration See ofa female who died in 


a century ago, und was deposited in St.Michan’s. Hee fnfiant was lald 


396 The Vaults of Sl Michan's. 
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fei, ge pg ha te cl 
she ml a ne 
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world has un! M100 rauch 7 the tlvted brothers, Zokn 
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tide; John’s had not been completely blow ofthe exe- 
cotioner : one of the lignments of the still conncetsit with a 
Lknew nothing of these victims of illtimed enthusiasm except from 
historical report; but the ofmy visit to their grave had been 
thelr and he: ‘tribute 
of some tears, even atthis 





to have occurred. afer ‘ho had taken the oath of an United — 
if ‘it was close present at 


1i9, 
feces Detkoel not Deklieg ind tak ie eth heating 
the military” i fled in confusion : a tradesman, 
resided vicinity, the shouts, hastily mood towards 
the spot to first person he met was 
heares, trembling, and almost for breath. He 
what had ed F wii } tones extraor- 
perturbation, d him, if he valued , to turn back. 
It was with some difficulty that the interrogator could obtain an intelli- 
gible account of the cause and extent of the As soon as he had 


ascertained 

I know more Sete 
or 

= the (eae ee engaged in. But the infatuation of the times, 


moments, {t also called forth some generous traits that deserve to be 
remembered. His ina to the Court in behalf of his brother, #3 given 
in the report of the trial, isa model of natural pathos; but I know of 
nothing more pathetic in condact than a provious scene, which Curran 
once described to me as he lid witnessed it, When Curran vistted them 


‘The preserving power of the waoltyf St: Michan'y was ascribed 
Bae adesty has Aarne pee balay 
dora philosoph unw! t the am} on 

‘cr he phenomenon" Waters asore decayer 


‘of your whoreson dead body.” ‘walls and soit of these vaults aborind 
with carbonate of lime and argillaceous earth; a compound that ab- 


they 
that it was more than. Taco any one had entered the place, He 


which it must have cost the artificers many a wi and it to 
weave, A curtain.of the same sepulchral cadre er spot 
where the Sheareses rest. 

1 had ecen the Catacombs of Paris, but E was more interested, and 





becomes wots a ad loogesetied: on and Sol ems 
4a seized by the undertaker, and, as the spreads, ee 
Oo enter ee tape on staat oat id 
itaph, assets may keep 
idle tne sbout Ia vame, bak aakory iii t 
aftertimes, the scattered fragments will afford a 
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a them: were an intolerable 
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Ser chop Siler combo perhaps (mint f0 atl aocel 
a pontumous point of view) o be purlolued by resurrecton-nens 


hu hung lels of osteology for the 
ee “mates for his Majesty's E Sagere of 
piety gall, as well it our vanity to the quick, were it not that 


ones a fartier 
a b y 


“Really, my lord,” the steward said, 
“Phere *s nothiag marvellous in tints 

‘You have « hnt for ever in your head 5 
‘My head is always in my hat.” 

Du Bois, too wealthy tobe mare'd in all 

His plot, was presently a Cardinal, 5 
‘And wore what he had pined to Win 

paxguinates soon flew 
Hinting his sconce wax deeper red without, 





this 
Wilh its new guest ved 90 well, 
“Tall voon wore a ale in 


heartily, began to 
Recover'd from his ails aod il 
‘And got quite rosy in the gills, 
“Ti atrange, but true—oug Worthy wore 
Fine robes, and wax'd both plump and Ges 
‘From the first moment he forswore 
All pomps and appetites of fled. 
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some French Jor Miller's page, 
‘Od, and but little of their ago ¢ 
‘Though they drew forth ax never-failing 
A oar of laughter every tim 

‘As if they were aa new and prime 

An thoxe that we are now retailing. 





Mind maura it regularly through. 


Rabelais and the Lampreys. 


‘Warn the eccentric Rabelais was 
To Cardinal Lorraine, he sat at 
Beside that zi 

Not like the medical magician, 

‘Who whisk'd from Sancho Panza’s fances 

‘The evanescent meats and sauces, 

But to protect his sacred master 
Against such diet as obstructs 

‘The action of the epigastre, 

‘Overloads the biliary ducts, 

‘The peristaltic motion crosses, 

And purales the digestive process. 


‘The Cardinal, one hungry day, 
First having with his eyes consumed 
Some lampreys that before him fumed, 
Had plunged his fork into the prey, 
When Rabelais gravely shook bis Bead, 
‘TTapp’d on his plate three times, and said— 
“Pah !—hard digestion ! hard digestion !" 
ing Eminence, 
‘Though sorely tempted, had the sense 
To send it off without a question. 











‘Hip! Hallo! bring the lampreys here !”” 
Cried Rabelais, as the dish he match’ ; 
And gobbling up the dainty cheer, 
‘The whole was instantly despatch’d. 





ON THE POETRY AND MORAL USE OF PLOWEAS, 
“ Saveets to the sweet.” 


‘Wnar a pleasant variegated Geld we linve before us; a field glow! 
in rich unheeded and ungleaned beauties ; a wilderness of sweets: 
thousand delicate forms and muinbow colours, and odorous buds, * culled 
fresh from Payche’s amorous bowers, seem -on the sight and 
sense. My youth—my earliest love of flawers—tho fret tree I ried 
—the girl to whom I first breathed loye--with the heart's best ond 
est recolicetions, appear daily and hourly more freshly and vividl 
before my aged eyes. 1 kaow not how it ts, fotegvenlent things fade 
avey, ani find myself, as it were, retucning again and rambling uae 
consclously among my childhood’s sceaes. an 

I delighted in my garden when a boy; and now, though f had long 
ees deverte ther foal my love of Howere erie, Bat let 
not or t fessors und students of | /y expect yo 
from us; aucepacimansayil be altogether aiaouitancion We shi 
inteench oeither upoo the system of Linnmus nor Jussieu; our system 
fs of a far more harmless and unpretending kind;—no Latin, no clasi- 
fication, no analysis aod dissection: fir from squeezing their incense 
breathing souls out of thom, double and treble-pressed, we shall merely 
preserve a poetic memorlul of our flowers, as a grateful return for 
the ethereal fragrance and exquisite sweoinosses they have elielted, 
gathered and crushed in the honoured bands of our (here n: 

By us, however,—for I will not call myself—who likes to be called? 
an old) manj—by us those amaranth flowers have only been tasted and 
inost lady-like adored, But of * stealing and giving 
quetting, ns with the poets, alas! we may say with a learn ebay 
“we are not worthy: so let this pass; “ Ict the race be to the 
aod the battle to the strong." Our voiee shall be foud in their praise, 
though we wait, with empty hands at their feast, Nay, we must 
not begin an episode yet;—but remember my old age, Mr. Editor,——1 
will tey to ramble no more. 

Far away thea, © my flowers, be all crael thoughts of lectures, ine 
strameotal cases, knives, and fy glusses, with which 
to sce and to seize that fine invisible toxtare, those green thrends and 
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408 @n the Poetry of Flowers, 


eins yh which the ethereal juices so joyously course slong the 
vin “ milky way.” TNot ours 00 wantonly {© mar your bright feces 
of brief beat « of splendour in the grass and glory in the flower.” 
Live ye, and flow 


to race, of earth's worth and vanities; of the blooming and the fading 
of these our mortal joys! 

Norisit merely with the rough exterior “ mixture of earth’s mould” 
I bave todo; it is with their more unfading and immortal qualities, the 
loves and eplsit of the planta, I would converse, as blooming in undy- 
ing song. Bat this language belongs only, I believe, immemorially to 
‘young poets and ladies, and souls « that love'the moon,” and can sit and 
‘amile at grief with bursting hearts; making quaint comparisons out of 
the moonlight sweetly sleeping on the bank, and the sleeping and dying 
flowers : it is for the night-lovers of the nightingale and the rose, the 
interpreters of the voiceless tongues of birds and myrtje-leaves, timidly 
given and blushingly received; memento’s amare (not mori) and the 
“forget me not” of idolizing wretched lovers. For such we vindicate 
them, and for the yet more hallowed service of the dead—for the 
and beautifal of all times and people, whose foodness we half 
lives beyond the tomb, as, ere we leave them, we scaiter over 

them the flowers they loved. 
Far from us, then, be the bands of the “ culler of herbs and simples,” 
the wide-wasting botanist and chemist, except only the chemist bee, 


‘whose powers 
So at 
From poisonous herbe extract the eallag do,” 
but whoee delicate forceps, unlike the botanist’s, never defaces the out- 
ward “ divinity of the flower.” We are quite ata lues to point out the 
tiod and first occasion of this our Platonic love for plants, so 
tly dissimilar and distinct from the more earthly and inter ad- 
tulration of the naturalist gardener and professed florist, comparatively 
“ of the earth earthy ;” the emblem, the allegory, the poetical soul and 
beauty of the bl ing race, belonging not to them. We were smitten, 
however, with theirgentle and ethereal qualities earlier than we can tell: 
“A school-boy wandering in the woods 
‘To pall the flowers s0 gay,” 
being a portion of the very first lines we were taught to commit to the 
tablet of our memory, superseding, we suppose, other still “ more tri- 
vial fond records,” when we stood a trembling petticoated urchin at 
the school-dame’s side. In a similar spirit were committed to heart 
those moral lessons from the flowers given to us by our friend Mra. 
Barbauld, and the good Dr. Watts ;—our second 
\ Mark how the little 
Improves each shining hour, 
And gathers honey, all the day, 
From every opening flower,” &c. 
which was followed by— 
“ How cheerful along the gay mead, 
‘The daly and & Cowslipe appear,” Se. 
‘re thus, in a short time, it was my lot to tremble at the drowsy and 
‘Wfal warning-voice of the sluggard— 















On the Poetry of Flowert 





nee ; ine scattered the flowers out of Die rages 
and how——Lempriore’s mythology seemed invented for the torture 

school-l in vain, It was more than Latin, it was very Greek to me, 
my Idens quick eine 


ham’s pastorals, the holidays, and the hay and barv e. 
roailly transplant my notions, 1 quarrelled with 
master, and rally came off with the worst, It was about 
Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, virorum,” &c: that we become mutually dis. 
geeeable tack dierent" with Backs attigy | WO to eel WER a8 te 
controversy, I begged the question, and ran away from school. ty 
1 saw the first advertisement, however, relating to“ distracted parents 
and entire forgiveness,” with a broken head and slit ears, T returned 
and was ullowed to romalo nt home. Hine illo own 
little world was, once more, all before me—a world of si inde 
und flowers; and for a season | revelled in ft indeed. f 
“borky bourn and every alley green,” for the birth-place of the most 
beautiful and majestic flowers. Of the lowller tribes, primroses, violets, 
coxa ‘and lilies, but more especially the two latter, were my youth- 
fal pride. "They were somewhat rarer than the others about my raral 
haunts; and never shall [forget the hour when, fir from in an 
old meadow sacred from the plough, beside some fine ruins 
I then called the Old Huls, [all at once came upon a gold and silver- 
studded sward with those rare cowslip and lily-belle—not scattered 


rich Tianging thelr 
Rae Tighe Uy cole, apialuatecea agree bes trl 





dE iat ee pit of beguiling 
mi or ins Oi 
aug Tnkulored Feeling 1 revollect one of building a Wille ten 


fettlosiog n garden under the skirts of « nelgbbourlig forest wiih 


to 
sylvan retreat, and then accused the old woman very bitter Orbe. 
fraying me. ‘After a thousand specolations of a similar these 
pursuits became mingled with those of a higher and more intel 

cast, but still partaking of the same bye and of the same ten~ 
dency as before. My acquaintance with the residents of and 
green-houses—of beds of auriculas and roses—of herbaclums, ross 
Tums, and wild field-flowers, became at once more poctics! and exten~ 
sive, from the magnolia to the daisy, from the codar (o the * hysop. 
the wall.” Though a little more sctentitic, it was stil] their fragrance, 
their colours, and the beauty or grandeur of thelr shape, thit were 
especial delight. While F exhausted their praices in tha poets, 
botanical merits in the nomenclature nnd ecientific classification were 
very little considered, 

For a long period after my scli-introduction to the treasures of old 
English poctry, ns well nz to tho Classics of other countries, my whole 
attention becaine absorbed in, and directed to the finest Jragery, lables, 
aod comparisons, oforded by the inexhaustible world of flowers, ia 


in mourning numbers, ied 

forth i the works of the stored bal; the temple, 
bust : wrought into the grandest tupestry by the moxt 
thelr artificial character, also, every where prévailed, : 
The pattern tho woll-depicted ower, 

W vatent foto M +4 

Vas iRcost] tke wey na ie 
pets ; 
ow 
Wk most sasona when nl hse deca Cowrmm. 
T would not, however, compare these with the more exquisite 
Amages and {mitations of the applied to delightful or pathetle 
purposes, and the illustration of moral nod religious trath—of pure 





tty are as gras—ae 
Bins so he pose Behold the lity of the Lami See 
th many more, are superior to similar passages in the Pagan 
walbaeey eke ple Seo geere tact pe alarm ing to the same 
sources of poetical boauty nnd moral fecling. Homer, perhaps, has 
fewer Instances than are (0 be found in many other poets, but all of a 
majestic and impressive kind :— ¢ 
“ For what are men !—Calamitons by birth, 
owe their lite and nourishment to earth: 
leaves, that now with bonuty crowa’d 
Smile on the eun—now wither on the ground: 
which is not very unlike that of Milton, 
Thick as autumnal leaves that strew the brooks 
Ip Valtombrom.” » 


Porm. 


The Confasienal. 
Cowper, whose poetry abounds in this’ species of imegery, hes uke one 
of Scripture >— 


I 
f 
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‘THE CONFESSIONAL—w0. IV. 


Play’d with ope oo long, Gilt have broke i 
. ea (Oud Play. 
‘Dur reader must not look for any thing more in the shape of 
‘amusement from these love-stories ; they now grow too seri 
For the relater of them, they are fraught with nothing 
thoughts, sod restless (gocies and imaginations, that haunt the 
of his ling it with the phantoms of hopes 
‘and gone, and ‘it worse than empty. ‘This 
philosophy itself can make of these stories for me—* unless phil 
can make a Juliet :” it is therefore solely for the benefit of others 


cere 
ies Eel 


tion ;"—and when do the events of these years bear recalling without 
t, or recording without sorrow and shame ? 

Tris'a remarkuble feature of my “experiences” in the matter of 
Jove, that I am not able to fix upon any thing like the precise period 
at which any one of them either began or ended. In fact their ex- 
treme edges blend with and run into each other, exactly as the colours 
of the prismatic spectrum do; and, ‘this is on advantage 
rather than otherwise—for they thus form an eternal rainbow in the 
cloudy sky of my existence, which, if it is but an optical illusion, created 
by the “light o’love” shining through the showers of tears that are 
perpetually falling there, is at least beautiful to look at ; and, like its 
prototype in external nature, 1 am willing to accept it as a promise 
and a prophecy that the world which it hangs over and adorns shall 
never again be destroyed, at least by the same cause. 

For several years before the period of which I am now to speak, t 
had felt convinced that my sole chance of bappiness in de- 
pended on my meeting with a being on whom my spirit could rest and 
Tepose with an cntire and absolute love—to whom it might flee, from 
itself and all things clse, as to a sanctuary—with whom it might be- 
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expecting, that she should do more than love me. 
that she did love me, and was satisfied. I “sooght to know 
more.” Nay, she did love me, as I learned aflerwards, whea she 
had been for four years the wife of snother,—deeply, foodly, passion- 
stely loved me! (my blood seems toning info cold water as I write the 

5 love me ; but either not understanding the theory oa 


& 


for then, rage, fear, hope, anxiety, i and a thowand 
ether contending feelings, divided eo i aos left little of 
me for any one of them to seize hold of to itself; while my wounded 
Pride, erecting iself into a momentary supremacy, and senting Itself 
a the throne of my heart, carried me triumphantly through all. Fool 
that I was !—much I had to be proud of, traly, when my precious wis- 
dom (or conristency, a3 I remember | used to term it) bad just lost me 
that, without which all the wisdom in the world is but foolishness, and 
all the consistency, contradiction and to dare to be proud, too, before 
uex, whose presence created the only pure thoughts and high imagina- 
tions I had ever experienced! This beggarly pride, which sustained 
me then, was soon, as it ought to be, levelled in the dust, never to 
rise from it again ; and if an all-absorbing sorrow, lying like a dead 
weight at the bottom of my heart—if sorrow, penitence, and deep ha- 
mility can atone for a folly that, in this case, amounted to a crime, 
since it involved the happiness of another, mine is now forgiven. 
When will the spirit that committed it be allowed to sink into its 
eternal sleep, and be ut rest ! 

Before concluding this story, I would fain describe the lady who is 
the subject of it, us che was when I knew her; for, if do not, the me- 
mory of her will soon be lost to a world that can ill afford to part 
with it. In fact, itis lost alrendy,—for thore who belonged to ber then 
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answer. 80 far as I know, it does not : if rou should think so too, TmaT 
will be the fullest answer you can give me; it will speak volumes. 
Among other things, it will, perhaps, make me look upon the futare 
with Indifference, But even that willnever make me cease to look with 
delight upon the past. It willnever make me forget the — ——I 
once knew. It willeven render still more pure and sacred my feelings 
towards her, by teaching me to fancy that she has ceased to exist” 

‘Alas | when she ceared to love me, she did cease ta exist—for me— 
for ull the world—nnd, most of all, for herself! And when I ceased 
to love her, (which, contrary to the anticipation with which the above 
letter closes, I did the moment she had made herself the property of 
anather) lore Stef come to exist for me: ft became a name, a be- 
Hef, nn iinagination—worst of all, a theory. : 

But there fs one hope that still keeps my heart alive, in the ‘midst 
of fis desolation. If the soul is immortal, its affections are immort 
too, and mny be re-created, and raised even from the tomb where they 
have long Iain buried. ‘There is one person still in the world capable 
of bringing about this resurrection ; and I have at least faith to be- 
Meve in the possibility of it, and patience to wait for its consummation. 
A little while will determine my fate. In the mean time I abandon 
my intention of continuing these Confessions, and finally close them 
hore. Z. 

= 














SOCIAL GRIEVANCES. 


1 aw not going to write about any of those grievances which we en- 
counter in the streets of London, the authors of which are menaced with 
“4 the utmost rigour of the law,” and which the laws do sometimes visit 
with very extraordinary rigour; but about some of those moral griev- 
‘ances that infest society, and for the authors of which no adequate pun- 
ishment has yet been invented. In this age of legislation and improve- 
brent, when every one has a nostrum and a panacea, and every boy- 
senutor tries his  ‘prentice hand” on the constitution of the state and 
the institutions of the country, it is quite surprising that no philanthro- 
plat has drawn up a code criminel, by which some of the trespascers on 
social rights and the disturbers of social enjoyment may be brought to 
condiga punishment. Ifany one, like myself, have the misfortune. for 
amistortune sad experience shews it to be, to have a decent library 
and habits of retirement and study. he will know whatit is to see some 
* damned good-natured friend” calling in upon him in the midst of his 
pursuits, pestering bim with unmeaning chatter, pulling down one book 
after another, with some insipid remark oa each: patting a question 
about one thing, und without waiting for a reply starting off to another 
subject; inquiring kindly after your health and your studies and with 
a koowing leer binting that be knows you are the author of an article 
in the last New Monthly: and + bew was your tif with Mias ——— 
settled 7° and adeal of this si le skamble stui’. which is pot valeabie 
for ite matter, and yet you cannot quarrel with him, because he bas co 
iatention to offend, and no netioa that he is a bore. ‘This aort of pez: 
son ita gtievance ; and you cannot tar him out of the reem, 
would be impolite ; nor is there any meth that I am aware of by 
which such an evil may be avoided. 
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THE TRAVELLER AT HOME. 


Whorvrn has travelled, must be well aware of the disagreeable sen” 
sation of strangeness which attends the first day's residence in a for 
eign capital, before the delivery of letters of recommendation has pro- 
cured those hospitable attentions, which, in the course of a few hours, 
ripen casual acquaintance fnto friendship. 

It is at this moment that the sensation of loneliness is felt in its keenest 
intensity. ‘The inhabitants of the city are seen moving to and fro, each 
with bis countenance expressive of some instant object. some active in- 
terest ; they pass and repase, salute and are saluted, and exhibit to the 
looker-on a d nameless traits, which shew that they are at kome. 
‘To the stranger no one bows, no one speaks, no one launches the glance 
of recognition. Even the buildings, in all the interest of their novel- 
ty, convey an impression the very reverse of inspiriting, by the total 
absence of all amociation of ideas. ‘The spectacle of two friends en- 
Joying the abandonment of unrestricted chit-chat ; the sudden glow of 


@ remembrance ; or his tion tarns, perhaps, selEbidden, to do- 
mestic scenes, and to the affectionate beings by whom they are inha- 
bited. At such a moment should chance bring the traveller in contact 
with the most distant acquaintance—a fellow-paseenger in a stage— 
av individual met in some large nssembly of another town, or encoun- 
tered in the routine of Lions and sight- on some former occa- 
sion,—he hails his approach with all the ardour of friendship, and feels, 
for the instant, as towards a brother. As the eye wanders instinctively 
over the passing crowd, in the vague search of some such object of 
recognition, the spirits flag, till feelings almost of ill-will arise towards 
the population ; as if they were guilty of neglect and personal slight, by 
the indifference with which they pase. With this unreasonable, bat, by 
no mears unnatural, pettishness and dislike to all be bas seen, rankling 
in his heart, the stranger, towards the close of evening, flies from the 
oppressive solitude of the crowd to his lonély inn; and after various ef- 
forts to find occupation in the bizarre decorations of the chamber, or, like 
Belshazzar,* in the handwriting on the wall, from which he “ cannot 
tara away,” or, perhaps, in the thousand-times perused livre des poste, 
—through sheer despair be retires to bed, full two hours before the 
time when habit should predispose him for sleep. 

‘This uneasy and distressing sensation is hardly ever thrown entirely 
off by the most experienced traveller; though use brings with it a 








It is but seldom that he can ask 
“ Why the dark destinies have hung their sentence 
‘Thus visible to the sight, but to the mind 
tne Fatinscarchable?” ing lang ik 
‘Wherever the English travel they contrive to express pretty intelligibly their 
nina, their dislike and contempt for foreigaers, in-moral apothegmat, euch am 
“ Dirty Malian Inn.” “D—n all Frenchmen.” “ Stopid Germans.” 








2 Hive 


isu 
fidltli 


HE 


Tne 





Fie 


He 
it 


i 


ae 
is 





i He i 
ae i 
te eu 
dptck lee 
taut 
ei dulatia 
lgbieatdil 
| PEEH = 
AGH gsi 





‘The Traveller at Hommes ce 


reckloss of tte dilapldations. It seems as Ha wild and fantastic droam 
had conjured up the doad to mock: at revelry, to feast with 





sant with theatrical literature, must haye remarked how each gesera- 
tlon of critics has dwelt with Series pa aerate the memory of 


however, this fs {his palling of th i 
at ‘of 1c 
Fhe ‘be admitted, ne ekioettetiva los oreegi 
fnme Finpt ‘through their increused size consequent tura to 


the raciness of Lewis’ 


than to the memory ; 1t ts stri 
health, and inexperience formerly confer 
pr hr ce calbindin [ep ected ata 
amusement ; and even the ig He enhanced a Vaus- 
hall supper ond burat Champaign, has ceased to the taste of 
the kaife in its wafer-lices of ham, and to shot ont from the palate the 
staleness of the cheesecakes. The only sense which seems awakened 
10.9 keinee seca Rh Ge otek al ail aay, 
munch are now more disagreeably predominant, than w! 

‘lated this once favaarltorescet A 

Auother source of disappointment from which few, even of the ros!- 
dent cockneys, at all advanced in life, ) arises in the vast increase 
of buildings, which have sprang up round London. When I wasaboy, 
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the whole region north of Bloomsbury-square was as yet unoccupied 
dy brick and mortar. The splendid mansions, like the fortunes by 
which they are supported, had not thea been stolen from the children 
of agriculture. The fields (for fields they then were) bad been the 
scenes of all my childish amusements. There I flew my kite, and 
played ericket, and enjoyed the Keen delight of an escape from my pla. 
ere Orban Inthe scene. or the actor, the most completely changed? 
yt 





jedices and their errors. Self-instructed, selfsapported, without 

to encourage, or the spirit of cabal to advance himself, how 

could he bope for snccess in an art, in which the trade isso mach more 

important than the profession? Broken-spirited and disappointed, ere 

half his coarse was run, he sunk under the straggle; leaving behind 

him works which the connoisseur is now eager to parchase at prices 
that would have crowned his modest wishes with affluence ! 

But why pause upon one monument? London is the grave of so many 
sensations, so many associations ! Wherever else [ go, | am still young 
in the enjoyment of the present, in the anticipation of the future; in 
Loodon, exclusively, I am chained to the past” There the thread of 
personal identity ceems scarcely preserved, so wholly is the existence 

‘away which London recalls. To be alone with natore is not 
‘solitude : to be alone in a land of strangers, is, at least, not unnatural : 
but to be alone in the city of our birth, in the bosom as it were of our 
family, is an intolerable evil. Let him who commences life a wan- 
derer, continue a wanderer; or if in middle life he must pitch his tent, 
Jet it be far from the haunts of his infancy. Man may make himselfa 

ion in new societies ; but he can never wholly recover the eee 
Ethos once vacated 
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ployed in collecting materials for another publication, which be intends, 
when his next last hour shall approach, to hand over, as before, to his 
‘executor in ordinary M. Beyle. 
When we first took up the present work, we expected from the title- 
and from a hasty glance at the table of coatents, to find a lively 
satire against the inveterate blemish of French soci over- 
and heartless gallantry of all clames, accompanied by an ex- 
posure of its effeminating influence upon the national character ; bat 
we were soon undecelved. Love, in oar author’s opinion, is nosubject 
for levity. On the contrary, it is of prime importance that regene- 
rated France should have a clear and sclentific notion “ de cette pas- 
sion, dont tous les développemens sincéres ont un caractére de beauté;” 
and, accordingly, he has, with the most entire seriousness, composed a 
treatise, after the manner of Aristotle, setting forth in logical parlance 
the origin, progress, varieties, and (where it is not incurable) the cure 
of this tenderest of propensities, from the slightest impulse of « Amour 
de vanité,” its mildest form, and the prevailing ove, he says, in France, 
‘up to the most intense visitations of “ Amoar-pamion,” those sublime 
but tremendous love-shocks, which are technically termed “ des coups 
de foudre.” ‘The spirit in which he enters upon his task, he thus 
explains :—“ 1 make every possible effort to be dry—I would im- 
Pose silence upon my heart, which thinks it has. mach to say ;—at 
every tura, I tremble lest | may have only registered a sigh, where 
J imagined I had recorded a truth.” Our space will not allow us to 
follow Mr. B. in detail through all his disquisitions, or through, what 
we like much better, the many interesting illustrations that he has ad- 
duced to support his doctrines ; but, as the matter of bis'work concerns 
‘s0 many of our readers of both sexes, we shall lay before them a brief 
‘outline of his amatory system. 
‘There are four distinct varieties of love :— 
Ist. L’Amour-passion—as that of Eloisa for Abelard, &c. 
2d. L’Amour-gout. ‘This species prevailed in Paris about the year 
1760 ; and is to be found in all the memoirs and romances of the 


time. 

‘Sd, L’Amour-physique— A la chasse trouver une fraiche et belle 
paysanne qui fuit dans les bois.” 

4th. L’Amour de vanité—the most ordinary kind, particularly in 
modern France, where men form attachments as a matter of luxury, 
or as a conventional sort of thing that society expects from them. 
‘When a young man is smitten with an elderly lady of superior rank or 
fortune, he belongs to No. 4. Vanity makes him blind to the crow’s 
foot. “Une duchesse n’a jamais que trente ans pour un bourgeois,” 
disait la Duchesse de Chaulnés. 

‘These four grand divisions include every possible variety of the 
passion ; though M. Beyle admits that he might have considered it 
under eight or ten distinct genera: but he assures us that “no dif 
ference in the nomenclature would affect his reasonings. Every form 
of love that is found here below, is born, lives, and dies, or lifis itself’ 
to immortality, according to the same immutable laws. 

We next come to 





‘The Birth of Love 
“ Voici ce que passe dans I'ame.” 
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First, with regard to your rival—You have only ene aliersative: you . 
wort clther alec to treat the whole matier aa jst, or make him 


simplicity to address him thas :— Sir, | know not how 
that the world should have taken it into its bead 


is attached i 
me to tell you (I do so with infinite regret) that if, per hazard, you 
have not the justice to wait till your tura one or other of us 


comes, 
‘must to a certainty blow out the other's brains.’” Mr. Beyle relies a 
deal upon the effect of such a declaration. The only objection 
we see to it is, that the rival as well as the lover may happen to have 
read the treatise “ De I'Amoar,” and may ly feel 
with responsive politeness and simplicity, to take him at his word. 

Secondly, Othello is recommended to the jealous, and par- 
ticalarly the passage— 

“ ‘Trifles Light as air,” Ke. 

Thirdly, a sea-view. “J'ai éprouvé que la vue d’ane belle mer 
est consolante.” 

In the second volume the author takes a rapid sketch of the various 
nations of the earth “ par rapport 3 Pamoar.” He bits the English 
hard: he does so, he assures us, with pain, and even tears in his eyes ; 
for on the whole he likes us, and Shakspeare is one of his favourite 
writere—bat nations as well as individeals mast be told of their faults. 
Some of his strictures upon what he saw here are amusing. Speaking 
of our domestic habits, be says,— In England, the rich, disgusted 
wit their homes, and pretending that exercise is necessary, contrive 
every day to walk over the space of twelve or fifteen miles, as if man 
was created for the sole purpose of trotting about the world. The 
consequence is, that the nervous fluid which should have gone to re- 
fresh the heart, drips down and is dissipated through the legs; and 
yet after this they have the impertinence to talk of female delicacy, 
and to sneer at the manners of Italy and Spain.” In Italy it is quite 
the reverse ;—a young Italian takes care not to trudge down his sensi- 
bility, and “as io the women, one of your English misses will get 
over more ground ina week, than a Roman lady in a year.” ‘The 
author, however, has elsewhere spoken more favourably of our coun- 
trywomen ; and, in justice to them and to him, we cannot omit the 
passage. Towards the close of bis work we find the following memo- 
Fandum :— London, Aug. 1817.—I have never in my life been so 
struck and intimidated by the presence of beauty as I was this evening 
at Madame Pasta’s concert. She was surrounded by three rows of 





a 





of bizarrerie, both of style and opinion, in this production; but 
fo jenice (othe enthor we meat vat; that there are otcervbr fedoam= 
Sng excel and that ourgencral impression, when we closed the 
book, was one of considerable respect for his talents ; mingled, how- 


avec un regard, et cependant on peut toujours vier wo ear iLne 
eee epi Getuclon en” Kopi umeiker nections 
_ ees Oe ee ae 
Napoléon avait un caractére sec et prosmique? Le grand homme est 
comme Malgle, plus il s'eléve, moins il est visible, et dl ext puni de sa 
grandeur par la solimde de Came,*t This is not the only occasion upon 
which the author has ventured st compliment 
our, for he is 


His fidelity and coy do him 
leon's snd hatknows|tha inzurd; at the pressut day; Ghimot ess 


: 
= 
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Tumniating greatness. 
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See 


Select Society ; or, a Week at Worthing. 
We would, at: ted ecg 


socotamonmigewcts rare eat 





are not yet so in cant as not nis prodactie jon; and that, 
in pits of ailios eli oft hides, os alnlLntoced oorapyecoties 


ao 
peat brit et pari pare 
omer ee 


in N Merrit i ar al 
nein Nw pa opt at Elept t and Castl Santer vino 


1 with ‘Tom Tu 
rtd ne to, Worthla 


Hotel ; ordered « veal 
cae a eesti aver ousuioe hgh 
thi 


mountulns 
Seana See in aa all that sort of 
‘Smooth as West nda docks. Walked up to Wick"s warm baths, upon 
the Pelt itives called it the Shingle. ci Sep 
hole through it, and pat It fo ge ys Jack, indow 
coffee-room to get health et ares 
the Heartache’  perocaoes oes eh lees seven. nite atch 
feat wasdergd fo bel only tat ik a atoll five tet and 
down Anne-street to pass the time. ‘0 ladies alight a 
coach that bad no “aed he! the aint ds ‘ould the dmgger) 
what it meant? Told me Ewan ‘Looked more ik Gee 
‘Tall may layed. Young Man next to me sald hls name 

was Quin! tan Aen bably German, 
Ree in st box; LOGp aE ae i reali ee trek 

iwi Frank Oat it Mercury at 
Drory Lage. ean Ellison mesa? > ¥ 

‘ ht pos nr Hh hi i pov. 
fi atelescope. Bathing-machines marked * for: near 
‘Oil painting io soteere woman riding on patel ck 
a rag of covering, and blackbenrded man flounder ay doniog 
@ trumpet beside ide her, Asked walter if that ee a actors of a 
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Werthing bath? Anrwere?. ~ Yeu sir and ran out of the rcom with 
Inalt a pigean-pie. Mem: Machines — ier centiemen ealy.~ and ladies 
ebitqei co de without Eathing a Worthingten met so select as society. 

E = and put down 









make a nice sung party. ‘Took up a teeto-tem : costed seven chikd- 
i's whipe eight yoper mil. sx recking-hore. and nineteen whis- 
ties ;—odt Ebrary farmitare. Peresed a paper om aside table; sub- 
scription ior widow of a drowned waiter: daid in down softly. and 
thanked gentleman in green for that mewspaper, when it 





owing 
at thoogbt it best to say no more about it. Library in the evening = 
all and cold: eeteghl piped Rae ‘Noddin,” and sare enough. 
we all were. 


ioe tat 
stove, like the king in Jack's History of Engtand. Little there 
was any danger, till a wave rose above my shoes. Doctor 
Divod told te bot to mind, for sea-waler never gave cold could not 
asawer him for coughing and sueezing. Asked library-man what were 
hin lions ? ‘Told me the Miller's Tok. Almost brought myvelf to the 
resolution of getting into a machine. Heart failed me: soeaked into 
warm bath: swallowed 2 mouthfal of warm water, and weat back to 
hotel sick as a dog. Hired a donkey-chaise, and went to Miller's 
Tomb. No great things. There are three miller’s tombs in St. 
George's charch-yard, Southwark. Dined upon veal-pie. Sir Barna- 
by Billow came into the room to look at a map of the county. Told 
him it was a fine day; to which he answered “Very :” pulled the 
hell, and walked out of the room. Wondered when ! should be one 
of the select society ; and said to myself “ Pho! he is only a baron- 

et!” Telescope again : setae look towards Brighton: weather 
hazy : saw nothing but nothing. Flay —* Honey Moon.” Bliss Dance, 
Joliana. for that night only, “from Brighton. ‘Too lady-like ; looked 
above her business, like Tom Treacle my dandy shopman. ‘Walked 
to beach, and stood half an hour to see a lighter discharge coals by 
candle-light ; smacked my lips and felt as if I had been eating salt. 
Went to bed, and dreamt of Miss Dance. 

Thureday.—Swore an oath that I would go into the sea, and got 
into a machine to avoid being indicted for perjury. Began to undress, 
and in one minute machine began to move; wondered where I was 
going. Fancied it at least half a mile. Was upon the point of calling 
out for help, when the driver turned about. Stood trembling on 
the brink, and at last jumped in : just time enough to be too late. Hit 
my elbow azainst the steps, and lost a ribbed cotton stocking. Felt 
quite in a glow, and went home in high spirits to get another stocking. 
Elbow painful. Little foger atleep. Donkey-cart gain. Changton- 

















other. 
Afraid I bad: tho Paid driver three and 5 
Ci oreo et ane 


Appetite on 
decline. Mem. Ni loa very troublesome Library. 
Girl with the Ane Opened Me the Bortanes of 
Nigel,” and Imy nove fist upon the third. pege, Delbre’] Soa? 


al my quarters, Made for the 
shore, and found myself surrounded by water, Saw a boy making a 
of stones spastd aver, and gure lm a penny, grumbled : 

told T paid no more to croas Waterloo Bridge, which costa matter 
of ® million of money. Looked at my watch, and wondered it was 
only twelve. Strolled up Steyne-row into the town. Stopped at the 
corner of Warwick-street, and looked into grocer’s shop. halfa 
Sear eee tetas Si na 
to wand in: just as a y 
Christmas a dT was a gentleman, and ignat 
Toole a walle on the Latoioes road. Met some gipsics, who - 
fortune. Said 1 shonld be in a great place shortly. Told them 
bio T should, and that L was a fool for ever cape Play 
‘A bospeak. Y's name at the top of the bills ax 
Bish in the lottery season. Went, out of compliment to her 
who never once asked me how I did. Select society beginalng to 
wee discount, 

wurday,—Market-day.—Spent two hours in secing the women 
spread their crockery upon tis plvecitnton Boogin ebesgh of gripes, 
and stood under the portico of the theatre, spitting the skins into the 
kennel. Saw the Earl of Elderbury and ‘Sic Barunby Billow in a bax 
rouehe. Lady Seraphina again on horseback. Overheard thera talle 
of going to Cusar's camp. Determined to go myself: thougtt 
might know some of the officers: remembered speaking to 
Banbury when I was a corporal in Colonel Birch's first Loyal London, 
‘Sang “ the Soldier to myself, but stopt when I camo to the 
quavers. Went to hire a donkey-cart. Fought shy of the donk: 
with the loose and'sidled off'to the other eet opp 
warm bath. Hired a peeee quite genteel, and trotted to tbe 
camp. Wondered that I heard no drums and fifes, Passed the ditchy 
and found it a complete hoax: poe but mounds of earth and 
thistles : General Cusar decamped ; and I dare say La debt to balf the 





town. Went up to my bed-room, and counted my clean linen ning ~ 


mes over; strange lnundresses require looking Romeo and 
Vor, IV, No, 23,1022, Ka 






43a How to see: the Devi 


eee Read the 
bs eeargee baht from 
i actors an ae 
alt through 1 on 
intoa a aipens ntti hoa and weot to bed 
pel of Ease, Sermon for benefit of 
Lady Min cad ‘Har! of 
‘Seraphina’s door. Meant peta 
boing held se ae o ea 
id Thank-ye.”” 


ae 
branch. Quite 
ieee 
tones to try to hit it. dear eehically open 
es 0 ‘awned heavy’ 
tecga t fear Tk woul ye Poel, aul ate cae at five Tove 
Ht would chewagaln. Evening pret 


;—Remounted {ip shell it safety. neteue CJ 
when 1 crossed its front wheel, Peloataas at starting, | 


hetter as 1 approached wholesome London air. the breezes of 
Bermondsey with peculiar satisfaction, and reached Tooley street 

in time to Seopate the following letter to Tom 'T' ‘ 
'Pom,—No more weeks at Worthing! Select society eal vetyogall 
for select people. Your's to command, Kit Cannister,” 
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MOW TO SEE JHE DEVIL. al 


Were I in England now, as once | was, and had but this fish painted, mot a 
holiday fol there but would give h pec of sllvee.—-Zempeate 


Jom Bull is fond af sights, 
Ane af a disposition fa to curious 4 


areeey 
ence epee 
Sp ee 
Tn botthe-ce 


Joiners of incom sue, 
‘workers of imporaibititios— 
Hew aiue the Auge of ev'y ignorant 


cavalier payand } 
doaoat ae ane :AROT, a 
‘Si niwpe tral bis tery realy 





How to see the Devile 


One fellow, at 

os Gar ilo a mie 4 

An Ymavethe wind," gave ut hed stow the Derily 
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uch thing.—With looks quite blank 
is eepectation nk, 
‘Bich disappointed clown 
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to London afew after our reget 
ee Smylie lege fie 
Iago ofthe grandeur and beaty of oe Tam 
ol ur aut 
pgm g 
. the ir brent ic! 
fires we cs hal go eaporon a hacoete 
aot weyers) what crows ot hotemestabet pbelenes eal Riot 
of ki rs! what an animating buzz on the pavement (n thousand thmes 
finer than Delille’s buzz of ‘he insects in the sunny at noon)— 
= rencontres of friends—what nodding of lovel a 
Bs jot a Wee eet Se 
use: B——m conning over a ming speech 
Brooks's, and Ha boat i ae eS voters for ‘oie Honse 
country gentlemen (gentilshommer de province 
Vivienne is o mere 


gelgneel ‘concentration of fashion, aie ia 
and club-houses. -propor, Vous ne saver pes ce qu’ ty, eet 
Se men vais vous dire. peas ee eae fashionable street, 
with a handsome vestibule—an Suisse dla porte—a lofty i 
donne on the street with a tia ey from ehh 
their spy-glnsses on passers with great comfort and ense. The walls 
hung with maps on rollers rarely unrolled, an —— table peer] 
with journals, newspapers, blue Edenbou erg te 
peorages, inkstands, and wax-tapers, Noblemen and smo 
parliament, with boots and horsewhips, are lolling over the chaos of 
viodical Wterture ; and young dandies, who have jest escaped the 
toy are ‘yawning io the = Srmoear ee bets on the numerical 
amount of the Ministers™ 
—and scanning wit 
this castle of oleae without beler eee 
pees In an adjoining room a helps to ll the houry 
for some stifl-cravatted dandies till secant and upstairs are 
can-rooms, with glittering chandeliers, where peers and often 
contrive to lose a year's rental at asitting at short whist : 
“a aoe fot Nate = tee see enn ea Ivory a Be ‘tthe 
o a pertodical seitlingeday case jeavy account, 
vided for by a mortgage on an Irish estate, oc soisneuliy oh ieee 
ecko Jew Sccbetee Tom sion uae inntaig serie us ci 
Jn London ; for there is always some predominant rage banana 
than in Patis—Every party, and even ererg ite Janta Polltes have 
their ethene eine at one of these establishments, 
Know, is the of the Opposition, ‘To sit and vote 
ously ‘onthe Sirs benches, to attend summonses to divisions in the 
‘sent rot 


© the whippersin of the pack’ 
ea icy ty articner eer eter teas re 
Porongt-—ihere are the uly qeaRfcalloos <eyeiaa 








Country Life in England. 
toalt with B—ki's elders on the bench of wit." Wh——'1s the 
principles—the 
ire tein Ariens peer ipo 4 
re rt rurtouls: 
where Burke and the acti are studied ‘and beard 
Hituatbelt to uphold beeongh Sonrens toionye to lien sad eco 
Fi " 
Pesaran nl abuse nee omatee 


ugh 
above all roform, retrenchment, and the 
or Aberdats, Besidestneae there is B—le's, the rendezvous of 


xhunters and Sept fap ners ast eee was un 
Club, chnited after: the at Chacon tor Verulam, uid wh 


@ Travellers Clab, where all the beaux esprits who have: 
Vatican and ean talc ubout Pompeli and Parmegiano 
and where no one is eligible until he can produce undoubted teat 
als of his having been seen at least 170! St. Pauls, In 
‘no man can now show bis face in London ee eee 


ire 
Fe dane ZA as Sa ece 
Pee the 
= 


more: 
At tha ewvelley {at are fbeelguar are cost roca 
and admitted) 1 found asolitary old Lord Couriers 
sonbeneniee trices ’ andthe f 


= tine Ens tonnat eat Aebibtie teay Pony uniter 
vert Ww at habitable London, presents ‘month: 
of August. We have no such marked division af the season-—a few 
noblese"go to vegetate for four months in a dismal chiteaa ; afew 
travel in Italy—more proceed aux eauz—and sea-bathing at Havre and 
oe little into fashion: bat halfof our bea monde 
Mill live all the year in the Fausbourgs St, Germain and St. , 


is true, la Chambre clases, Institut, Fiona, in short, 
of Paris, have a few weeks of relache ; but berry ste 
the Opera is always well and society, comme il,fant, isnevor 


absolutely wanting. You may conceive that solitude in a capital had 
Peters scr ne talc ar gan TI 
jome business and despatch a courier to —, packed n 
pontbaitienssan put myself into the —— mail, which passes throogts 
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A wide wel road winds for half a mile through: fine 
Tce to the mansion. = dew sean ges the grass, and 
hares were frisking about and scudding into a paled proscrve, a8 we 
‘The Hint a Be ol reed Chatene of the time of 


q 
ay 


James 1. stands on a down to the little 
river N. Hie sneering of the pi eesy a 
received me most hospitably. it , 

em TT ey 


unhappy animal—with no present occupation on 
feou Minolote ennui by the nel aarieticn respecting the 
ments of the next month. the harvest be well olf the: 


ssslions for oe erential Ast of September. om may" e 
laugh those Inveterate sportsmen sana . 
day at dinner, when { happened to admire La naka’ beta dor 
scription of the mother-partridge's wiles in order to save her youngs— 


_ a a 
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bat bene: in 
Speer 
cle: bat it 38 more ouch 
beauty en 
Sn alee 
lamaracipbesaybcisssecstees eit tu ctietes-cton ates asa 
emer ny eee ake ee 
“enc Re pe elem Sey Om 
ora 
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parson or 
td with 
wi 
steel into the 
f squirenorchy S rcty around’ When the fist tehantilon 
==} smoking, and delicately aid on the 
what a peal of applause breaks forth !—w! ro 
waarks and critical pees then succeed! what jums on the 
depth of the fat—the tenderness of the meat—the fine feeding==tbe 


jing, the happiness of the roasting, the beauty of the carving! 

os sn let gh hare ere ria mth 
ess of every ex! . ‘The heal donor is pledged 
pare of Mletra al wth char he he sats 


those of the smpe 
sparkles—the hock in glsses conveys a plea 
si of coolness to every sense, which, however, is entirely lost om 


purple! what pyramids of peaches ! vhs edikaes of hectaioee eatta 
— train of liveried attendants is hardly sufficient to bear these 


gardener, the walls, the aspect, then come in for criticisms and compli- 
ments. Aboot this time a sallow nabob of bad digestion, 

‘eloquent on the exquisite heating of his hot-houses—his 

March—and his costly garden of exotics: but a portly county member 
‘soon diverts the conversation to 2 more healthy and congenial chanmel— 
‘new inclosure of a fen, for which he is procuring an act in the House of 


t ool 





zealous discussion of its 
mn 7 he ively opinion on so inte 
a subject. seizes makes a 
Perec eee depepimie Mime tia 
Eve leaving Adam und the when entering on abstruse: 
while a young dandy, who has eat in tilent ennui the 
dinner, starts from his scat, rejoiced to extend 
form ia opening the door for the retiring Indies, and simpering an ob- 
secvation to the young damsels as they past 
e door being shut on the fair ornaments of the y, the master of 
the rises with bottle and glass in and walks to 
the upper end of the table, where he seats himselfinthe chair of the lady. 
ry io the young dandy to ring the bell forn bottle of 
claret, while the whole party move up toward thelr President with 
that respect for authority which di The 


feeeione-m 
‘pal and Mm ‘The said county member, a Rey. Doctor 
‘at skill in Burn and Blackstone and who acis as Chairman of the 
uarter Sessions, and an old Justice of the Quorum, form the val 
figures in the debate ; and a pale young lord, who speaks and votes 
Shree Jo the House, und who appears much read io Malthos, 
lam Stith, et noire Say, talks very elegantly against the plan, as tend= 
ing to give an impolitic stimulus to population, and to lncrense that 
tem of | ction which had 


Conveiller Cottu has observed, In his admirable book © Sur to Jurisprux 
dence Criminelle de ? Angleterres* the cannot exist without the 
Pleasure of argument; and their inner conversations assume 
something of the sbape of a House of Commons’ debate, In France, 
conversation Is considered amere vehicle of amusement—a vent fur 


hearing ; his adversary tkes a pleasure in listening to argaments which 
he thinks he can telamphantly refute when his turn comes. Every 
‘one is too practised and too conscious a master of his weapons to take 
the slightest uncandid advantage; and an unfair sophism or misrepre 
sentation is detected in a moment by Soh reenaens lady at table, and 
only Sajares the cause for which it waa advanced, ae conversa. 
tions, among intelligent persons, certainl ave ‘enjoyment 
both to pene ap eee give to Saal very wise 
zest, ond one of a totally distinct kind from the ey enjoyments of our 
metropolis, It is the true Horatian intercourse of reflective sind 
Vou IV, Noy 291022 Ls % 
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tx the huge hull of «stranded ship onthe Beak cot 
welt Torry O'Donll, co monty. Laown os © THe 
The de waves often 


i ett igi raven od oe t 
a tempest had left her, alter having been deserted and pil 
Sans ‘ho wat satered and eld bare the 
u 






elves and ¢ea-«pirits, and, to the utmost extent of | Perey 
the Inckless mariners who were cast upon his const Tend u 
ties and piracy of his flerce inhospitable ene 
In the company of Gorry Dalgenan and a party 
‘velled across the coantry from the foot of the ie Wonan 


the strong salmon ns they leaped from the in der 
= Maar e 


reper rivers aif ght) Tand-ofier We oft the ok} 
had agre: eh a match, over = Baten Apatite yor 
modelos 


the Merman 
the heart of the imbedded tip. oittbe ‘te se sn ine 
panied by troop of young men, 
wife, and the portion with nd org at jreniel 


: a 


idolize me when it is calm weather and there isn't a wreck upon tt! 

const; but whenever the sky looks black, and a sail beats near the 
rocks, they wish me out of the way altogether. ‘Thoy are much too 
violent in their love, and I fear lest they may be one day sudden and 
deadly in thelc momentary phrenzy, or disappointed passion for Iucre. 
Many a night have their hatchets wivering over my head; and 


often have [wandered about ht to extinguish the falee 


at 
lights which the villains affixed to their horses’ heads, for the pur 
of drawing the ats off the const towards the most ous: of 
the shore Thea Gigtaer: “f 

ctipple ; and t 103 tromble at Lol 
a inal ‘gossoon, 7a who watches the fort wth 
deaf aad damb black is my best treasace. Enithfi 
atong a8 a young lion, he bounds over tho 
Peewee phe Twas strong and able as the best of ye; but timber 
Ip that was blown up off the reef, crashed my legs to atoms. 

Thad, however, pravious| 

od Ind bore my maimed body on = shoulders, the moment 


‘upon the 
with me and the spot where the ship, thatbore, perhaps, all 
that he eater ihe Bertone ae ‘iouead spars. We 
have told the tnle of misery a thoutand times with our eycs,—aor will 
cither feany Ulghecellaieriel e ee was a thick, 
warm, heavy iad wos t the sea was 
and the waves arose and died within ‘one another, not chasing came 








jel boats and made away 
ith thelr reward. 


nearest me. 
moment to my skiff; but the sailors observed me 
‘of thom leaped over the stern. I had now much ado 
i ; that I knew too: 


over; 
woman 
fow 


yards frog the 


(theo a mere boy,) whom « mulatto 
jerew asthe boat posbed off, | found a 


il 





quivering above the “in ead all ape 

tered me. Hud but a child's 

have reached and saved her, But’ poor 

+0 that phen best, Norah fs tacking about the vince at this 
ment, Fe 


of 
ims ons bed 
hen! absent 


said O'Donil, 
slate of the weather a aimee on tho creer el, a et 
5 tempted to roe goss00n 
avon went enhis fess tothe ‘Merman, who 


tha 1 arate bah of Vetus "Tim seemed to eo 
soliloquy, and, giving over a gerticulattony i 
lealy ina carsery and fed hls aye onthe loorway. "The next minuto 
three uncouth: entered, and the toll dialogue caued be- 
twoen Tory and their leader,‘ Shane O'Leary, isit you?” It 
Merman: be wid me! We be come to nskk,—will ye tell us all 
about the sky, what winds welll hve nad the like otthatyo please ye 
« me what made you bring black Rob, and your cousin ate ere 
ie ri er You aoe re epee nt oa cooly will 
adinlts ‘io lon’ tspose 
soon. saeeee ven daktek or ay fly tee eltpoegh 
priser ‘cloud cowering like-x huge bind fer adler op valley, 
tie wind hav just shifted to the good potat, and It bids fale for-a colin 










ae 
wee # Ye lie, Merman,” Shane, at 





‘n few steps towards O'Donil, who was struck dumb by the | 
= nrend continued os stare at the 


on. bat we'll sew wi 
Seyey eames the Dae 
of Torwy. who had now recovered his “Curt villaia 2” 
cried hey * this is what { haye long expected at your hand.” At this 
moment we heard a loud, followed by many shouts, and a con 


fased peepee yr peeled | nnd said to the 

Jo the whining tone of his county, “Sure enough, that’s Ne 
— ‘ve grappled her fast, and Kilrooney will bave her te of 
ye Torwy nd your gold must be ours too, or——"" +MY gran 
gossoon, my gun!” shouted the Merman, as Shane moved towards hi 
swat, ygive. we my gun” Lo! it was already levelled with deadly 
precision at the head of lumb black. 

Phelim, the gossoon, now seized a spar, and levelled one af the ilk 
Yan's confederates. Ureached a pistol from the roof, and for the frst 
{ime started into view, while Torwy, for lack of a better ee 

veda huge boat-hook, and plunging’it deep into the throat of 
fen him roughly across the floor. ‘The triumvirate were fn 
this degraded situation when Gorry Duigenan and bis os 
rushed into the wreck, bearing the comely young Norab in 
andscveral of the const-men pinioned between them. ‘They bad, 
oa the maiden @ moment before Duigenan and his friends came up to 
hor boat: a short but fierce conflict ensued, and the whole of the age 
were eventually made + een and brought by the victors 
fetere: Torwy the Merman, He expostalated: with them in forcible 
terms on their villany and ingratitude, reminded them of the benefits he 
had conferred upon them, the disenses and wounds he bad cured them 
of, the storms he had foretold, the good advice he had uly oe 
the years which be had spent doing good wmong them and their fix 
until even the fierce-looking O'Leary wns softencd in heart. He ram 
blubbering upto old Torwy, and embraced his neck with all the fervour 
and affection of an offending but forgive son. ‘The others followed 


exuberance of their fove ashe had before been from thelr violence. 
We wore at Inst obliged to rescue him by force from their embraces, 
and they departed downcast and repentant to thelr severa) abodes. 
‘The black"s moaning was now made palpable. He had becn present 
at their hasty arrangement of the pian of attack. ‘They saw him not, 





¥ a aS 
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bat he detected their villany'by is acteness in the: 8 

xestures and looks, Ty ere Jgoorant of our a 

they would have di te peer pe To 

ls friends Torwy al the salvation of Nornh; m 

waing affection Phe 
oil taloe ibaa ae winile 
“goths dap fe oo cope the fo Sales | 








tod vel aletnd for the tolabestlen of ote 
ti a Mara, Or 

srhlob happened Mettaithe: ose cer fed om iptv: 
From the ofa hill, we down for a few moments on the 
gay scene below us. ‘The coad which led to the vale from the more 


‘hts of a Poe green without the boundaries of the 


tan at the Connaught or indulged tn 

tila fghissereatliog, aod acing for wagers eter the hill Tha 

pines ~iffa oman was there inviting the rustics to purchase ber liquor 
the 


the Suir” had errected her mirror and foreign over 
entrance of a hut; the mendicants Roepe pr tal an ot 
noe 





entering a little tem tar 
‘hut to obtain some refreshment, we found one end of it eeepc 
pled by a purple, Rani man, tn a canonlealcnt habit 
and cocked-hat, with a clasped book by his side, who was diligently 
cinployed in drawing up acicatsico in his hove ; while a dirty little boy 
was rubbing amay the slver from a lange pate of buckles his shoes, 
aod an old woman was sedately plastering his bald-head with unsifted 
he mavria eran bo ereaeatate 
the marrlage-ceremony pet im, but 1 mun resolu 
opposed hm ta his wish While they were aebatiog. warmly together 
on the subject, a distant relation of Gorry entered the hut with young: 
Columbn O'Dowell, the danghter of a neighbouring middle-man, and 
required the couple-beggar todo his office. ‘Phat will he then, dar- 
Ting,” cried the old wpman, “aod bless his stare, (oo, for getting the 
Tock of masrylog suck a par. Divel bem the lke o'yex agein between 
the four seas! Joy be wid yer! say 1, for 1 know by your looks ye've. 
charity and good ‘blood in ‘your hearis, and won't ‘pas away without 
crossing the hand of the ould soul who first welcomed yex to the 





‘especially toll no lics toa man like 
the college abroad, and officiated at 
now listen to me, young woman. Have 





‘estate 
enn nian eaateeiomneaee 





ae temps perdu 5 allonst And have — 

sure you brought it, don't I see it 
Ralalctcuretteltacste ave preliminary 
- — Jnvarlably answered himself, the ceremony was per 


aod the whole of our party wished the young 
— 


‘wore bunting about his dominions in a at ban aa ieee 

than nat rece would wreak summ: oe 00 ber hades 
for stealing her away without the middle-man's consent. He. 

‘that he had only an old tub by the church-porch In the valley fora 
Jaco, #0 that he could not conceal them there ; but ho was bari ‘to lead 
to the best still in the lund, which lay in the heart of = 
nelghbor mount, and was worked by Phinney oT 
gorman ; who loved hima * as well as his own heart’ 

been sackled by the same nut 
raid he, by a flinty-sooled middle-man 
women say, when they thought I was asleep, that the low of Kathleen 
made men lunatic; but, poor creaturcs, I pity them, they ‘re fools ; and 
1m king of the fair, ond wontsuffer young hearts to be broken where I 
reign, by a middle-man. ‘They tell me, Kathleen is dead, but wou't 
believe it, not I: for f hear her voice in the night-wind, and her soog 











comes to me over the waters of Suir— Py 
‘he's the primrote of the country, she 's all my enrthly enre, 
‘My love, Sp eorsiar darling, my joy, and only dear.” -——? 


No other songs bt those that Kathleen loves ever croes my Hi nt 
‘one I often ar) to her at home j—but come, boys, willy aera 
I'm Gost) brig simple, they say. Will you come ?”"—The | 
ore was now heard io the fair; andthe Merman, having inti; 
sh to pay one more visit to the womb of Pothien before he 

Sracalyaupperted thé régusel of tho brldagroom, ( should 

juny him te the still-plt, and, as the friends of his relative: colar 
fie if necosnry, againgt (he middle-man's fury, This wae an irre 
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brown myrtle” and joyous revelry. 
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Racig jor tothe tenve tbat deliver tots ehanary 

0 the rave ver 

Whe ti bod of cravent 
have. ‘the beaks of our ravens, 
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LETTERS FROM EXGLASD. | HY Ms DE ST. FOLR.® 
LETTER XIV. 


Is the aye, T thnk, more 
orl to ane tell yo ioe 





sical powers he iy 
‘alma is: but it is remarkal 


tem ao than his thas enue wore varely, and yet 


yeral 
thooe two cctraordlaany eefockT ahh toy Git, BoD pet r 
sources fresh and direct from ‘Nature, and that both study 





the image of the murdered king reflected from his fice. 

se Ske cons} oF the pees Lp he < 
the w the same play, * Arréte, donc, ce si coule 
moi!” But surely yet splendid and tatontahing of all 
exhibitions, and the effects of which are to be attsibuted to li 
ing power of his imagloation, fs that of Talma in CEdipus, at the moment 
that be discovers his involuntary crimes. ft Is athe 

and remembered for ever; but not to be described. 

like this in the same class of . His characteristic, as T | 
said, is passion—passion under all its names and varie! 

all ite windings and blendings—in all its delicate shades and tm 
cret recesses. Its operation never fora moment censes to be 7 
for, when he ceases to spenk, every motion of his thoughts is abso- 


* Continued from page 145. 


~~ a 


f the one, and ion of the other. 
‘Talma exclaims in Macbeth, “Ii est lat ti!” the th of 
‘his imagination kindles that of the spectators, til om 









have on the Fret 
to 


ply sometl 
agiited betag—the v 

the English poets of the age of Elizabeth ; an 

‘our own Rousseau, by them alone, either before or sine 
who, at a certain Pedal rhe life, that period at which p 


* The editor thinke Job Bull ie very right im thin. 
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Soom England. 
Mid oh 


samme 
obedience, 


mows no Iaw (Lhnd alme 
no 


bor 
her logs 


Letters , 
wee cern 
but ‘own affections— 
0 sf he: 


za 
tragic actors, that 
aller 


| Dorie forma 
tions of it which are well and a 
Charles Kemble—the 


a 
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i 
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Maint ears swooping, oriental a 
the acting of Young which is ‘effective in the of 
Charucles which Melt but which line very ied Indeed. Ts 


ofhis action, and the regal richness of his are admirably suited to 

died snicaiel actin uaseenltvasenel ; 
¢ merely se! ie purely ext 

a alses, hich away eee a 

ome w ap) i 

habits of 18 very 


‘The had possessed thoxe qualities which he wants, he 
have wanted those which 


488 The Windom of Laughter: 
plat be pope aap rms 






hs 
lence or up, and began 
en aE all Yio Getsscat freaks we were 
: Wensetcr se etely ite sao! 

i of the whole scene, ‘with the contrast 
See ees oie and bubble-like pee ne 
Wo barst into an immodarate fit of laaghter. A 

was some meditation upon kn Ma 
an the jects and ‘of many: 
Kept Democritus In continual laughter, un him to convert 
both tg penn ‘peasants into ls of risibility. Belng once at the 
‘court of Darius, when that monarch fost bie favourite he pro- 


thited fo restore her to life, provided they would give him the names 
them op het who had never known adversity, a pil 
the the 








lta self by our 
anes ‘Thi tn, wa ifs on cl Har to mat 

may, therefore, fairly irate and sympathize 

ith one another, ianicalt rete maete: cry, for they have no 
bin of expression ; and infants, who are warn 
ere provided with a similar resource ; bat whea 
‘estato, (the only one to which Lever 


ee any thing pa Cast Ee poses ee rans wi 1 
lachrymose al to reader whether “not 
aie nd Gai ed all the fGneloations of lobo herself to 


Heist: Pestave | stop be ceeaed.Retlcooatt eraitserepetee 
a ‘but J confess thet] feel an aatipathy towards a whale, 
has a tendeney to blobber; | abominate the common 







Peps eli lle Jat me observe how abaniantly 


heaven was provided with irth 5 ee ei 
~ have mentioned, Veal ecerantt jomer 
queen; the whole cut ot ic ean rea 
its by the frre Sete Valean; Jove himself was so 
ee rwereation that he even Linghed at lovers’ ii 


Anstructively re) eared Dae and: 


‘tanght to go to times if we wish to ava cheartot 4 
days. Bat in ths oor nondve tad sochlbie it har Tatbar bee 
come the fashion to attack laughter, notwi the cowardice of 








Including» 
pari lntter class, J counsel thee to give the experiment a free 
quent 1 
pT yaa kL me, = 1 ome (lo have begun my essay with a de 


and into ils causes; but it will 

come fn as eee aioe Eamon ia iteelf a 
common provocative to risibility, Is more npr late than 
dical arca imprimis, then, it isa grent 
to suppose that wit, which bas been the une: 
3 aarp gemaehegar eae ca 

oxcite the contrary: it elfeits 
the alent ai ot tha. inte jon bien cout 


ings may tently to the contrary reniterienh 
rincesna onaneias nous ofay aman 
therefore, {deem amo 

<a aerate a van cts or by tet 

and teenteicpeiniak ocealses aaomeet baeeetr ie soar 
mal spirits, Unnataral laughter, which 

triumph of the most Peis tee Secathie? o mae 
Ee change of fortune, or ussumes ghastly or tet 


deviganted the Sanloale grin, noty ae w young 
0 peop! 


my tance from the or le of Roussillon, 
but from the inv \ysterics Gok cca ee herd that 
species of rani “ealled the cj 

the second time.) Sentimental Jaugbter,—a 
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The Wisdom of Langer 
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not to 
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Ca ee eee eprrestneei 
ol! 1c where ture does not 
we more i thn ye oh era 
even tl tt 
Meet the classical ts nd On dealliog 


“al Last 
its beauties. I passed hy this picture at the time it was in the 
merely glancing up at if to be sure it was there, and 
Sea Ser i tactehet ore eenat sen Ee feat eee 
blend the recollection of ft with that of any gaaedby 


where I koew the trensure lay, towhatl 
portunity the luxury oferplorng its ousting eplts paced 


knew it not. It had, for me, vanished like a vision ofthe night; 
aad all [now know of it Is that I have at oace seen and not seen it 1 
should over conve to amen this folly, If did not see before me at 
lenet th Toy J 
trath, ieioeee toe Pep te 1 i ch ie ee where it 





dicious boy, | 

rally korres him (as the phrase is) on the ofa dunce. 

waned bo} “a “dayne stati 
lo above, are ler an 

£0 grant tacral Tossoan! acd Laventors (of aly sAlBanchey srasti 


a rae 





away for ever, are as real a n | 
Phidiae und Phositeless tor Rowe isto 
decrees depend on the nature of any | ¢ 
Beane rendecoe Soar, to one 
and that the greatest rea, Tate poss of! 
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‘Oo entoring the Louyre by the bec li! door, we immeriiately | 
moat too Immedlately) find aes ina ce 
tome admirable colom! Re. with a Greek vate in the 
centre, of the finest lip, and breathing the very ale and 

of ripy antiquity. Nothing can be a finer preparation for what 








antique repetition, and probably by the same hands, of two 
ones still existing at Rome, ao Dearie he cass pacer ae 
artists, —Aristeas and Paping, of Aphrodisins-—In this amo hall we 
have a most charming statue of Bacchus (148), redolent of rich. grace- 
ful and voluptuous beauty. Jt seen to breathe into the alr about ita 
sentiment of el Tey which is to be felt in no other than 


but porbaps it is not the less desirable or the less 
‘countewIt is in this hall that we meet with the three exquisite of 
Lucius Verus, to which I have ulladed above (140, 145, 140). It aleo 
contains one other, of Marcus Aurelius (138), of skmilur 1: 

Vou IV. No. 23.1022, os 
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peony of which there is no accouat in the catalogue, was dug 
an 
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acquisition 
nro apt to make more ate about its morité than an impartial examination 
of thom will wartant; but if must be confessed in the 
instance they baye not subjected themselves to this imputation = 
bay be tld ta fori wll anell x sweety anyother one" 
entitled to, for it will *¢moll ae sweet i 
‘well worthy ot all the admiration, not only that a3 Resi lnk thal can 
be bestowed upon it. Words cannot speak its beautles, much less over- 
rate them. [t is fnultless in Its clas, and is class ie the 
art. It is a perfectly pure and natural representation of 
pare and natural female beauty; and if, according to the oplaien of 
some eg rey is wo more than this, to have more it must 
have boon tews, If the of the artist bas endowed his Promethean 
Iifyltk oat only bosaee ba kw af noting beyond tess bot be 
tis not only because not 5 
cause he koew, abt even if be could have welterse an 
At would not have been calculated ome to 4 
feollogs or the imagination of merely human ion pin hed 
homage of our admiration Tite beans of thle dvioe sata 
we worship—not a vague gad abstract notion which newer 
Yas on aca or land” but areal aefual Imoge of that rich wosy ead 
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‘The Lourre in 1922. 


Pri oie. ao eg ole ala terms, as 
¢ human imagination, Peto the expression of the 
a it means Pedra Malet ere 


remembered bean! 
In fact 1 Srneie that ot dep om i fom tava “eouree, 
where it attempts to ereate "eas en 
TL have apst “eat to peak of i Ged set )y iw the of that: 
name. ‘This statue it woh tw toed valuable ite 
the pee iy fil sefles and ekaranrert 
its and thie state of preservation in which it remains: 
I fe i a {1 inferior to any thing of the kind kaexistence. 
It represents a naked ie 


Sipe ota, the knowledge cig Some eid 


bringer. reper ei 4 

same class with the Warrior, or St tine re aero 

iL also in many respects resembles the 

Fron resenenarts ees sp jem he sae ow a J 
statue possesacs tional faterest of Laving the seulptot's name: 
(Agasias of Ephesus, the son of Dosithous) engraved oa ity and it) 
appae considered us the most mavchjebeitie 
Having been led to tevete more space then lial feet ntendod seve 
few of the prinetpal works in this ection, 1 Gnd that ny Ll, 
compel me to pass over the rumainder with # ver eve sabenalics oma 


which still grace the shore: Lean merely name 
he principal obj lin ert ee have not 
passed through. Inthe hall of there is a statue of Polymnia» 
(306 )y uttoes rom fhe wseonmmietly clovar manmeriia which bes beats 
olored or rather ereated, from a’ mere hint of the original fugment. 
No part of i¢ ls aatique but the drpery round the lower part of the 
body and feet. i ihn cree ), which gives name to the 


are tmilar to those ofthe grand figure of Molpemene (S48); which 4x 
the chief ornament of the next hall. In the 





408 The Lowore in 1822. 


een reer 
= the three following balls we moot with several 


chariktay Statmete 
but nothing calling for vi 
oueriee sce eras 
— joa or imitation of that in the: 
‘and they are | worthy of admiration. 
Ps statue Usa! notice aba Fears: Infant’ (706), (called ‘suieres 
inthis last department of tha sculpture. bers fa 
conceive that this statue oie Added to y 
grcefal repose, there isn. Leet 


of ease, 
ex Sens as it were, from | 
work, wll i tly wonder ie jaring tho a a 
It has more of the rich oot brow Sect sone of Titian’s 


with more in a fitter condition to: and 
It, than all fhiilabour of Sir er Sidacy a, w to all the 
t ener athe left sive ile space to of the col~ 
“TE the ol 
lection’ of plotes ses Alone ay " 


= om ‘os geen oe all 
arith ay thing ke eletullefeet ventas wn a ey 


pictures, aad some few that 
Py even unris cried sotert de fxr ee either a very agreeable collec 


Seine eens 

and a ten of infused into ever 

bes ‘a character of power and sablimity, tenirennane 
finish of its execution cannot take away. ‘There le not a 
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the 
those of Alphonso Avalos and his mises (1126); of Francis 1: of: 

125); of the Cardial Hypolito de Lsesbe sada 
Sams je, of a man dressed to black (1127)—Among 








ae we Dyke there are several nie pirarees rept eins 
‘ fs Rembrandt wiry 
poorgencpt aati cane tne of which (59) Benn ekg 





(06 and bright seyier ‘and three most exquisite gems 
Cty 8h 80s glowing with light and life, and equal to any of 
works, 


In concluding this slight notice of Tux Lovvac rx 1822, E cannot 
po ‘must be any. Thave sald, or could have: 
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My 
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id billows 
‘The gale left it calm aa before — 
Mtalept, as if never awoken. 


Not rar with the dul de of tier 
‘One cheek may be 








to that tolerably 
thelr ailments, wo 





huad"t void, the body "s 
cases bo more 
to pre; 

oe : 

nerves, It ice, © past 

ona amore.” But I would trensate this 3 follows 
™ Blost above her sex the lady — 
‘Who knows nothing about nerves.” 


‘The less these sensitive cobwebs are thought about, the better it is for 
Hie peaenoribicle erent: ignorance of may, indeed, be called a 
orance. . 

i cacti intellectual discipline and exertion are particularly 
required In order to counteract the effects of the pressure of 
the atmosphere, ‘This will,in afew hoors, increase from one oe 
weight to halfa fon, and whatean become xe ae has 
f vacuum to oppose to so enormous a iro may Com 
plain of the day, bat have no time to thoi of its clean; wile Welle 
remark every slight sensation in their frames, smell to ether, drink 
camphor jalap, and threaten themselves with Sever, usthma, or apo 
eid Eto sais méme sur ce fait 

Gon nombre d’howmes qui sont fermen.” 
‘One might as well be in an apothecary’s shop or a disvectlng-room as 
in company with one of those malades § imagtaaire: 30 much 
of maguesia and ipecacuanha lozenges, sostrong asmell of 
and ether, 60 much said about the various secretions and operations 


4 
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i ‘the con 
stant attention of i ma ee repair he jtaral 
wealkness of his constit increased had been by the == 


Ke 
2 Uhad always considered him a remiarkably regular 
help asking whnt he meant by ‘a sad life.” Wate, 
sit replied my frlend. “ Did {not drink beer at my ments? 
over Cenbende Nogaltie juice Tal have reqund dentro 
evereven hoa ice ave frequer 
coffee without milk, wine Lia a ‘custard after fish! Tom often 
CS how my wretched constitution resisted such indiscretion.” 
my doar Sir,” repliod [if so stricta regimen wire \slige 
wally + the ution would i extinct ere I 
You might all live longer, i you would,” ei Mr. B. “Galen 
lived to one ‘and forty years, by nursing» delicate 
Bat ee se instance, Sane bce de od 
‘common are not aware, 
fortune to rl Fe re vial Lat that waa taaiage 
months’ child, which 4s, ta my optaion, little better than an abortion? 
‘The solomnity with which the latter part of this! hh was attored,, 
and the contrast between the tall pin tg te ‘man ‘ack try 
which his ic 


words had called up, proved almost too’ 
1 tortunately the rlaging of a bell drew off shy 
ton; war oslo Sl eke too thnoe pil en 


dl 





lence 
lateure to all the ene of his body to assist in the most important 


eases of digestion. le I ona _ drank wine, sre regard. 
tunallored by the ing my ete ier = ihe “a saa on, 


Dlew ;” and it was not till he tad devoted t ‘three quarters of an hour to 
‘thie amiable eke, that he sat up and beguo to play the host, 
aad converse with his guest 

ata homer fngged ama for some time. In vain f 


eed a tee ee bo corrupted tn halfan hours of any other 
Fey ie he thonght and cared but little, and the state of the mem+ 
Jungs seemed a matter of more ae ‘than that of their prin- 
cole or opinions. When! asked him if be had 
friends the ancients, he answered ia 
nothing tobe learned feom them but tom of lying down at menle, 
and that of destroying weakly ch children, which ch ought to 1) idepted in 
all countries. “What were their Pesoiies cop bat fools 
‘and madmen? What was Alexander himself bat me ent 5 who 
would fall Teri under a tree, buthed when be was heated, aud drink 
a ecolleetiy that I had waht a of on Invalid” among the 
‘ecollee! t 30, ©The Diary of an 
books ia ne drawing-room, i 1 
a tae eet heme ied with considera 
a Pino Hot what those may t! ‘think i, wien 
ires ; but of this f am certain, that it isthe most com 
pit impos ever published. J amestolaied that ony table 
ookseller could fend his name to $0 grow a deceit. by the 
title, I sent for It immediately, aoe was impatient till itasrived, 1 ex~ 
pected an account of symptoms and treatment, of medical practicn 
Vota IV, Noy 23.-—1022, PS > 








‘would amuse you when well, and nurse you 
“A Mes. B.* he hastily interrupted,“ would kill me In 
No, there is not a woman in the world fit 


flannel waistcoat, and laughed at for patting oa 
ion , and laughe patting: 
my 


wer! 
thong! ‘pereeverance ofa eles rh No, I am not fit to 


except to play at battle ore teen wlth oe jad thetion of 
servants does every when the weather will not permit: 
ite other oerdiae” 2 


and uncomfortable: Jt seems one long act of privation and penance. 
When did your health first fail you? Tea years ago youscemed as 
ee hil cepts al Uecapioe, “t and th 
jon, ception, 1 wis 

disdained to think of illness ; but disease waa atetiagal upon me. 
When [ came to this estate, which was soon after I left Lbad 
forgotten the misfortune of my birth, and the natural-weakness of | 
constitution. But I soon felt a Pr Mee me. 
pe up borse exercise, 1 felt fatigued if } rend only aa 

grow rapidly fat, I had a constant norvous yawning,my spirits fell, 





im 
ten lessons of the two old nants 
spent the first twelve of my life, those Seti oe nla 
who had taken so mach pains to rear the weakly baby of their favourite 
niece. How often did they remind me that I was @ seven-month” 
child, that I was not ‘till 1 had been bom cight days, that had 


= 





Mr. B. was so eloquent ow his owe complaints, that Lsuiered him ta, 
See Ree renee ann eee ale eee 
assuming an interest in the subject, Wo lover could be more | 

of his mistress—no soldier, 


when permitted to descant on the cl mi 


AOMNETS FROM PETRANCH. 


“Uno rpirto coleste—un vivo vole 
Fa quol ch’ # vidi, 





long 
Swot seraph, act arit 
Taly Toaldeeend aor aigh'd adie! 
 Ficen stetla (se 1 efeto bia forza in not 
Quant? alcun erede) fu sotto ebe io uncyn's 


‘Whir!\d round the world without x hope or hame= 
When 7 free 
Barth's transient ‘what are they to thee 2 

Falee fires !—thak feobly light the 


‘Thee Ming, lenre fice darker doo 4 
Zee Ta A atk pon 8 hereto | PS 
ang fo thy depm i rod ete wa coer 


in georn when ‘tiers shake with feur— 


—— 
(a7) 


A sumien’s DAY AT oxronD,* | 


. 
Is the reader to place the am of bis inanton wit 
mine, and seer ile Relea 








a like ‘ours &l be witty, gay, 
occasionally put forth articles which its readers 
over If thes assigning to themselves as a rearon for so 
they aro * only about soand so. Now le 
dostly to be one of these desidorata, It will contain no wlan 


reflections that it would be unwise not to reflect on—no important 
tmeberedse pt racine tat is thet se ee ee 
Liane ‘one mut be acquainted with. 
‘article will have « manifest advantage over masy 
Sie he pa ime to time enrich this miscellany. ‘The reader 
do as he pleases about it—which is always 1, A Poem 
oran Essay by—, leaves us.no chance. We must read thems 
what is more arbitrary still, we must admire them. Nore 
paper isnot one peatle peremptory kind ; on the contrary, it the 


singular merit of being adapted to all classes of readers—those w! 
Gitsten cred te setinarieannory and I hope the wort Ld 
prictors of the New Monthly ine have given it credit accot 


Of what remains to fll o op the rs rest of the day, and complete: ae 

Taba ome the ie ie a ing forming and sod abanng 
cl 1¢ splendid collect a 

to Radcliffe = Church, with its aetle nrenna itehaay 

the sweet i ge cn round its meadow—and lastly, the e' 

acene on the Once more, then, afer having of a 

‘Fopast at our plonsant ian, let us sally forth into the High Su 

‘passing up on the left by the side of St, Mary's Church, we shall find 

urea inn aguare open stacy fc sda whl are formed hy 
‘back of St. Mary's, the front of Brazen-Nose C , one aide of 


‘ren detached from any other eesion padre the stately dome of the 

tiffe Lil » In order to couvey some idea of the unrivalled 

architectural wealth collected acai this oth the and its ae 

vicinity, 1 will add, that, on gaadtibgln GEABa 

baton dy arrive in view ol no ee ie riche st 

acteristic buildings helonging to the Untveriy via, the Theatre 

for examinations, conferring degrees, &e—the Clarendon 

house, und the Ashmolean Museum, ‘That these may 

something more to the reader than a collection of mere names, Lshall 

endeavour to convey a slight notion of the character of each; from 

which it will be seen, that they nre as rich in contrast and yurlety, aa 

they are in every other species of architectural ibestecs For pure 
delicate beauty, fe peer early the most conspicuous object in 

this collection fs. the bac! it. Mi ny Chay whieh ome forms 

the southern side of Radcliffe Square. ihe 

consisting of a rich pointed portal, Qaoked ree 


~ Concluded ftom page S35. 





ey It seems to breathe forth into so pve bay ot 
op alah imperturbable . perfect beauty, 
tcruple to pce it above any other rellgtous temple 1 

‘Some of the Continental cathodals ay have been equal to it when in 
thir perfect state ; but 1 doubtif ‘were not all on too | ascale 
to admit of their possessing that pew lar pactae of which 
pace to gy ie ely abet jortion of whieh forms 


tnd expo; hich Scribd ny ag ofthe qndrangle of tt 
oy in 

Es aeatsrrtabeeger tely behind thts this en ake Tises 

feet bevalfardeebie wren teres Taleo described. ‘The western: 


of the square is formed by the front of Brazen-Nose,—a building not 
chelaslag very ariclae ection though please med wobrty of 


character are well adapted to contrust 
‘Phe remaining, or north side of the square is oecnpt 


iT one side of the le of the Schools. tors 
ny calanedtta bat of character, 


eeepeotiers interest, io connexion with 
that belong to it, and in contrast with the oy ct Caren 
variety of ornament by which it is surreonded, ey, 
‘unornamented walls, rising immedintely out of the vite 

of n cliff looking to the eed plain square windows, 





its face—and ite low directly tare the 
Hine at which the walls joe the enrth—all this, dark head 
‘with age, yet firm and untmpalred nif of produces a 


comparison between ee den ‘elsewhe: are, added to 
the group | have just described, three other aot ‘totally 
different from any ef the above-mentioned, and from each otber, and 
cach appropriate to its object, and excellent in its kind. ‘These are the 


tea bob ortheuninrestcest 
ane’ na teog of ft kin 


Geant peetnat encalee 
and though of n cl ‘different 





ropose-one senses (almoet ratiated: — —— 
perhaps: ‘on account of ‘the one fault: 
tabeag sete r rather not at all, blended with the 
sb (tiles of CliriseChureb 


Nature) among the sweet yet cheerful anes 
ioe Ee dt a cee ¢ Street, nee 
on lown ite" we 

sently find ourselves before the most st 
front, one Ls mi on = for we must, 

or sect melee Somes ta gateway 
‘if we would do it with proper effect, no ein to contrat as 
well as combine, the contemplations the scene 
sat "Panlag cay teers neough he great quadrangle ot 

a 
Christ's, and the somawhat lambering, and much too modern 
‘one called Peckwaler, and continabng our course to the little 
to front of vine-covered and ivy-bousd Merton, we shall 
enter “9, not made with hand—*a pillared 
ove! effect of which, it mast he 
works of us mortals into foslgnifieance, and at the same. time 
Uiseour thoughts to a height which their ore ae ee 
can seareely enable them to reache-See !—We stand within the 
pe ee ae rs ka rh = 
a lescending #un darts 

papery of leaves above und about us cent thal gross 
and quivering shidows on the natural pavement below. ‘The breeze, 
eee swoet Incense from the field-flowers chaunts 
eae ee et erling ther dha en nias ea 

a in note, ‘01 afier the tor m 
hain qultled it Abow the birds fit rand thither, like attendant 
eae fore us and around, unconsclous pers 
pase on their steps solemnized, and their looks ‘up 
wards, in token of uplifted thoughts.—To give a bare description of 
this noble apot would be idle, slace ni bat being present within 


aa 
tro are alike, Inasmuch as both are portry. The tovely Walk round 
Christ Chareli Meadow is very eat to te Memory of oll who have 


& . 


it 
boats 


imaginations: they cannot be more 
mine, awhile thax Soo erteg ap Rr ‘and the reader 
mer's Day at Ozford. 





=—— 
Oa a pretty but poor Girl going to « Rout. 
* Brinig el Soa 


‘The figest museum of Art— . 


‘Though strangers, s when they meet, 

Thay be nay eee Elgpdooey nyo 
What ‘will Fanny appear 
‘mista is fahion and crowd bere !— 
‘tnd Biushes Entead of red gowder 


‘their glasses will Lo 
‘hed ery, " Sho i aot ong of us 
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*, Epigrams, Ge. 
An Ancient Tale for Modern Times. 
Qui capit ille factt. 


Sour Hi ‘the dragon slayer, 
Frotted Ooitie the fair, 
‘And, like freab lovers, overkind, 
His clob intoher hands resign’d ; 
But when his love began to wane, 
‘Wish’d to resame his gift again j— 
But Omphale, too wise by half 
Beer to resign this useful staf, 
Reserved it for some good occasion, 
‘To show ber love of domination. 
fe sage protectors and old, 
‘Who onceas Hercales were bold 
‘That of your former loves repent, 
And would recall the settlement, 
But find regret will not avail— 
‘What think ye of this ancient tale? 


On a Bad but Safe Man. 


Livor iners vitium. 

‘Writ is jealous and malicious, 

‘And sickens at a friend's success, 
And would, no doubt, be very vicious, 

‘Did not his fears his ire repress. 
‘Will's heart is ice, his head all fire, 

A fierce chimera of a man; 
(Of what his passions might inspire, 

‘His lack of wit would mar the plan. 
By imbecility and fears 

‘Will is restrain’d from doing i; 
His mind a porcupine appears, 

‘A porcupine without a quill, 





City Love. 
Et bene nummatum decorant Suadela Venusque.—Hon. 
Stomtso and ogling and all that 
And all a lover's idle chat 
T have no taste for, and no leisure 5 
Let those in courtship ure such trash, 
‘Who boast of much more wit than casb, 
Or deem such follies pleasure. 
In making love let poor men sigh, 
But love that's ready-made i better 
For men of business ;—s0 I, 
If madam will be cruel, let her. 
But should she wish that I should wait 
‘And miss the ‘Change—ob no, I thank her, 
1 court by deed, or after date, 
Through my solicitor or banker. 





Jou Srocx. 


Looyds Coffec-houre. 
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“The ae ei aed ee ee 


courts, 
to one that Cicero 
‘maltiplicity af ash 





‘a miserable 
this isythat the profession of the: 
an 


le fs like a lottery, where the; 
i ayer hast 


ate ond smaller onee; whereas with us pot more than of 
the holders have the of upon the: 
one or the other, ‘This preference of the 
bar inthis country arises from many causes. As one of the chief 
shall mention the preposterous ari of our and thelr 
fantastte sensitiveness on the article of Sfamil > All our dis 


in this poiat of view the bar has atl Itis not merely: 

that it may, by possibility, lead to. wealth, to a 

or a seat in the privy council, these are never left out of 

account, i an adventitious dignity baw 

upon it ns a 

of the country. Until the act af 1792, no lic could become a. 

ee oni peme mee ies at shale gre eer 
ve prog ol vil Ww 5 an were #0 considerable, 

thatthe highest families tn the m rushed in toshare thom. This 





whieh he Y 
Tal ert bees dipped tn the Kafe” 





it upon his deli ‘of fecting, 
iciibad cores egeteny ines Sa) 


‘under the 


Sketehen of the trish Bar. 
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Ss aust ri nedlnehapchiuins tevions weeelaale 
provisions of the convention act. fe: 


his upon less rigorous conditions. os 


tinucd my informant, I have been speaking of such 
“imply ‘solely to 2 acone of professional ex- 
watill more numerous claw who are 


how far the of the public 
how receipt es bape ier s 


to pablo abuses And pmsed the bar-bill. ‘The same 
policy has been continued to the present day. ‘The ems 
Mile of the “pase lainey. Sofasnsterospeansataiear 
vision of ts to 
forward in many a8 talents or ehance may favour him, 
vat at all events to receive in due time his distributive portion of the 
general patronage, - 


488 Sketches of the Irish Bar. 


“The views of Lord Clas id his successors, have | 
tain extent attained, ‘The ent 0 . 







Ject that it is very for of 
co oe sament ever 10 
a 
under: . If they have not the: 
their the able good, they enst have 


fone considered to belong; eaiiple Irish politics, 

is no ordir merit. 

“1 must also at as highly to the credit of the Lrish bar, 
persons i nce, in the dischange of their professioaal 
ow ‘used to be io the best days of their 


been drained of ite and strength, In that country an 
* pushiarciaty juarters ; but whee the 
hour of his trinl approaches, he has, at least, the convolation of kno 
ing that_he can never want the support, and to any 
1, of able and honourable men, in whose loyalty to thelr i 

it, he may: ah repose, ere 

subjects Vennnot. ‘a passing remark apon 
another quality, by which T consid goutlomen of this bir'to be 
prowemingntly distinguished—the invari of 





courtesy 

they preserve amidst all the hurry und excitement of| 
present Chancellor of Ireland, himself « Galshed gentleman, 
Ss arrival, * by the Neer rp a manger 

1d business transacted in his court? 1 have gives: 
of this forensic suavity in my notice of Mr. Bushe—He is the great 
model of this quality. He hands up » poiut of law to the bench withs 
as much grace und pliancy of Lect tet ieds he were presenting a court- 
Indy with a fim, ‘Chis excessive finish is pecalinr to ‘ 
spirit which dictates it Is common to the entire profession. Scenes of 
tarbulent altercation are inevitably: Le ee and every weapon of dis. 
putation—wit and envers, and aor in-blowa must be 
nad encountered; but the contest is parely intellectual; it is ex 
tremely rare Indeed that any thing appronching to an of 
ality escapes. f confess that f far this systematic i 
high feclings of the Heman fo the less courtly usage of one 
where | have not w jee 
imputations of val 


fro between the learned pri ner Ree eet 
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whiskey—so calla, from being generally distilled on the mountainous 
Vor. IV. No. 24.— 1022. 83 


* lice 
tracts. 





said, 
the said writ, he the sald depot 
‘outer, commonly called the hall-door, but could 
tance ; whereupon this deponent was 
time, when a man, {0 this deponent unknown, bo! 
Ee or blunderbuss, loaded with balls or 


documenta wou! avery lively and cdlfy ture of | 
See aftnee e e at 
barbarous, Ido not even see why a spirited national tale not 
‘be founded upon the romantic adventures of an Irish proces rer. | 
As far 5 broken heads and hair-breadth cecapes are Phe aia oF 
eee monks assuredly find no want of materials-—Mr. Co 





terval spent in what they woold call jeness hus restored to my mind 
the that enables it to enjoy the beauties of the classics. He, 
‘Too much to eonquer ’ 
he Gihada non need Non wor by word 
"agit eh ly ng wi 
sickoving memory, 
sad nfo ne quid 0 Sntimately, that he seems to haye 
4+ 80 farowell, Horace, om Soracte’s ridgo we part.’ 
‘The learned annotator to “Childe Harold” to be fac from 
joining tn this farewell; and so do 1, who might have said, 
“ Good morrow, Horace, on Soructe's ridge we meet." 
It is, to be sure, » monstrous antidote to taste, to have the noblest 
works of genius ssioclated with school Soler er to hare — 
beautiful ode or poctic effusion of the Naked in our 


with disgrace and llation. "The mere thought of having ever suf 
fered ae pools, Is un iden so fall of and horror, and 
that the foelings of plensure must vanish when 


p 

Fs eat Yet, if we can set nside such recollections, and recur 
to the spirit of boyhood, we shall most likely discover tm its early 
classic food the germs of those few noble prielples hat eartay 
haw lef uy. Imagine for a moment a boy, under whore obsory: 
nothing hms come but the petty acts and petiier bots of foe 
around him, and who in the wa er eotipalles ‘study can have learned 
nothing bat mere terms from hit grammar, amd not so much from the 
Howery English prose, of which Ie ie made to read cursorily a daily 

orion 2 a Virgil, with Goldsmith's Histories of Grates and 
Mee pat i His season tbs lo po mn Joma 
second birth? The boy cannot skim over his Virgil, without 
‘a single idea, after the manner that he reads his h; ho must pore 
for hours over a few lines, must construe every word, and is shut up 
with poetical images and personages, as we are with the shadows tn 
a dream, from which there is no escaping, and which seem so huge 
aa 40 neat, that they tun ue Into bel belie of ea Ther oe 

are In a degree, ir 

The Go ood ol fees a th verses vet Homer and Virgt!, cannot 

be read/of without asibly imagined ; aud cannot be once so 


* Our country readors must excuse us this ace {rom the duty of translation | i 
would be hore imponible.. 






perceived, without Pac arriy Tye aie of 


aes eee 


the "Be a 
verence (m awe ds tae 


the 

resents ridge, and 

i prea ie gato jf attraction 

eae 

ie ee Sates VS 
a 

snaTival, nad bots ep igaet sane e Sabine 

detect hi pouring ovate over the Giedey margin 


oeticnl im justly scorned a place so hevisited 
aoe ns Tivoli. But +72. ree - ‘travels on mt be 
tri, and who cannot afford Pe Hd c 
candied totispce’ it ventigor ee atl with the plodding a 


"Tham forte Vik Exc, 
and turning to the left of the Colosseum, p rorgeded up the Ribose 
the Baiinor Titus not that Leared for either Titonor fated 
ihe House of Morcenas, which thet Emperor. yes mee a 
for his more modern edifice, I penetrated 
ers, now sublerrancous, but once resounding ith the Bor Vingttsed 
‘the jokes of Horace. Of the very decorations, the add 
in thoee chambers that had not yet been eel ‘to the air 


Fright dg gy 
the wes eb ee 
‘{t was in vain Kk for Horace’s town-house amon 
Esquiline, w Ganiifa might 


fo the ght Ne 
were on 
while rhe pe the oli 
ping down to the caspeees that 
plain, that stretched like a ‘and motionless sea, 
thir ipdewter eas, apie baca i ig nctcipreens 
relieved against the rich tush of the horizon. scene aeomed a 
He between is een and the sentimental, Near where b 
a 


! 
stood had been the villa of Sallust, ** inimice lomne, Crispe Salluati;” 

ns the eye could not reach the most classic ground, along the 
which lay to the northward of the town, k contented reas thal 
evening with contemplating the interminable ruins of v's villa. 
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‘of Borers with rod 


+ mgtCN S t oat looms, extra 
Mellaicer Pension, Sige 
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and more pathetically, demas 

the Foss Sed ‘of the sublime and beat A 

ter aeality asove any a ar velar Vever Uebel Pees 
A straight line, or preeipitately, but appear, 

Hike inunae akdion of liver taggod clegantly disposed: ang the de 

elivity; yet they no idea of ‘and, seen ve on 

their own side, are not wi Cascata itself, ar 

fall of Th y whe but 

the place dry, the water having becn tumed into another channel for 

the sake of mending the entaract. 


© Pho villa of Maecenas, at loast that part of it next the valley, called 
The long Gallery,” was converted hy Lucien Bonaparte into'an ex 


mortar thus flatly laid, 
bpwards of elghtecn centuries ; yet we see nearly the same thing dn the 
Joseum, in those upper ranges tbat were open to the air, and of 
He antiq thera can be no doubt, ake the courtyard and is 
are . was 51 along arch, wl 
the old ‘Tiburtine way ; and, to 23 light to fries be saline 
‘below, there are linge square apertares, which open from 
yard down to the ancient road. Having seen the hundred ‘i 
the Villa d'Este play and having spent the rest of the in 
dcian's villa, we gieded our loins next day for the Sabine Valley. 
‘There wae litte to be seen there beyond the fico of the valley it- 
self, which the poct ¢o often alludes to. and which in one instance he 
promises to describe “ loquaciously :” he as usual breaks his promise, 
and runs olf into morality : 
Continal montes, nisi divoeteutar opack 
Valle: sedut yeniens dextram latus aspiciat Sol, 


1 decedens report. 
‘Femperien landers fe. vary. 16. 
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Beyond this is Nittle to be seen bat a bit of 
eqs Brea wea leet ot besiont aacaped the Sree 


Fa 
na 
a 
el 
ft 
a 


Howe. 
‘ceive him ae to the pte one ep ah the fa- 
bine Valley, bat on Rina ip ah yore Horace was born.” 
incontrovertible as far as it goes, and 
ae ‘one on al ous aia Pa Pope Pape Eh a ede the tien 
to which it ds address 
Ps ites resi ae Sin wi Bloat foe Venusiam,” which 
leaves no doubt that there paar dem ntain where Horace 
was born. Bat a distant fountain could scarcely be the object of an 
ode and n vow, and itis very unlikely that Horace, satis beats unicis 
Sabinis,”* possessed n residence elsewhere. Perhaps the poet, fin 
Scamclan well ja Nis farm, which he sought to elevate into his H 
con, and to dignity it by an appellation, called it Blondusine from that 
near his native place. The controversy is of little moment the well 
in the Sabine Valley, if it be not fs oat s Fear Blandi, oo 
didior vitro,” is consectated, independent of that ode, in the o} 
Quinetius, 
Te ene rea 


‘prior ambint 
Talo capt alt tl te res ” 


$0 much for Horace—too m haps, for one ev unworthy 
if panel serpeed poetic ower. Te soa ‘be the 
few Horaces to deify 


3 


her Cesare, and that her best Marcenases are her princely booksellers. 
In this Ught, may she never have her Augustan age! R 
= 
Cupid and Time, an Eclogue. 
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Tales, Se. 

A.Caric and a Poet met, 
‘And at one table down were set 
‘To mutton and old port: 
For a rich Printer, now and then, 
‘Woald feed these heroes of the pen 
In verve and chapter court, 
‘The glam went round ; the Critic's brow 
Became more smooth, the verses flow 
From the gay Poet’s tongue ; 
‘The candid Critic cried encore, 
‘The merry Printer call'd for more— 
And more the echoes rang. 
Ho! quoth the Editor, I see 
‘How bards and critics may agree, 
And amicably chum : 
Deere ai teabiy Gres use 
ce generous ‘wisely mi 
“The cuculstng median.” 


fH 
is 


over thinks sincere, 
Ah, why withhold 
been told? 
may entrust it well, 
wel = iiss and all” 


ate 
ty 





On Visiting an old Armoury. 


——Credas simulacra moveri 
Ferrea, coguatoque viros spirare metallo. © CLaupiax. 
Urasont and stif, and large of limb, 

Of visage most austere and grim, 
Brimfull of feudal pride and rage, 
‘These heroes of the ‘iron age” 
Exhibit in tremendous rows 
Dire symptoms of impending blows. 
Yon battle-axe and twisted mail 
Would make modern foeman quails 
‘Though all this dress, they look 10 great in, 
Shows they could bear a world of beating. 
For then no villainous salt-petre 
Gare war its most terrific feature : 
‘They deem'd the body safe and well, 
Unless the foeman broke his shell, 
‘And with his spear strongly at work 
Pull'd out his carcase with a jerk. 
‘Thus bave I seen aboy's eye twinkle 
‘When be attacks a periwinkle 
With a long pin, and by the snout 
‘Wriggles the periwinkle out, 








(LES VErnRs siorLiesyEs.™ eed 
Longoas makes some con for the feebleness of diction in 
which the ayowal of her guiltis conveyed, by the force of bis invective 
and imprecation, ya 





Sot on the smiles of 4 

‘When it comes pedi ing en Drensty 

Be turn’d at once to ice, and frozen down, 

‘With a repulww ax heartlom. ‘Then, Ameliam 

‘Then will you think of raat 

Lorédan continues his invective ngainst Amelia in verse of grent 

force, which our limits will not permit us to extract, and bids her retire 
Jest the vehemence of his emotions should hurry him to ua extremity. 
She complies with his injunction, ‘This scone, though well weittea, 
Je, when taken with reference to the objectionable, upon the 
ground that it does not forward the of the play, and contains 
no new event or intimation of some future fncident on which expecti- 
don can be fed, ‘This is a defect into which every suthor not ac- 
quainted with the stage is apt to fall, but it is most injarious to drn~ 
matic interest, which, though it may not constitute a very important 
merit, and may be attained by weltors of iaferior capacity, yet Indie 
pensnbly necessary for success. We have seen wi acts of tragedies 
abounding with poetry and filled with character, which were rendered 
wholly unfit for Beery nel this fatal blemish. In general, the 
French authors, who, with less jaye yet more intimate percep: 
tions of effect than the welters w @ high reputation 
England, avoid the commission of this error; and the work before us 
is sufficiently free from it to render the scene to which we hare alluded 
Joss imperfect thay if it wore a link in a long series of irreleyancies. 
‘The rest of the act is rapid and precipitate, Procida enters, and In- 
forins bis ton that Gaston, whose wariness was such an object of alarm 
to the conspirators, has been despatched. Procida exhorts him to 
make reparation for bis offence by some great achievement, und the 
selection of a noble victim. ‘Thee irafors enter, and, in order to 
reconcile the improbabllity of their holding their assembly in the hall 
of Montfort's abode with any resomblance of likelihood objection 
which has been so often made to Cato, and which from too 








* Concluded from page 30, 
Vou IV. No. 24.1922. v3 
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scrapulone an observance of the nities), it Is preitee 
ere Hive fr the pole ore of soliciting the eee 

bis apartment bythe “eto the dg 

ae rita ireilage oF fale’ tndereil of socal ri 00) 
ro-union # tes cere ‘them to some sudden act of 
whieh may er = Taher freedom. in- 
Feces with paren re ‘several ver Rises 


cain n hesgih of whiin would perterc te moieead te 
stage, bak whi iow tt mages 
Beesteee eee ee re 





Start up into an army; we can boaet 
‘Tro hundred veterans left us and be 
‘Theee new-erented soldiers, ore oatare 
But uot lew florce associates: Tet at break’ 





At the teansporting summons. Coi 

Denth 's in. the wacred. signal | oxy wy 

“My brothers in revenge ! eternal 

Telus erent ease re Sght fore tne 

‘Of wife and sister—by that maddening 

A reoking with pollution, Veal up 

‘Fhe thin fer Blond within you bathe youre 

In ates Bicilinns! strike ! 

Each blow remorvcleseus"is exp ta God, 

"Tin God that ronkes thera over 1 oor hate 

And be that bate like their own ous 

ar vietims throats ate ready : God in peavey, 
enrnage! 


God is our guide to 

Hold w moment! 
Montfort yet lives. Let Montfort be the first 
To feel the 
‘Show alt need 
One blow shouldbe such 

es 
Thol ! dare 
Tere * he first stab 

In mine of right, and in that sacred right 


can transfor my privilege: ‘were 1 
nas onde Twccld have yo be 


‘This arm? 


ne PI 







peat oT 


son of Prosi, ee 
at 


De ggenonenie eat such an emergency 
fate the stage, 
paperless tye rtp 


= ae would have him, had not his dreadful 
CS ed, to a certain extent, by the enormity of thove offences 
is country which he was sworn to revenge. A merc 

Jain is an undramatic personage. He excites no other sentiment than 

that of detestation, ax anmingled a his own atrocities. Us 

dopravity may be occasionally introduced for the ‘of bringing 
er characters into relief,and making their good qualities morecon~ 

spicuous from the depth of shadow which borders on thelr detineation. 

But, in genera cold booed saliguty sould bo bunlabd from thes- 

trical representations. Procida commits a deed repugnant 

notions of morality and honour; butit receives from the ‘uuciee m which 

he bas Pachter wtiatalleviation. The Cry + se perhaps, have 

dwelt at geoater Teogth upon the outeager of | ond entered 

into more minute details of their burbarities ; ee he wel writing for a 

Parisinn audience, whose sete would have recoiled from the —— 

of their national atrocities, and upon this account ha was, in 

bility, induced to sacrifice to the necessity of pleasing a = 

sitive upon every subject connected with the honour of country, 

what was at once due to, nar and to Sresittie Pee To — 

from this deviation = Wil 

taken to put are ‘and benefactor to death. dea 





have made him at great Leng; descant upon hia wee iry 
dulge in much lacks 

author knew better, and “he Is wallsied wlth: patting into 

the mouth of Lorédan a few brevity of which Js thelr chlet’ 


lines, 
merit ; because Jn sucha situation the audience, who ave awakened into 
the most intense expectation, and cated for the event, woald listen with 
impatience to the finest poetry that was ever endited, 


me we srhere soma great objet, compile ith hele observe. 
ance, isto be attained, ‘The 


lodramatists would has 
presented Montfort to the audience erp cag nis 
jeeps ‘Upon Montfort’s entrance he snys— 


—» 


‘500 Een Vépres Sicitiennes, 
fo my re (aT toreraaiyeae 


Tdare not. 
J thought and wish'd fo hate thee. Graciqus heavens! 
Biss a). ho apf. Tar oepa et Paling 
‘Beneath the infurate people. 
‘They shall see mo, 


And tremble. 
Maitinan, whither woulilet thou go? 


Soasee hapa delat EA Se wap 
Wothat Imrewith you swore mo for = 
‘Take It—defend thyselt—any, take Wt there 
eee ee le iol 
peril 
Eonoath ite brandish'a might, 
Leridan ng him) For the last time, 
fou were my friend—for the last ised ‘my fricad —(enbrecing: 


et Oh, Lorédan! 
7 ‘Tis done! we are foes for ever = 
master ja for me— 


for 
ri oats SSE 


dilate his ideas into a tedious amplification) he has «wept 
excellent verse with equal smoothness and raj Beale 

by touchiog the heart with ao instance of pobl 

in which he has wronght a cor pea and scancisbaogn oot eee 
most dramatic revolution, in the feelings of Montfort and Lorédan, 
which senda hem into the streots of carnage with wil the sympalhites of 
the audience for their anticipated fate. Bot this verse demands 

of ona order, without oe it ao be ieee insipid, perro 
upon vectator a sense of imy yw) 

rea anat th the writing, wad divest i an tetas 
life ond essential of the drama. 








12 Lanegan tir eater 
a ol 
for result. The in this instance Is, we must confess, 


ealcalated to satisfy the emotions which the suthor hnd | 

har Monttort t bis fal feakiteey whe ao 
fort to to vive h whom 

to ‘éword, at the moment that Lorédan ‘his pont 


find do his heart. Lorédan raves dn the usual style of into 
which it is s0 convenient for drumntic weiters to precipitate their 
oes when their own invention is stranded. Montfort, Res who 


‘Ob my country? 
Thave saved thine honour, and T have lost my son t 
Tean scarce keep thon trare: be they forgiven me. 

(He stands in silence for a moment and then turns to the 


conspirators.) 
Soldiers, be ready for the fight to-morrow! 


pan of pointing out what we consider to be the cause of the Lit 
ich modern trage hen compared 


this moment, is uni ly admitted ; disrepote 
falo Mhlch tragedy ius Ellen, and tbe failure n'a great degen; of 
arlous axbject af 





el of this fact; for which it may, at first view, seem to be 
diflicalt to furnish a satisfactory solution. In terval 


ealn rom bat tongedy 
Sqailto tual eeatagtian Paya eee Pace 


> 








Well may we be Seaithaken elena paces — 
our shores. Let Engiand be my home, ell comfort and 
plac kena Bebe Seflcnt sco a 
lace fT ice. 
‘The stenm-boat, like eee tis w: 
the waters, bore mo across the Channel in three hours, and 
me and 0 bundsed othe other pemengery oa the Quay of Dover, one 
aflernoon in September last ‘The weather 







ti the thrill of pleasure on touel 
pokes checked. i» 





make me appreciate the contrast of w! 
feeling. I saw ata glance that all I had 
was unnatural and artificial; that the whole 
for years been Rostings was swelled out beyond ite due 
society up Like the frog in the fable; bloated bul 
oaly to to make them barst; and men, so man 
‘Titans wi war against Natare, and buried under the 
aro unable to wield, 








A Sabboth in London. 
Mficd 1 this Impression. 
dined s thet nae carriage in which paige 
metropolis; the narrow roads, po neat gardens, 
Poe cottages, a8 we rattled out of coe 
that I was no longer in Brobdignag. “The very of tho 


‘taught me a lesson ay ‘i ne D 7 
It was evening wl over. ‘The sutr sr kag ead 

the Kentish throwing a rich ek a ay 
times more Tovely ‘than the vineyards oie! ie ne 
covered as he weat down ig cut 

Iden beams, und its shi i ie eed on af he 
Riigence of his descent ‘The fall_ moon ¢o0n rose upon us, almost as 
free as day ; and with the beautiful country thus a es 

heart penetrated with ‘* che sncred and ey ” 

fravellyd the wile night without cl ey At thve 0’ in 
the morning the carriage entered tl teen! the Golden cee 
thing was still as we drove over Wertmtaaerbetige and 
—xo labourers of any kind to be seen. ‘The repose 
natural, but was not the less impressive on that nec seks tyres quite 
unlike what I had remembered of Ta anaes in London 5 but 


I believe it was the first Sunday me Thad been in the streets 20 
carly. By ten 0 steloce T had got 11d of the dlicomforts at 08 
three night's id given vent to my admiration of t 


parative ppbv: ‘this inelegant inn with the state of the net 
magnificent foreiga hotel—and had finished my breakfast of tex and 
French bread, as they call those rolls; a are, by the ie ae like 
brendy ns some other necessaries of life, which the French eall 
4 PAnglaise, are like their originals. 1 then sallied ont to pay several 
visits, where J hoped to make some fine experiments of the effects of 
i a surprise. 1 proceeded straight towards Grosyeno: 
ed ‘up to the door of an ol 
ree swerved for a 









esi 
through 


Woman, however, matics ‘area below, and eal tly, 
wie whxt toe ‘ii aye make that noise for, ee a coulda’ 

i Botts be. dye el Rough mi i 

ne nts A hich levels ranks oad 8 sonrs 

inctions of sex. * exiles want your master, 

leaves? Do you, faded ao you want him, pe smal Fook hen 

out near Norwich heur ?”"—and ae some " Godkoows 


what, but certad ing civil, she retired into the passage, and I 

er peehay ‘ever. | cor i) perfectly that my friend 
‘Ty was down at his place in Norfolk, forthe paride then | ‘bur 
1D was sadly Len to know the ery of his housekeepet ead 


of ceremony. {looked ‘at myself right left, saw that my 

er otbetndlatoas ef ges, 
all as they should bo;—I ee ue] peareaty © ene bes 
St was three hours aft sundry yptions 
me that a single knock at the door way a0 official sitar at ‘inet 
‘the hand ee ee 
days drested so much alike, thot he eh wo tas notte Semty KOR 
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for 


bie earn sxe wala hope to escape boleg sceaahanaliniatins 






be Re etheanarge Seago cre pene 

door—for ‘began to Joarn humility. Sir? a We 
Js at Fonthill, with her daughter.” “ What! “Me, Bis P? Yo 
the gemman's name.” “ Indeed!" 


qBat thle a0 bad, thought I: no one teen 
sent—and I'm perfect stranger in the land ! Come, come, 
ay sepe tomy old ion R—, wl 
and ‘akon up his rele pa 
wi rly hs i good huseurol qulstaeo te merit 
‘all m 01 
rs stor—letail to at reeaai the tthe aud 
hand with the same honest grasp as when he 
into sie yi ‘conch seven years ago, slipping into my left a box of 
Sorceress ee 
avoid eve en © 
In the dir oe mes hit welbrenemberd 
Soeteaie and, afler many wonderings io divers ote aiteetsl rn 
adtaniezetsl wanderings WE Gemcace oh ets 
dale a the wildest absurdities of Morish, Chinese, or Egy 
bee foot ihe protaype et Magestere sie, ieckine eae 
en entestree! en 
PaEaantas ress profiles are incorrect, and whose i 
bos gery’ s* after exhausting my admiration at the 









‘ho flared tat the apaiou splendid in whi 
posed my in ny to an ol Trish ae who: ‘decorated 
‘ner, and pulled off the contents of hee wheelbarrow, with a twat 
tho ce oe blarne; ts ‘wat moet mell 
‘was no} 1¢ old, tottering, massage, d 
hophiood ee. agten, pours ug fee Laer cere 
past, it retained its pristine i 
readers can well suppose th 
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‘was closing in. T be t me of 
(ec hetle ae ae es are 
anclent Haruspices, when they eontemp! 

‘The streets became ‘more and more 

‘on fistlessly through the whole line of ‘WILL found: 

Ge rantercek nine wea gazed awhile in 
of this edifice, and stooped down cy 

‘that { strolled upon tomb-stones in the very highway, whose 

tions f puzzled to deeyphor, with asmuck 
as Tittle success ut attended Doctor e% attempts to elucidate the 
‘me! of the hier phic of the of ON in the land of Goshen. 
‘murmured succession of monote- 
nous sounds, which seemed to come from withiln. Erin} 
open. 1 cautiously entered the charch, and the hollow accents: af the 
curute’s voice, the nasal (ones of the clerk, who soulfled out the 

‘responses of the evening service, told me that I wos in the house of 

; where literally two or three were gathered together. What « 
to the gnu finealressed, flaunting: weembled ander 
iat morning ! But the immediate and direct appeal to 


preceded by the in 
the direction where ¥ stood lean ered When he be 
north-westcormer of the church, I discov ey so, thr 
women and as many Bg tase lo provided with an 

om as soun servi 
Sraiing si cctinvieraeaea, The bile a wes 
Suery of lon chrincatoy conreeced® 

of the chris 

tal rvestebly afectng 
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with the processions sat gmenmeriee Lalas 


‘the 
washit of sin,” my cheeks were bedewed with a 
Taree 
‘When the parents retheed with their pre cl 
of the clergyman faded in the distance of the side: 
step of the old clerk died ‘the door of the vestry, I went out 
joto thestreet. it was z to throw 


H 


* Erin, an exile bequenths thee his Blesslog.** 
Ot top bythe brewery funny 
‘The anchor we at Tength we part; 
‘Then fare the well, my oative land, 
i eareoaee same 


And still, 

“Aad ecnew eps ber llega 
‘The star of hope, if it arise, 

‘Shall rise over thee, 


‘Those hours have fd mwa, 

‘When tine flew ty oo feeshen'd ‘wing, 
And left une, as it found me, gay, 

For life wos in iteearly q 
But, like the dear and soften'd dye v 
sri ead hare when to ot 

‘oan er 
Wee treme bephiy de tech yet. 
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the 
frionds of my sélection, t profess not to comprehend, Job 
ie inefolks ste failed him, and why shodld I 
‘to be onalterable in their attachments ? 
ay numerous relatit 
; and eandour 
admit that the charge of their lect ix to be received with certain 
pu iy tious allinity 1! 
Jower turns towards the luminary whence it derives it* name ; 


tics ‘rve an inexplicable thy with the moon; an oceult at- 
eer are erande many ‘the divining rod oscillates in 


z 
2 


i 


me at acertain month of the year, nay, at a certain week of that month, 
‘ven’ certala days of that wreaks oor eauld 1 aver dlacorer 


ever the cause 
of my hebdomadal popularity, though | remarked that it dn 
coinaded with the pepelecys oes Epsom races, At this pte 





the whole gen tree came to itself upon my Inwny and 
all the branches jon spread themselves over my and 
felt ike w patetarch raj fn the numbers of his tribe ; and though: 
Tsu ly regretted the havoc of rard, and the attenu- 
ation of my Tavourite bin of port, 1 ited fn the recovery of my 
kindly fee! gs lownrde ay 


tives, aod In this irrefragable proof that 
opp for their 

affectionate and disinterested for from any F 

coldness and indifference on parts, many of them were of opine 

ext yer od; knowing tat hated ceremony, fankly ved thane 

next year, and, kno 1 ceremony, 

‘she renew their vie. * 


pald eleven Found for of letters from collaterals whore 
ld have 


i 
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A Visit to Blenheim. 


more leave dst ii eae sr eo in 


adept 
picturesque ears 
exclusive property. associat pleasant, ‘tol 
cuneate Mimogination of Tadblibers: wee itty ealeaol ta 
excite emotions in the minds ears class of - 
It is after haying been travelling during a whole day, to the 


indacnce ofanelton a ths vo Kod at ie will visit the elegant 
solltudes of Blenheim Park, e a through the triumphal arch 
adjotaiag, to the pleasant little town of Woodstock. tn the recnery, 
through which we have jaét paused, | canaot think but that man has 
usurped a little {00 much on the empire of Naturey—I mean for the pure 
poss of . Wf Nature sit on'n throne, which sho 
always will where she hax any away at all, it ten divided one; and it 
is evidently raised pen ‘ee whieh divides it with hee, But, once 
Prasod this lta port edly (ut Uy compar with he oer te 
sconery Into: es us) we shall find Nature 
and alone; ate we here and there meet with the hind of man it man, it 
will always be found following, never leading her—walching reve- 
rontly forbear bints, her out Soci scmaare 


and rt id a pe tre ‘The iron-raile 

‘way effect of a benten track between close hedges and lofty treos, ts 
Saatently taken off; ‘and we feel as if we had wings to fly. "The mind 
hos wings; and the first use it makes of them In the present instance: 





= ; 
towers and portals of the pelace liself, coe aide of whch ries/onithe 
vf be kaput eaptinved occlos Oey iatenca kere aed ie 
eo ce ithe aT W 

ineen twarllinemoane ehreiten eon taeeeaieg een ter aah 
‘These hills sre j together by a very noble asingle arch 
of which span the fk ani affords benstl view of the continu 

nee 


Your LV. Nov Ste—1022, vs 





very 
much: in 

pe ee 
national: 
lessness or eaprice ean ever deprive us. 1 


farther minate detail; aud shall, tustend, advise 

Blenheim Pack, if he mould eee it to any adeanate fect, 
acquaint himself beforeshand with the particalar points 

tod thele relative sivatlons, and then Sod them gut fee imac 
be guided to thom. If he chooses and has 


Fean promise him that a 
vast solitades will furish 


ws he can, and he way wander here 

them — cei ‘not neglect to in 

couplwil of the palice, gardens, 

the oe venous gm extensive sap tre 
ier’ : f 
ica rela by two poate 

the New Palace was erected: 


urhiog: 
the only spot of the Park which can be eaid to on acd 
and it is here, if we woul famine “| jons ef 











admired, the other to be enjoyed; that the one bids us as atop 
and then to express tho su soi clears Cine eee |, whi the 


other draws us imper io vogue and indis- 
Clctsautlnent of Selght tat sreranaol oa to because we 


ihe rame grcolaiy uadulaing sure of Mikgal daly Covered wih 
the same a le, 
the gh rime cir turf; which dette ome however, is tn the 08 
Sn ae and is broken, Ee een here a Ao 

ape eG aren 
oo w a eo ‘ol 
about through eve) part of i a beginning.” 
the velns on the nect tra youthfal 

Of the individual objects that ent lovely bowers, what I 
most admire ave # certain ind of Bre hoe on a rth 
that fs re eepaaa in this eats bel oh in any other; ani 





seems to the peculiar nature of the soil, 
To most thor tnt common sac and silver firs, of which 

T spoak, after certain, Fratually lose all thelr lower 
branches, ge bareeas they shoot upward, and frequently 
presenting nothing but a straight arrow-like shaft elothed with ee 
and leaves only on the upper half, and those thin, brown, and wither 
ing, exeept towardé quite the top. Bat here the firs 


of the Re 
aol are Hho eer bane fal Hota! sigan ‘am acqualated with tn 


en cones, fect! 
Spreading ov thelr deh 
turf. Bat es 
place fn a aeene 
natore, A peta isa in which these two pig eg only may, 
but should, contend witt wit exch. alber; hut the yee an oa 
of love, notof jin which each whould yeek to fulfil the wits 
of tho other. It should be exnejly such n one ns | could to have 
eae growth of those beautiful trees to 
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tribute to the power in whose domain she was working. These trees 
have as much the appearance of having been trained by art as a yew- 
tree hes when clipped into the form of a pyramid or a peacock; yet 
their growth is as purely natural and unassisted as that of an oak of 
the forest that has never been touched by the hand of man. I should 
think there must be something in the air as well as the soil of this spot 

culiarly favourable to the growth of exotic evergreens of all kinds. 
Here are Portugal laurels more than double the size I have ever seen 
them elsewhere: one in particular measures more than eighty yards in 
circumference, and is in full blossom, and without a withered branch 
or leaf upon it. There is also a cedar of Lebanon of magnificent 

wth and apparently in its prime, which is said to be more than six 
Eundred years old. If it could spesk, It might tell us tales of Fair 
Rosamond” and her kingly lover—more a king in virtue of her love 
for him, than of his erown and sceptre. "Neat to this noble cedar (and, 
I think, nearly opposite to the South front of the palace, which olfers, 
by the by, incomparably the finest view of it) stands an ilex which has 
attained the growth of a great forest oak. I recommend these trees 
to the especial attention of the visitor of Blenheim, as the most interest- 
ing individual objects he will find there. To me— 

\ For °tis my creed that every plaut 
Enjoys the air it breathes,” 

to me there is nothing in nature or art more impressive than these liz- 
ing belogs, that have seen all the generations of the earth pass from 
off its surface over and over again, yet alill seem in the prime and 
vigour of their days. 

T find my limits compel me to part from the reader here, and leave 
him to discover for himself the rest of the charms of this matchless 
spot; and perhaps he will enjoy them more fully in meeting with them 
unexpectedly than in having them indicated to him heforeband. In- 
deed, my chief object in giving this sketch has been to recall the ori- 
ginal to the memory of those who have visited it, and to induce others 
to see it, who go to Versailles and St. Cloud instead. Of all the 
ridiculous points in our national character, and we have not a few, the 
least accountable and the least excusable is that which impels us to 
run after distant beauty, merely because it is distant, to the neglect of 
that which is near us. “Of the thousands of English who annually 
visit St. Peter's at Rome, not one half have ever seen their own St. 
Paul’s, which is, upon the whole, a finer thing; not one out of every 
ten who make a journey to the Italian lakes have scen the English 
ones, which are af least as beautiful; and the very persons who would 
be ashamed of not having written their names in the Album at Cha- 
mouni, would as soon think of making a pilgrimage to the North Pole 
as to the Highlands of Scotland. 

Abruptly leaving the visitor of Blenheim to luxuriate among the in- 
numerable beauties that mect him at every turn; the temples and sta- 
tues that peep from out embowering folinge ; the waterfalls that, whe- 
ther seen or not, steep his senses in sounds of pleasantness; the grand 
vistas, that open upon him every here and there, into the adjacent 
country,—I shall conclude by mentioning to him, what is not very 
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generally known or remembered, that, in exploring these elegant sols 
tudes, he may chance to tread in the footsteps of old Chaucer himself’; 
for here, in a house that adjoined the Woodstock entrance to the park, 
he lived and wrote—here he acquired some of that intense love for 
Nature which no one, before or since, ever felt in the degree that he 
dla, or ever described the effects of with auch inspired and impassioned 
truth. 
— 


PETER PINDARICS. 
The Biter Bit. 


Jack Dobson, honest son of tillage, 
‘The Toby Philpot of bis village, 
'd and grew fat, Time's gorgon visage bravi 
Toheat him cackleatafhoas, 
Or new edition of old jokes, 
‘You'd think a Roman Capitol was saving. 


Not Boniface, when ata mug 
Of ale he gave a hearty tug, 
‘Was fuller of his subject-matter; 
And Dobson had a better plea 
For boasting of its pedigree, 
For his was brew'd at home, and he 
Himself was infinitely fatter. 


One cask he had, better and 
‘Than all the rest—brew'd at a 
To pass it set his eyes glistening 

In short he couldn't tarry longer, 

But seizing spigot and a faucet, 

He tapp'd it—quaf?'d a luscious posset— 

‘Then, like a hospitable fellow, ‘ 

Sent for his frienda,to make them mellow. 


Among them he invited one 
Call'd Tibbs, a simple-witted wight, 
‘Whom Mister Dobson took delight 
To make the subject of his fun : 
For Nature such few brains had put 
Tn neighbour Tibb's ecciput, 
That all the rustic wage and wits 
Found him a most convénient butt 
For their good bits; 
‘Though sometimes, as both great and small aver, 
He gave them Rowland for their Oliver. 


‘The guests all met, and dinner spread, 
Dobson first tipp'd the wink, then said, 
“Well, now, my lads, we'll all draw lots, 
To settle which of us shall go 
Tato the cellarage below, 
wriggled 
‘The shortest into ‘T'ibb’s paw, 
‘Whereat the others hugely giggled, 
And Tibbs, obedient to the law, 
‘Went down, the beverage to draw. 
Now, Farmer Dobson, wicked wag! 
Over the cellar-door had slang 
A water-bowl, so alyly hung, : 
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‘That whoso gave the door a drag 
‘Was sure to tumble down at once 
A quart of liquid on his sconce. 
Our host and all his brother wits, 
Soon as they heard their victim's 
‘Who look'd half-drown'd, burst into fits, 
Which in freah peals of laughter flamed, 
‘When Tibbs, in drawling tone, exclaim'd : 
“Im't your cellar rather damp?” 
Grace being said, quick havoc follow’ ; 
‘Many good things were said and swallow'd ;— 
Joking, laughing, stuffing, and quaffing, 
Fora full hour they push'd about 
‘The canna, and when there came a pause, 
From mere exhaustion of their jaws, 
Tibbs, with his nasal twang, draw!'d out— 
“Suppose we now draw lots again, 
‘Which of us shall go down to put 
‘The spiggot back into the butt.” 
“Why, zounds !"—the farmer roar'd amainy— 
“<The spiggot back !—come, come, you ‘re funning, 
You hav'n't left the liquor running 
“1 did as I was order'd, Jack, 
Quoth Tibbs, ‘and if it was intention’d 
‘That I should put the spigot back, 
It’sa great pity "twam't mention’ :— 
‘You've lost a cask of precious stuff, 
But I, for one, have drunk enough. — 
“© Ass! numscall ! fool ! the farmer cri 
“What can one get, confound their soul 
By asking such half-witted lubbers ?”—— 
“This lesson, neighbour,”—Tibbs replied, 
“That those who choose to play at bowls, 
Should look to meet with rubbers !” 














The Parson at fault. 


A country parton took a notion 
Into his head, one Whitsuntide, 
‘That it was mote like true devotion, 
To preach extempore';—hg trie 

Succeeded once—twice—thrice—but lo 
His fourth discourse was not forthcoming ;— 
Spite of his hawing and his humming, 

Not a word farther could he go; 

So that the worthy man perforce 

‘Was fain to leave them in the lurch, 

And say, that, since he came to church, 
He'd lost the thread of his discourse. 
Whereat a man below exclaim’d, 

“ Lock the doors, beadle—search us round, 

1 do insist, until it's foun: 

‘The thief should really be ashamed.— 
Here are my pockets,—ransack both, 
Thave it not, I'll take my oath.” 














H. 








the actor, instead of bepioalng wbera tea 2 tae up bis 


fifth part of Hint series, contains his adventures in 1792 and 
1793} Two intervals, therefore, ong of thirteen und the other of ive 
years, are passed over in total silen 

Tt might be supposed that, during these 
materials, or his 
taking, were it not well known that they are among the most active 
portions of his life. Care har, in fact, been taken to remind the world 
of this, and to induce a belief that those parts of his Memoirs which 
ace withheld contain many important ‘polltleal secrets Itis certain that 
few men have had better opportunities of 





anion 

at Court. Other princes also, who haye occupied the first rank, 
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Here are two anecdotes, characteristic of the men whom the 


Prossians 
and the emigrants expected to subdue, by merely looking on them. 


‘Men s0 resolute to brave death were not to be subdued in the 
by the pipeclay-loviog genurals of Prussia, or the petitanuitre 
own country, who, from fearing them, had before fled from a less hax 
= encounter. -- 
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Goethe appeared to himself ae worthy of admlration as before. 
might have gone on making dramas from the guzottes tHE now, but 
was “ unable to follow the on-rolling history of the world ;* and while 
he was hobbling after it, came Bonaparte, and * the riddle waa resolved: 
in a manner equally dectelye and unexpected.” ‘ 
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But then they would have been authors!—Oo the other hand, there by 
a act of critics who fall into the error; and suppose that un- 
less the proof of capacity is laid before all the world, the capacity itself 
cannot exist; looking not 
ts literally. stocks and aguas, 
remember trying to convince a person of this class, that a lady, 
whom he knew ; 
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is the euperscription ?"—He judges of genlus by its shadow, reputa- 
tion—of the metal by the coin. He is just the reverse of another per- 
son whom I know—for, as G—— never allows a particle of merit to 
any one till it is acknowledged by the whole world, C- withholds 
his tribute of applause from every person, in whom any mortal but 
himself can descry the least glimpse of understanding. He would be 
thought to look farther into a millstone than any body else. He would 
have others see with his eyes, and take their opinions from him on 
trust, in spite of their senses." The more obscure and defective the 
indications of merit, the greater his sagacity and candour in being the 
first to point them out. He looks upon what he nicknames & man of 
enius, but as the breath of his nostrils, and the clay in the potte 
hands. If any stich inert, unconscious mass, under the fostering care 
of the modern Prometheus, is kindled into life,—begins to see, speak, 
and move, so as to attract the notice of other people,—our jealous 
patroniser of latent worth in that case throws aside, scorns, and hates 
his own handy-work ; and deserts his intellectual offspring from the 
moment they can go alone and shift for themselves.—But to pass on to 
our more immediate subject. 

‘The conversation of authors is not so good as might be imagined : 
but, such as it is (and with rare exceptions) it is better than any other. 
‘The proof of which is, that, when you are used to it, you cannot put 
up with any other. That of mixed company becomes utterly intoler- 
able—you ‘cannot sit out a common tea and card party, at least, if they 
pretend to talk at all, You are obliged in despair to cut all your old 
acquaintance who are not au fait onthe prevailing and most smartly 
contested topics, who are not imbued with the high gusto of criticism 
and virti. You cannot bear to hear a friend whom you have not seen 
for many years, tell at how much a yard he sells his laces and tapes, 
when he means to move into his next house, when he heard last from 
his relations in the country, whether trade is alive or dead, or whether 
Mr. Such-a-one gets to look old. ‘This sort of neighbourly gossip 
will not go down after the high-raised tone of literary conversation. 
The last may be very absurd, very unsatisfactory, and full of turbu- 
lence and heart-burnings; but it has a zest in it which more ordinary 
topics of news or family-affairs do not supply. Neither will the con- 
versation of what we understand by gentlemen and men of fashion, do 
after that of men of letters. It is flat, insipid, stale, and unprofitable, 
in the comparison. ‘They talk about much the same things, pictures, 
poetry, politics, plays; but they do it worse, and at a sort of vapid 
second hand. ‘They, in fact, talk out of newspapers and magazines, 
what we write there. "They do not feel the same interest in the subjects 
they affect to handle with an air of fashionable condescension; nor have 
they the same knowledge of them, if they were ever so much in earnest 
in displaying it. If it were not for the wine and the dessert,no author 
in his senses would accept an invitation to a well-dressed dinner-party, 
except out of pure good-nature and unwillingness to disoblige by his 
refusal. Persons in high life talk almost entirely by rote. There are 
certain established modes of address, and certain answers to them ex- 

ected as a matter of course, as a point of etiquette. The studied 
forms of politeness do not give the greatest possible scope to an ex- 
uberance of wit or fancy, The fear of giving offence destroys sin- 
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"The fault of Hterary conversation, in general, is Its too great tens 
clousness. It fastens upon a subject, and will not let it go. It resem- 
bles a battle rather than a skirmish, and makes a toil of * pleseare: 
Perhaps it does this from necessity, from a consclousness of wanting 
the more familiar graces, the power to sport and trifle, to touch lightly, 
and adorn agreeably, every view or turn of a question en passant, as it 
arises, Those who have a reputation to lose are too ambitious of 
shining, to please. “To excel in conversation,” said an ingenious 
man, “one must not be always striving to say good things: to say 
one good thing, one must say many bad, and more indifferent ones.” 
Kew desire to shine without the means at hand, often makes men si- 
lent: 

+ “The fear of being silent strikes us dumb.” 
A writer who has been accustomed to take a connected view of a dif- 
ficult question, and to work it out gradually in all its bearings, may be 
very deficient in that quickness and ease, which men of the world, who 
are in the habit of hearing a variety of opinions, who pick up an ob- 
servation on one subject, and another on another, and who care about 
none any farther than the passing away of an idle hour, usually ac- 
quire. An author has studied a particular point—he has read, he has 
inquired, he has thought a great deal upon it; he is not contented to 
take it up casually in common with others, to throw out a hint, to pro- 
pose an objection : he will either remain silent, uneasy, and dissatisfied, 
or he will begin at the beginning and go through with it to the end. 
He is for taking the whole responsibility upon himself, He would be 
thought to understand the subject better than others, or, indeed, would 
show that nobody else knows any thing about it. There are always 
. three or four points on which the literary novice, at his first outset in 
life, fancies he can enlighten every company, and bear down all oppo- 
sition ; but he is cured of this Quixotic and pugnacious spirit as he 
goes more into the world, where he finds that there are other opinions 
and other pretensions to be adjusted besides his own. When this as- 
perity wears off, and a certain scholastic precocity is mellowed down, 
‘the conversation of men of letters becomes both interesting and in- 
structive. Men of the world have no fixed principles, no ground-work * 
of thought: mere scholars have too much an object, a theory always 
in view, to which they wrest every thing, and not unfrequently, common 
sense itself. By mixing with society, they rub off their hardness of 
manner, and impracticable, offensive singularity, while they retain a 
greater depth and coherence of understanding. ‘There is more to be 
learnt from them than from their books. This was a remark of Rous- 
seau’s, and it is a very true one. In the confidence and unreserve of 
private intercourse, they are more at liberty to say what they think, to 
put the subject in different and opposite points of view, to illustrate it 
more briefly and pithily by familiar expressions, by an appeal to indi- 
vidual character and personal knowledge—to bring in the limitation, 
to obviate misconception, to state difficulties on their own side of the 
argument, and answer them as well as they can. This would hardly 
agree with the prudery and somewhat ostentatious claims of author 
ship. Dr. Johnson's conversation in Boswell’s Life is much better 
than his published works; and the fragments of the opinions of cele- 
brated men, preserved in their letters or in anecdotes of them, are 
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GRIMM’s GHOST. 
LETTER x 

‘Tae first Consul of France, in the year 1804, issued an edict that 
there should be no more “ funerals performed” within the walls of the 
Metropolis. He had caused as many funerals to be performed as most 
peoples in other places; but eemed determined that hie «good City of 

aris” should be exempt from any thing which might clash with the 
ery of“ Vive la Bagatelle.” ‘To this interdiction, the inhabitants, in- 
dependently of a diminution of doctors’ fees, owe the laying out of that 
{nteresting cemetery Mount Saint Louis, more commonly called Pére lu 
Chaise. ‘There, in poetical embalment, repose the remains of marshals, 
merchants, cooks, milliners, poets, and coffee-house keepers. Their 
various parts performed above, there they rest in harmony below, un- 
disturbed even by the propinguity of Madame Raucour. 

It is a trite observation, that the French invent and the English 
improve. Certainly, of English church-yards in general, it may be said 
in the words of the auctioneer, “ the whole capable of great improve- 
meat.” ‘The survivors have at length become aware of this. ‘The cl- 
tizens of London are at last convinced that a sitting-room and a bed- 
room, looking into a confined charch-yard, in Bush-lane or Alder- 
manbury, are calculated to cause the proprietor to follow the defunct 
at a quicker pace than was anticipated. ‘The Lord Mayor (I tell it in 
confidence) has accordingly ordered that no more funerals shall take 
place within the bills of mortality. A mount, called Primrote-hill, si- 
tuate between London and the village of Hampstead, and commanding 
a fine view of the metropolis, has been pitched upon as the receptacle 
of the future dead. It already possesses a respectable sprinkling of 
graves. Before, however, I write a description of its various monu- 
ments, the mention of graves reminds me so forcibly of an anecdote of 

“ Necker’s fair daughter, Stiel the Epicene,” 
that I shall die a second time if I do not relate it. That celebrated lady, 
a few years ago, visited this huge metropolis. Hardly was she safely de~ 
posited at the Golden Cross, Charing-cross, trunks and band-boxes 
inclusive, when she inquired of the waiter if he could direct her to 
the tomb of Richardson. ‘The crier of « Coming, Sir,”” was not a little 
astonished what a lady, on a drizzling November afternoon, could want 
with a tomb: in a moment he bethought him of Richardson the tavern- 
keeper in Covent-garden ; but having, the day before, purchased a six- 
teenth of a lottery ticket, he jumped to another conclusion, namely, that 
Richardson and Goodluck were the parties inquired after. He, there- 
fore, taking it for granted, that the first-named of that firm must ha 
Pld the debt of nature, directed the nuthoress of Corinne to Mr. Good 
juck in Cornhill, the supposed surviving partner. Away, in a hackney 
coach, drove our fatr traveller to Cornhill: pushed quickly by a dapper 
clerk in the front shop, who was tempting two servant-maids with » 
collection of eighths and sixtcenths, held up between his fingers like 
thirteen cards at whist, and accosting a tall thin man perched ina pulpit, 
inquired for the tomb of Richardson. “The tomb of Richardson, 
madam !” said the amazed manager, “ Mr. Richardson, | am happy to 
inform yon, never was in better health. He has just set off in Butler's 
coach for Clapham Rise. Heré must besome misiake, What Richard- 
Vow. IV. No. 24.—1822. Y3 
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son do you mean?-“'The divine Richardson.”"— Divinet Ob! 
clergyman—I really cannot tell. You had better inquire of the book- 
eller of that name over the way.” Here, upon our heroine’s mentioa- 
ing that the dead man she meant was the immortal author of Clarissa, 
the bookseller was casually enabled to put her upon the proper scent, 
by informing her that the deceased lay buried in the parish church of 
Saint Clement Dan in the Strand. Back through Temple-bar inconti- 
nently drove the enamoured pilgrim ;—invoked the sexton from his glass 
of brandy and water ;—aided by a lantern (it was now dark) found the 
sacred sepulchre,—a flat stone, close to the parish pump, green with 
age, and muddy with Sabbath pedestrians ;—and, falling prostrate upoa 
the cold marble, had reason to congratulate herself, when she arose, 
on not baving paid her respects to the divine Richardson in her best 
apparel. This calamity, as the Coronation-herald said to George the 
Third, cannot happen again. No more huddling of poor dead folks to- 
gether, like people in the pit on the late re-opening of Drury-lane 
‘Theatre. They will, hereafter, have the satisfaction of sleeping in a bed 
wide as that of Ware, or that of honour: in which latter, according to 
sergeant Kite, “several hundred people may sleep together without 
feeling ench other.” Bat I detain yon too long from a description of 
this recent London cemetery. Over its eastern gate is inscribed in gilt 
characters, 





“ Mount Rhadamanth, or 
The new Pere la Chaise.” 

On my first entrance, | was agreeably surprised to find so much 
good taste exbibited in the laying out of the graves. The good old 
Tegular jog-trot of “ Affliction sore long time I bore,” “ An honest 
man, a husband dear, and a good Christian, slumbers here ;” or,» «Adieu, 
dear partner of my life,” rhyming to a dead certainty with « wife;” 
were utterly abolished. A’ pale-looking man, in black, indeed in- 
formed me that the ‘I'rustees of the Establishment had’ determined 
to discard not only bad poetry, but fiction, from their monumental 
inscriptions. “ Indeed !” said a man in striped trowsers beside me, then 
how will they ever get good poctry ? fiction is the soul of i.”" « Ex. 
cuse me, Sir,” said he in sables ;  elegiac poetry should confine itself to 
fact: ¢de mortuis nil nisi onwm,’ is an antiquated axiom, which the 
biographer of Doctor Young very properly expelled, and introduced 
nil nisi verwm’ in its place. No man, Sir, can be buried here 
without producing a certificate of his character while in the land of 
the living: if that have becn good, we allow his relations to blow a 
trumpet over his grave; if bad, they must pen an elegiac satire, or say 
nothing: and this rule is especially enforced when the epitaph is ex- 
pressed in the first person singular. It is a little too bad, when 
Setiam mortuus loquitur, to find a sepulchre giving vent to a false- 
hood.”—* Now, here, gentlemen,” said our guide, addressing v party of 
about half a dozen who had by this time entered the cemetery, “ here 
is an instance of what I mentioned. This is the monument of Sic 
Giles January, citizen and goldsmith. At the mature age of sixty-one, 
he married Miss Myrtilla May, aged nineteen. In two years, he 
died of a swan-hopping dinner, caught at the Castle at Richmond. 
Consequently, at the period of his exit, he was sixty-three, and his 
partner twenty-one. Now, Sirs, ‘in the olden time,’ this monumental 
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stone would have talked of ¢ partner dear, stumber here; mutual,love, 
heaven above ; heart from heart, ‘ forced to part ;? and ‘all that sort 
of thing.” To all which averments, gentlemen, the ‘Trustees of Mount 
Rhadamanth entertain only one objection; namely, that not one eyl- 
lable of them would have been true. Step this way, Sir, if you 
please : you, Madam, bad better stand upon that flat stone on the 
right: and now let us see what the gentleman has to say for him- 

_ self” I glided, ghost like, between a young woman in a lilac bonnet, 
and a swarthy man in green spectacles, and read what follow: 


Heft a wife, when dead and gone, 
‘On earth, one-third the age of me: 

Her years were only twenty-one, 
While mine, alas ! were sixty-thrce. 


‘Oh thou ! who weep'st thy “ best omen,” 

Bethiok thee, Love, who next succeeds : 
‘Wear black six little months, and then 
Hymeu’s roses choak thy weeds. 


“ Who weds the second kills the first” — 
How could old Shakepeare write such stuff? 
My corte will ne'er its cerements burst— 
‘My will is proved, and thats enough ! 














“ Upon my word,” cried a youngster, decorated with an eye-glass 
and a sky-blue cravat, “that dead man is a mighty sensible fellow. 
Should a any thing happen to me, I shall be proud of his better acquaint- 
ance—‘ My will is proved and that’s enough:—Capital. ¢ Multum 
in parvo.” Stop! I'll pop it down in my pocket-book : it will make 
an excellent addition to my sister Morgan's album:—Quite a bit !— 
she ’s at this moment in mourning, as black as a crow, for old Marma- 
duke Morgan, her Iudigo-grinding husband, who left her fifteen hun- 
dred a-year: sole executrix too: what has she to do with sables? 
Stay! “who weds the second kills the first.” Egad! I don’t remem- 
ber that in Shakspeare: 1ll take my oath it’s neither in the Honey 
Moon nor Venice preserved.” 

The agent of the trustees of Mount Rhadamanth now led us up 
a sloping and rather circuitous path, pleasantly shaded by willow 
and cypress trees; during our progress through which we caught 
glimpses of divers grave-stones, bearing the customary English de- 
Corations, namely, bald-pated old men with scythes, skuils with cross 
bones, hour-glasses, and cherub heads with full-blown checks. “To 
confess the truth, gentlemen,” said our guide, “ the Arts have not hi- 
therto made much progress in England. We could not, at the out- 
set of the establishment, positively object to these hacknied orna- 
ments; but they do us little credit: our comfort is that they stand 
tentinels over personages whom Nature ¢ manufactured when she 
made a Grose'—mere John Wilsons of this parish; and Martha 
Wadesons of that parish, and George Simpsons of other hamlet ; 
very respectable people in their line, but not calculated to confer much 
credit upon the new Pére la Chaise.” At this moment, I observed 
that the young woman in the lilac bonnet had, with two female com- 
panions, stept over three ignoble graves, and was busied in decypher- 
ing the inscription upon a very smart monument of yellow and green 
marble, “ Ab! Indies,” ejaculated the man in’ black, “that is 
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worthy your notice : that is the tomb of Miss Fanny Flight; a cele- 

brated beauty in her day: the green and yellow marble denotes the 

melancholy cause of her demise.” “ No doubt,” interrupted the youth 

with the blue cravat, 

6 And witha aid ‘and yellow melancholy 
She sat like Patience on a monument,” 

‘As Ben Jonson says, Egad! I thought I should whip in something 

at last.” ‘The guide looked a reproof at the impertinence of the strip- 
. Hing; and to a question from one of the ladies, as to what caused her 

death, answered, “A lover, madam.” “ Oh, sir, a rejection, I suppose.” 

No, madam, an offer: nothing more I assure you.” «Die of an 

offer?” Yes, of an offer; read the epitaph: the lady, after death, 

confesees her errors with as much readinessas she denied them during 

her life.” 


The partner of partners, the belle of the ball, 
And caring for none, though T smiled upon all, 

I firted, a season, with all that T saw, 

‘The parson, the merchant, the limb of the law ; 
‘The aquire, and the captain were fish in my net, 
‘Which gain'’d me the name of the Village Coquette. 
‘Years gather'd, and robb'd me of swain after swain 
‘Time maps, link by link, the most obdurate chain. 
‘The parson’adored arich widow at Kew, 

‘The merchant ran off with the niece of a Jew, 
‘The lawyer eloped, being rather in debt, 

And the squire stole away” from the Village Coquette ; 
‘The captain, false pirate ! for life took in tow 

A wharfinger’s daughter at Stratford-le-Bow. 

‘When lo! pert and priggish, all congees and shrage, 
Approach'd to adore me—a dealer in drugs! 
Ishudder'd—I sicken’d—I paid Nature's debt, 

And died, sad and single, a Village Conuette— 












“Hah! lively and lyrical enough,” cried the quoter of Ben Jonson ; 
“she seems to have died like the swan, with a song in her beak. 
“What!” exclaimed a pale-looking girl, who walked arm-in-arm with 
her of the lilac bonnet, “ died because she was courted by the apothe- 
cary? Impossible.” “It is too true, I assure you,” said the man in 
green spectacles. “I knew Miss Flight perfecily well: I once asked 
her to dance myself, but my green spectacles were an insurmountable 
obstacle : though I believe my evening coat had a black velvet collar ; 
I rather suspect that helped to alienate her: at all events she told me 
she was engaged :—there her conduct was indefensible :—but, as ‘ touch- 
ing the apothecary,’ I think she was quite right. ‘To be courted by an 
apothecary is a very serious matter. It isquite enough to kill any de- 
cent young woman. In cyery village within seven milesof the metro- 

lis, there is a race of birds, a race of beasts, and one bat.” “ One bat? 
rd! what has that to do with it?” said young Eye-glass. “I will ex- 
plain,” contiaued the narrator: “The esquire, the merchant, the jus 
tice of the peace, and, in some few cases, the allorney, being the upper 
folks, I call the birds. The butcher, the blacksmith, the exciseman, 
the tailor, and the gingerbread-baker, being the lower folke, 1 denomi- 
nate the beasts. The apothecary flutters between both: he feels the 
pulse now of the merchant's lady, and now of the giogerbread-baker’s 
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wife : 1s a little above par in the back parlour of the butcher, and de- 
cldedly below par in the drawing-room of the esquire—l, therefore, 
call him the bat. Miss Flight never could have married him: that was 
out of the question: so, her ammunition being all exhausted, and the 
birds not having been brought down, she did, what Bonaparte should 
have done at Waterloo—she quitted Love's service in disgust, and 
“boldly ventured on the world unknown.” 

‘At this moment, our sibyl in black looked down a by-path; and, 
observing two women In deep mourning, made a motion to the party 
to stand aside, and let the mourners pass. ‘This hint was decorously 
complied with. The sisters—such they evidently were—seemed to be 
between thirty and forty years of age, and with faces hid in deep black 
veils, hastily passed the party, and walked towards the gate of the ceme- 
tery. “Ah!” cried the guide, when they were out of hearing, “that 
is a lamentable case. Those are two maiden sisters. ‘Their means are 
but small, and of course they lead but solitary lives. They had taken 
a beautfal litle girl under their protection, in whom all thelr affections 
were centered. She, poor thing, was taken off last month by a fever. 
They never pass a day without coming to her grave. I see they have 
gone through the gate; so we may venture to look at it” ‘The monu- 
ment was a humble one, and the inscription was as follows:— 

ng oes a 
o the mei 
Phasbe Lascelles, 
‘who died 
‘The 4th of September, 1822, 
Aged 7 years. 
Affiiction’s daughters saw this flower arise, 
Beheld it blossom, fann'd by Zephyr’s wing, 
And hoped—too fondly hoped—that summer skies 
‘Would guard from blight the progeny of spring. 


Afliction’s daughters saw this flower decay ; 

By them "twas raised—by them “tis planted here, 
Again to soar above incumbent clay, 

‘And bloom eternal in a happier sphere. 
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1 saw a happy bride—within a home 
Of wadded bliss ;—she smiled on one who loved 
Her gentleness, in manhood’s opening bloom— 
‘Whore heart for her its earliest passion proved— 
And she was bless’d. The heaven that shone so bright, 
‘Shone not so brightly as those soft dark eyes, 
Nor shed on all around a tenderer light 
Her passing griefs were breath'd in happy sighs, 
For he was near to soothe her slightest pain, 
1, And give to woe the semblance of a joy. 
few short years, I pass’d that house again— 
‘Twas desslate--a father led his boy 
Toa lone grave—and mouro'd in deep despair 
For the once happy bride, who slumber'd there. 
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‘THE ADVANTAGES OF NONSENSE, 
“ Dulce est desipere.” Honack. 


Mr. Evrron—I have long been impressed with a conviction which 
every day’s observation and experience of life tends to confirm—of the 
wait Lad lnseneanurebla superiority for all purposes, whether of utility or 
of amusement, of prudence or pleasure, which nonsense possesses over 
sense. I have long thought (and if I can overcome certain prejudices 
of education, and certain inveterate sensible habits in which you 
ridiculously persist, I intend to make you think too) that, under all 
circumstances, and in all seasons, the merits of that dull and imper- 
tinent quality called sense have been much, very much over-rated—and 
that, at least, in the present day, with our infinitely extended lights, ad- 
vancement, and civilization, and philosophy, it is a quality as out of 
place and as obsolete as any of the most absurd notions of our ances- 
tors, which we modems reject as old-fashioned, and for which none but 
drivellers retain any respect. In short, as it would be the acme of absur- 
dity for you to keep amanuenses to copy out the ten thousand copies of 
your Magazine, which I presume you sell, instead of employing the 
able successors of Caxton, in Dorset-street—for me to poison my hall 
with oil-lamps instead of using modern gas—for either of us to talk 
about the extended plain of the earth, since Sir Isaac Newton taught 
us better—to read a word of Pope, since Mr. S—ey has settled it 
that he is no poet; or to believe a word of Cobbett, when all the 
world knows him to be a bouncer by profession; so I hold, that any 
one is equally behind-hand with the spirit of the present age, who suf- 
fers himself, in the nineteenth century, to be a dupe to the long-exploded 
humbug of good sense. ‘The fact is, Sir, the world have long ago im- 
perceptibly and silently disabused themselves of this mistake; and 
Though, perhaps, I may be the first open and professed advocate of 
nonsense, (contalsly the first, whether open or concealed, in your pages) 
yet, in truth, I am only preaching a doctrine which our friends and ac- 
quaintances ‘are perpetually practising, and still more recommending 
and illustrating by their writings. Now, Sir, imprimis, a few words 
of the advantages of nonsense in the abstract. Why, really the diffi- 
culty is to find any advantage or benefit in sense. It is a toiling, 
drudging, stupid, dull, splenctic, and churlish quality—wading and 
sweating through life with a load of care on its back, and a thoughtful 
melancholy on its brow—fastidious in its opinions—anxious about 
every thing—striving after unattainable improvements—souring its 
temperaments with learned discussions and philosophical humbugs— 
an enemy to enjoyment—a marplot of fancy—a blighter of gaiety—a 
destroyer of love—a damper of conviviality—in short, a gloomy, per- 
verse, gnomish sprite, that thrusts its dry visage and croaking voice 
mal d propos into all the brightest scenes and most enjoyable moments 
of life. While my friend Nonsense, with gay and laughing aspect, trips 
lightly over the surface of things ; enjoys them all—flowers and weeds, 
ore and dross, wine and lees; is never unhappy; never out of counte- 
nance ; never thinks, and is therefore never perplexed; never feels, 
and therefore knows not grief; makes friends easily, and looses them 
lightly ; succeeds in love ; is caressed by the world; and received as 
a most fashionable, entertaining, and inoffensive companion at all the 
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dinner-parties near Grosvenor-square. But you will say these are only 
trifling pre-eminences, mere third-rate superiorities ; how stands the 
comparison in essentials? Does not sense lead to wealth and honours? 
Occasionally it does; but—quite as often to the King’s Bench, and the 
Quarterly Review. Was not Sheridan in the Rules, and Brummell at 
C— House? Is not R— in the Gazette, and G— in the House 
of Commons? Did not poor Savage die of famine, while the silly Lord 
Macclesfield was a peer of the realm? Is not C——ge in Grub-street, 
and W—— in the cabinet? Ask A——, and D—, and 8, and half a 
score more, which is the easiest and the surest road to millions, and 
woolsacks, ‘and coronets, and club-houses. Why was B— black- 
balled at the Literary, but for writing some of the most sensible 
cles, and making some of the most anti-nonsensical speeches ever written 
or made? and why was L— admitted at the same ballot, but because 
he never composed any thing but a cheque on Coutts’s, and never made 
aspeech except once at a Bible-society meeting, on proposing to supply 
the inhabitants of Coo-Coo with a bale of Mrs. H. More’s Caelebs ? 
‘Thea, in short, Sir, what is common sense, or any sense, good for ? 
Does it make men loyal and well affected? No—for is not Twiss a 
king’s man, and Burdett a radical? Does it make men patriots and 
friends of the people and constitution? Then why are Hunt and Hse 
popular, and why are Canning and Peel not so? Does it then conduce 
to piety? Alas! alas! Hume, Rousseau, Gibbon, and Voltaire, with sense 
enough to beat the whole united field of modern witty-kins, were little 
better than downright atheists; while Van and Bragge B— go to 
church twice, and read evening prayers to their servants. In morals, 
also, 1 must assert nonsense has it hollow,—and the morality of men 
now-a-days is unhappily too often in exactly the inverse ratio of their 
sense—while their sensuality is in the direct ratio of it. If you would 
but abandon your absurd pertinacity in favour of sense, and mind, and 
all those illusions, you would at once be extricated from a dreadful hob- 
Ble on the meral score in which you men of sense are involved. Come 
over to my notions, patronize nonsense and no-meaning, and their vo- 
taries, and abandon men of sense, and you will find yourself at once in 
the most immaculate society of regular moral men—good fathers of 
families (in the right way), exemplary masters, diligent church-goers, 
and assiduous tithe-payers and tithe-receivers ; instead of being driven 
to consort with such a set of rakes and roués, graceless wits‘and ungodly 
bards, as you now put up with from a childish attachment to sense and 
talent. Take my advice, keep company with the British Reviewers 
and the readers of the Christian Observer and the British Critic, and 
you will soon admit that nonsense is the best preservative of morals 
and decorum, and dullness the finest antiseptic possible against the cor- 
ruptions of this wicked world. But, Sir, hear the testimony of the 
most sensible of men themselves, hear their own estimation of those 
supremacies of sense and mind which the deluded world so much ad- 
mire. What said Solomon, the most sensible of all? why that every 
thing, sense and learning included, was mere vanity ; and did not So- 
crates, who had toiled all his life after wisdom, come at last to the sa- 
tisfactory conclusion that all his knowledge only taught him that he 
knew nothing —truly a pleasant discovery at the end of sixty years 
consumption of brain and midnight oil! If these were mere sayings 
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ofthese great (I mean these nonsensical) characters, I should not attach 
much weight to them, but only ascribe them to the perverse propeo- 
sity of great men affectedly to under-rate the qualities and characteris- 
tics by which they are alone distinguished ; but when we remember 
that the said first-mentioned contemner of wisdom illustrated his owa 
‘aphorisms by keeping three-score times as many wives and concubines 
as any the most nonsensical man could possibly know what to do with, 
without the assistance of his friends, and that Socrates suffered him- 
self to be henpecked by a jade, in a way that none but men of learv- 
ing and genius ever do, one must readily admit with them that wis 
dom is the weakest, and sense and learning are the most nonsensical 
things imaginable. ‘Aristotle, Cicero, Bacon, Pope, Johnson, have all 
come to the same conclusion of the utter nothingness of sense and 
knowledge. Now, Sir, if nothing and nonsense are what we are to 
arrive at in the end, I confess I prefer the shortest cut. I would go 
tout droit au but. If nonsense is the ultimate goal stright to the mark, 
aay I. [like to travel as the crow flies; no toiling for me up moup- 
tains of science, amongst crags of philosophy, and sloughs of learning, 
‘and fogs of controversy. Why trudge over Iighgate-hill when one can 
canter through the archway ; why imilate these men of profound vanity 
and erudite folly, and philosophical nonsense—the Platos and Lockes, and 
Humes, and Wartons. Surely it is much easier and more satisfactory, and 
more rational, and certainly more popular, to be plain downright jack- 
asses and noodles at once, like our friends A. and B. and C. and D. and 
E. If, then, nonsense is a happy, popular, and fashionable companion, 
cherished by the great—admitied to a seat in the cabinet—retarned 
with triumphant majorities to the house—a staple commodity at Mur- 
ray’s—a favourite contributor to Magazines—a pious, loyal, and church- 
going subject—moral and domestic in habits—a good believer, and the 
quintesscence and result of all knowledge and all philosophy, I do main- 
tain that nonsense attains and fultils in a very easy and delightful and 
toilless manner, almost, if not quite, all the good ends and purposes of 
life, and that it is one of the most absurd and hypocritical cants, of these 
canting days, to affect to quiz and ridicule and despise so main an en- 
gine in the affairs of life, and so considerable a contributor to the fame, 
and fortune, and pleasures of individuals. 
Now, Sir, let me ask, what is the most delightful of all passions ? Is 
it not that @hich is the nearest allied to nonsense ?—which laughs at 
philosophy, makes fools of philosophers, baffles wisdom, turns the heads 
of all the world, from the palace to the cottage, and makes all men, 
from the gravest statesman to the silliest miss, write, and talk, and 
wish, and hope, and think, and do the most preposterous nonsense that 
ever entered into the brain of nonsensical man? And think of the im 
pores, and results, and influence of all this very nonsense and twadd- 
ing ; think of the 








Relations dear and all the charities 

Of father, son, aud brother, 
which grow and luxuriate from this fruitful stem ; think of the volumes 
written on it; think of the blood shed for it— 

rae it ante Helenam mulier teterrima belli 
‘auea— 

of the intellect, the time, the energies, devoted {o it; the dynasties 
overthrown, the crimes committed, the laws enacted, and acknowledge 
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rivals fn the enjoyment of thie valuable article, to possess a 
Seetentec katie meaty alan popaiet ine Heat 
‘Take away this admirable prop and ‘and you will we, Sir, that 
‘of authors have only one leg, or half a one, lef to etand 
"The stilts of nonsense enable hundreds to cut a dashing 
which they could never effect on thelr own poor, 
and totterlog marrow this exhausted stage of the 
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continents—hended by a variety of Professors and Barons, and Herre 
and Frauen Von. Our own possessions there are, happily, by no 
means inconsiderable, and are daily increasing. In addition to Dar- 
win Bay, and Chambers Island, and Della Crusca Farm, which we 
acquired there some years ago, and which that inveterate friend of 
the old regime of sense, William Gifford, cruelly did his best to sink in 
the ocean, we have now to congratulate ourselves on the far more fruit- 
fal and extensive acquisitions of Cockney Plantation, Keat’s Prairie, 
Cape H—, &. &. These thriving settlements now give us, I appre- 
hend, a firm footing and commanding sway in the regions of nonsense 
unknown to our forefathers, at least, since pre of Blackmore’s Epics, 
Dennis's Criticisms, and Cibber’s Birthday Odes ; and as long as the 
above-named enterprising chieftain, or any of their posterity or vote 
ries, exist, we have no fear of being ejected by the natives, or of ceas- 
ing to enrich onr old and effete world of sense with the exotic 

ductions, the rich monstrosities, and multiform varieties of that genial 
soil and clime, assisted by the skill of such unrivalled cultivators. 

But, Sir, it is in poetry, of all species of composition, that nonsense 
shines with the most resplendent lustre. There this benign power de- 
lights to shed its rosiest influence, there showers her choicest sweets, 
and lavishes all the luxuriance of her inexhaustible stores. Nonsense 
is, in poetry, what a new power is in mechanics—adding twenty-fold 
scope, and energy, and capability to all the poet’s efforts—absolving 
him from the paltry laws and teasing restraints imposed by sense— 
extricating him from the narrow bounds of the probable, and opening 
the halcyon isles of the improbable and the sublime shores of the im- 
possible to his ravished sight and emancipated pen. ‘The poet who ne- 
glects these advantages is the dullest of drivellers, and deserves never to 
be landed by the Quarterly or the Edinburgh as long as he lives. He is 
like a child who prefers a go-cart after he can run alone—like govern- 
ments who ridiculously pay their debts in gold when print and paper 
do so much better—like an individual who pays ready money when he 
can have unbounded credit—like an idiot who lives on his own posses- 
sions when his neighbours are so much larger and more convenient. 
What a dull dolt was poor Boileau who racked his brain and consumed 
his finger-nails in an absurd attempt to reconcile reson with rhyme ; 
and all this to be voted at last a rhymer and a pedant by the lakists 
and cockneys of the nineteenth century! Had he possessed a spark of 
the true vis poetica, he would have found, that instead of forcing rhyme 
and reason into an unnatural conjunction, the only business of the true 
poet is to discard both, to luxuriate in verse, blank of meaning as of 
rhyme—revel in dactylics, alcaics, and dithyrambics without rhyme— 
soar in blank odes—caper in English hexameters—and swagger in 
prose cut into lines of ten syllables. 

s art et languissants 
‘Semblent étre formés en depit du bon sens, 

‘Mais.ils trouvent pourtant, quoi qu'on en puisse dire, 

Un marchand pour les vendre, et des sole pour les lire. 
Nor, Sir, are we plain prose-writers, happily for ourselves, excluded 
from our fair share of the aid of nonsense. Our use of this ex- 
quisite ingredient is somewhat less ostentatious than that adopted by 
the versifying gentry, but scarcely less frequent or less successful. We 
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are obliged to be a little more cautious—the tricks of: verse are more 
happy in concealing the infusion—and this is necessary, for much as 
the public palate likes the flavour, no good cook ever thrusts down a 
whole undisguised dose even of the most favourite among his sauces 
and spices. I am happy to say, however, the public stomach is not 
very delicate in this respect; and, thanks to our newspaper editors, 
lottery and blacking puffers, bellmen, and government pamphleteers, 
radical addressers, royal address-answerers, act of parliament-drawers, 
and sitting aldermen, spouting-club barristers, and paradoxical essayists, 
and other preeminent masters of the vernacular tongue, the stomach of 
John Bull is disciplined into such excellent vigour as to be in condi- 
tion to bear a tolerable draught of nonsense withost danger of nausea, 
What think you, Sir, of the following morceau from the pen of an emi- 
nent and learned university genius speaking of aGerman author? «It 
would be necessary to point out how his genius, is free from that mix- 
ture of sentimentality with technical ethics, which, originating in the 
separation between the head and the heart, and the inability to re- 
unite them, and to perceive the coincidence between the laws of reason 
and of nature, oscillates between the two, and now bowing down its 
neck before a formal reason would change virtue into 2 mere wordy 
skeleton, now throwing itself into the arms of nature, pampers the 
morbid lusts of the will,” !!! &c. &. Is not this exquisite? You and 
I never studied Kant (or cant either) and Jacob Bochmen to half so 
much purpose as this metaphysical gentleman. 

But I know, Sir, of no spot where the beauties of nonsense are bet- 
ter understood, or clothed in a garb of more imposing solemnity, than 
in Westminster Hall— 

‘Ab think not, mistress, more true dulness lies 
in folly's cap than wisdom’s grave disguise. 
You remember, a short time ago, a learned Judge charging an assembled 
Grand Jury, that it was a part of their duty to believe that the Na- 
tional Debt was the greatest blessing enjoyed by the country, and 
ergo, that the more they bad of it the betier ;—a tolerable dose for 
twenty-four landed squires, with their rents in arrear and their farms 
thrown up! ‘The nonsense of legal forms and fictions, of John Doe 
sucing Richard Roe, and Richard Denn giving bail for John Fenn, of 
implied assumpsits, quasi contracts—of expressing a sound drubbing by 
a tHiendly tmolliter mane iinporuit—of fathers of seduced daughters re- 
covering damages against seducers, not for corruption of virtue and dis- 
honour to families, but for depriving them of said daughter’s services in 
scrubbing kettles and pans, and mending shirts and stockings; all these 
and fifty other legal nonsensiana are of the most invaluable service : for 
not only is it an established legal principle, that in fictione juris con 
sistit equitas—but these terrific technicalities tend to frighten away many 
dilettanti lounging men of talent from the champ clos of the profession, 
to humbug clients, and strike attorneys dumb. But it is in the Nisi 
Prius advocate’s address to twelve good and lawful men in the jury- 
ox that nonsense comes gorgeously and triumphantly in aid of the 
stale and hacknied common-places of forensic litigation. Then it is 
that the horsewhipped plaintiff is exhibited as one, who not only “ claims 
compensation for a wounded frame and corporal inflictions, but for 
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those keener lacerations of the mind, those stripes of the spirit which 
no styptic can heal and no balsam can assuage.” Does a husband seek 
redress from the seducer of his fragile spouse—he is young, generous, 
confiding, honourable in rank, affluent in his fortunes, and seeking in 
his lovely spouse a friend to adorn his fortunes and deceive his toils. 
As for the lady herself, “ Virtie never found a fairer temple—beauty 
never veiled a purer sanctuary—in the dawn of life with all its fragrance 
round her, and yet so pure, that even the blush which sought to hide 
her lustre, but ‘disclosed the vestal deity that burned beneath it.” 
(Vestal as she is, she does burn.) ‘Then the poor defendant, “ with the 
serpent’s wile ‘and the serpent’s wickedness, steals into the Eden of 
domestic life, poisoning all that is pure, polluting all that is lovely, 
defying God, destroying man—a demon in the disguise of virtue, a 
herald of hell in the paradise of innocence!!! ! ‘Then of course passion 
subsides, satiety succeeds. But thus it is with the votaries of guilt— 
the birth of their crime is the death of their enjoyment, and the wretch 
who flings his offering on its altar falls an immediate victim to the flame 
of his devotion! 1 Bravo! King Cambyses. Now, Sir, if this speech 
extracts some hundreds for damages from twelve honest and sound- 
headed hucksters, and sells to the thinking public to the extent of forty- 
one editions, you will readily agree with me, that nonsense is as emi- 
nently serviceable and successful at the Bar as I have shewn it to be 
in other pursuits and departments of life; and I trust 1 have said 
enough, though I could say much more, to induce you to relax a few of 
your stubborn, old-fashioned, and misplaced prejudices against so. inte- 
Testing and invaluable a quality. 








Tam, Sir, 
Quack Villa, Your humble servant, 
Flummery Place. ‘Trxcuto SoxpEnunc. 
—_— 
STANZAS. 


1 wax not think, I must not moralize! 

For it is only in the lucid pause 

‘Of sense and consciousness that feeling sleeps 
And woos her to her own forgetfulness. 

Onward I must! But how, or where, or wherefore, 
Is more than mystery. No hope shall hallow 
‘The bitter hardships of a dreary day ; 

No dream of lightness shall divert the sleep 

Of midnight misery ; and when I wake 

‘To wander in the wild, cold blast of morn, 

Glory will bend no look of brightness on me 

To chase the shadow from my darken’d soul. 

But [ must wander still without a wish 

‘To win me happiness ; my goal ungain'd 

Because unknown: the sorrow yet to come 

Unseen; and all my future fate cered up 

Like infancy unchristen’'d in the grave ! P. 
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comedies were seasoned, as a sufficient antidote to the licentiousness 
of thesinterludes. Lopez de Vega has not disdained (at least in the 
beginning of his dramatic career) to exercise bis genius in the in- 
vention of these minor pieces: there are several to be found in the 
first volumes of his dramatic works ; but the last volumes are entirely 
free from them; owing probably to his having considered such com 
positions incompatible with his character as an ecclesiastic. I shall 
here give an account of a few of these popular farces: they may be 
valuable as presenting a fresher and more faithful picture of the man- 
ners and sentiments of the lower classes of society, at the period to 
which they belong, than the more elaborate, artificial, and embellished 
sketches exhibited in the higher dramatic writings of the time. 

In the old popular anecdotes of most countries, there is to be found one 
of a woman, who, not willing to obey the commands of her husband, 
pretends to be dead, and yields not until she is upon the point of being 

uried. This trait of female obstinacy forms the subject of an ol 
Spanish entremese, entitled Los Huebos, “ The Eggs.” The obstinate 
couple are called Bendito and Merga: the scene is ina village, Ben 
dito wishes to have some fried eggs for breakfast, but his wife refuses 
to fry them, as she is occupied in preparing a dress in which she is to 
appear at the procession of Corpus Christi, which is to take place the 
next morning at Seville. Bendito, nevertheless, persists in his in- 
tention of breakfasting upon: fried eggs—Merga. “ But 1 shan’t fry 
any for you.” Bendito, threatening to strike her. “ Will you fry them?” 
Merga. “ No, I shan’t fry them.” Bendito. “I insist upon it.” At 
this critical moment a neighbour enters, and endeavours to put an end 
to the dispute, by offering to fry the eggs for Bendito; but the mulish 
husband will not allow any one but his wife to cook the eggs, and 
upon her still refusing, he proceeds to lay violent bands upon her: 
they are separated, and Merga escapes from the house. One of the 
neighbours reproaches Bendito with his brutality. “ Fye, gossip,” he 
says to him, “ what a man you ara box with the Tight hand, and 
another with the left, might have passed, but thus to continue beating 
your wife is not creditable :” he concludes by inviting him and his 
wife to breakfast. They depart together. ‘The scene then changes to 
the interior of the church opposite the door of the sacristy. ‘The 
curate calls the sacristan, who enters half-dressed in his ecclesiastical 
robes: they rehearse the ceremony of the Féte Dicu; that is, they 
execute a chorus and dance in honour of the holy sacrament. They 
are interrupted by a knocking at the door, and a villager called Llo- 
rente rushes in to say that Merga is at the point of death, in conse- 
quence of the ill treatment of her husband. They were both at table 
with Llorente, when the wife, all of a sudden, took it into her head not, 
to eat of the eggs that were prepared for breakfast. ‘The husband put a 
late of them before her, and said “ You shall cat them.” Merga. “I 
will not eat them.” Bendito. “ By G— yousball eat them.” On hear. 
ing which, the wife, without farther ceremony, took the plate and dashed 
it on the ground. ‘The busband became furious, and recommenced beat- 
ing his wife, who cried out so bravely, that she drew a crowd round the 
house ; but Bendito still continued to beat her, swearing that she should 
eat them, or he would kill her. Merga then exclaimed, that she was 
dying, and Llorente came off for the priest and the doctor. ‘The scene 
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again changes, or rather it is supposed to change, for in those times there 
was but one decoration, which remained during the entire representa- 
tion, We are now in Merga’s bedchamber : the doctor arrives, feels the 
pulse of the castigated wife, and prescribes her a dose of fresh eggs! a 
singular remedy certainly for black eyes and bruises; but the author 
had need of the eggs, and the audiences of those days were not very 
fastidious, provided they were made to laugh. ‘At present,” says 
Bendito, * my wife will not refuse to eat the eggs.” “+ Yes, but I will,”” 
replies Merga ; “ eat them I will not.” Bendito again falls to beating 
her, saying, “ The doctor orders you.” One of the by-standers inter- 
poses, and says, “She will eat them, if I offer them to her.” Merga. 
“No, if the devil should offer them to me, I should not eat them.” 
‘The husband quits the room; and Merga says to one of her female 
neighbours, “I shall pretend to be dead, and I hope that when my 
husband sees me borne out to be buried, he will repent of his ob- 
stinacy. The expedient is approved of, and Merga affects to be dead. 
The neighbour utters a cry of distress, which briogs in the busband— 
Bendito. ‘* What’s the matter ?”—* Your wife is dead.”—* And the 
eggs, has she eaten them ?”—* No, she refused to the last moment.” 
Bendito (aside) “She pretends to be dead, in order not to eat them; 
(aloud) I must go out, and prepare her funeral:” he goes out. The 
neighbour. “Ob God! he is gone for the priest and the bearers.” 
Merga. “No matter, let him do so.” The sacristan and the priests 
in their surplices arrive, followed by Bendito in mourning, and the 
musicians, Whilst they are singing a requiescat, Bendito approaches 
his wife with an egg in his hand, and says in a whisper to her, “ Will 
youeat it? ‘To which she replics, “No, I will allow myself to be 
buried first. ‘They repeat the prayers for the dead, and at the word 
Amen, Bendito reiterates his demand—# Will you eat it?” “No.” 
‘The sacristan orders the bearers to lift up the body ; the priests and 
musicians recommence chanting, and the procession sets forward; 
when, on a sudden, Merga starts up and cries, “ Stop, stop, Ill eat the 
eggs.” The priests, the sacristan, the musicians, and the crowd, all 
acamper away ina panic, making the sign of the cross, and crying, 
“ Oh Jesus, save us!” Bendito goes up to his wife, and says, “ Will 
you eat the eggs !"—“ Oh yes, yes, yes." How many !—* A whole 
basket full, if you require it."——Certaiply, there is more of puerility 
than art in this manner of treating a dramatic subject ; yet it cannot be 
altogether denied, but that the predominant idea is a comic one, and 
which, if managed with more skill and tact, might even at the present 
day be made eminently pleasant upon the stage. 

+ La Cueva, * The Cradle,” is an interlude of a still ruder description: it 
is such a farce as Thespis might be supposed to have represented on his 
waggon before the Grecian populace. ‘There are but four characters in it 
—a farmer, his female servant, a peasant in his service, and a sacristap. 
‘The farmer having learned that the peasant has debiuched his servant 
maid, wishes to have them married, to avoid scandal in the village ; 
for which purpose he goes to the curate: while he is away, the sacristan 
enters, and says to the peasant, Ah, it is reported in the village that 
‘Theresa is with child by you. What abominable conduct! take care 
that the vengeance of God does not fall ‘upon you, and that in going 
to Theresa the devil does not run away with you. But tell me, how 
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do you contrive to get into her chamber?” The peasant. “Oh, 
good Lord? you are right, I must leave off this wicked conduct. You 
wish to know how I contrive to have a meeting with Theresa :—well, 
I bark outside the house like a dog; Theresa recognises me by this 
signal, and opens the door.” After this dialogue the peasant goes 
out; the sacristan congratulates himself on having learned the signal, 
and proposes to make use of it. ‘The scene changes, or is sup) to 
change, to Theresa’s room, in a corner of which isacradle. ‘Che bark- 
ing of a dog is heard. Theresa exclaims, “Oh, God! here is Paul 
coming :” she opens the door, and the sacristan stands before her. 
« Jesus Maria! what has brought you here?” “To see you, my dear 
child; don’t be alarmed.” A second barking is heard. “ Just Heaven!” 
cries ‘Thereea, “ here is my husband: she opens the door, the peasant 
enters, and the sacristan begins to bark athim. The peasant. ‘ What, 
you son of ab—! I have taught you to bark, and you now wish to 
dite me. Wife, what is the meaning of all this? Why do you receive 
priestlings in your room? Get away: instead of marrying you, I will 
‘expose you to your master.” He goes out. Poor Theresa is embar- 
rassed: her master is coming, and will find the sacristan with her. No 
other expedient occurs to her than to hide the sacristan in the cradle, 
and pretend that she has given birth to achild. The peasant enters with 
the farmer, saying,“ Yes, master, as I told you, I found the sacristan here 
with Theresa.” A noise resembling the cries of anew-born infant is heard 
from the cradle, and the farmer says, “Go girl, give that child the 
dreast.” ‘The peasant, anxious to see his offspring, goes over to the 
cradle, and exclaims, “Ob, God! what a monstrous infant! he has come 
into the world with shoes upon him ;—it is the child of a Philistine.” 
‘The peasant sees that it is full time to call the curate to give the nuptial 
Denediction, and so the peace concludes.—In this farce, the character 
of the sacristan is remarkable. He commences as a preacher, and 
finishes as a profligate. It is under this mélange of hypocrisy and liber- 
tinism that this class of characters is generally represented in the Span- 
ish interludes. ‘The comic poets of Spain have frequently brought up- 
on the stage these amphibious personages, half-lay, half-clerical, whose 
two-fold nature offers a source of comic developement. And it may be 
observed, that upon the stage, as well as in the world, those persons 
who unite the manners and sentiments of the lower classes of society 
to the pretensions of the higher ranks, afford a fitting subject for bur- 
lesque and ridicule. Of this description are the country schoolmas- 
ters in England and Germany; the scriveners and village bailies in 
France ; and the sacristans in Spain. These last have a superiority, 
in a dramatic point of view, over the former, from the more exagge- 
rated nature of their pretensions. These petty officers, though belong- 
ing to the last rank of society, yet are in frequent communication with 
their superiors; and though tinctured with the grossness and vulgarity 
of their origin, fet they endeavour to exact that degree of respect 
which they see paid to those in a more elevated rank, and to whom 
they seek to make it appear that they appertain. Nor are their efforts 
entirely vain; for in Spain they do, or did, enjoy a certain sort of con- 
sideration froin their being attached to the church, and filling a place, 
though the very lowest one, in the hierarchy. ‘They are always saluted 
by the people with the title of Senor Beneficado, Senor Letrado, sweet 
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sugary words that give them no little importance in their own eyes and 
in those of the people, Another reason, probably, for the Spanish 
comic writers having so often made these persons the objects of their 
satire, may be, that not daring to meddle with the great body of the 
clergy, they indemnified themselves by more frequently repeated and 
inveterate attacks upon the sacristans, their out-posts. Devout as 
Lopez de Vega was, yet he has not hesitated to introduce these per- 
sonages into many of his pieces; and in some even the Grazioso, or 
buffoon, is a sacristan. I shall give one example. 

In the comedy of Iridore, or “'The Holy Peasant of Madrid,” the 
stage represents a chapel, in which there has been suspended before the 
image of the Virgin, a Moorish standard taken from the enemy. ‘The 
sacristan enters, and indulges in the following soliloquy :— By my faith, 
every thing is going wrong here ; at present, there is scarcely one fune- 
ral ina whole twelvemonth : it would appear that Death has gone to tra 
vel in foreign parts, and left the care of despatching people to the other 
world to our physicians, but, as misfortunes never come single, our 
doctors are become skilful, as it seems, and succeed in curing their 

tients. What is to become of us, if some plague or other great ca- 

mity do not happen? Ah! here isa Moorish standard that they 
have hung up before the image of the Virgin; a fine and sound piece 
of cloth, faith! and comes very d propor, as 1 am just in want of a 
doublet and hose ;—nobody sees me—there is not a soul in the chapel— 
so, down with the standard. ‘There is many a.man under the stones 
here,—but, by your leave, buried gentlemen, I must have my dues.” 
‘As he ceases speaking, Isidore approaches, and slapping him on the 
shoulder, says, «Brother, will mags soon begin The sncristan 
(dreadfully alarmed), “ Just Heaven, holy confession !”—Isidore. 
“Well, what makes you so frightened ?”—The sacristan (still alarmed), 
“ Who are you?”—Isidore. “1 am a brother ; will mass soon begin ?* 
‘The sacristan (aside). “ This devil of a peasant is always here.”—I 
dore. “ Whats that you say ?—Sacristan. ‘I say that mass will be- 
gin immediately ; (aside) ‘This ill-looking thief never quits the cha- 
pel from morning till night, and yet I was fool enough to think that no 
one saw me.”—isidore. “"Tell me, brother, who has hung up this 
standard here? If it has been conquered under the protection of the 
Virgin, it is but just that it should be consecrated to her.”—Sacristan, 
“Oh, Heaven ! he has heard what I said.”—Isidore (continuing). “ In- 
deed, these trophies, taken from the infidels, are ornaments worthy of 
the temple of the tre God. It was thus that the Maccabees, alter the 
deliverance of Jerusalem, suspended their bucklers in the house of the 
Lord.”—Sacristan. “ Oh! if you wish to preach, you must choose your 
time better, we have something else to attend to at present ; (aside) 
When next he pays so early a visit he shall find the door clesed; 
(aloud) There, mass is beginning.”—Isidore goes away.—Sacrista 
“Ah! at length I have got rid of this pious rascal. ‘This looks like 
awarning from God not to touch his property. It is true, that the 
Holy Scriptorcs tell us that Heliodorus was scourged by an angel, 
for having taken gold out of the temple. Nevertheless, this very night 
I shall run the risk of the scourge.” ‘These buffooneries, where the 
tacred is mingled with the profane, would certainly not be tolerated 
upon our modern theatres; yet it cannot be denied but that the part 
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of the sacristan possesses some comic colouring—In another piece 
Lopez de Vega represents a sacristan as a love messenger, or bearer 
of billet-dour : at first he feels indignant at the profane proposal, as 
derogatory to his demi-clerical character; but at the sight of some 
gold coin, he finds out that in furthering the views of the lovers, heis 
only consulting the interest of the church, and the honour of the holy 
sacrament of matrimony, by hastening the moment of the nuptial be- 
nediction. 

‘The plot of another interlude, Los Romanos, “The Romances,” 
is evidently taken from the Don Quixote of Cervantes. Bartolo, a 
young peasant, has had his head turned by the reading of romances 
aud poems treating of chivalry. In spite of the endeavours of all his 
family, he bestrides his ass and sets out in quest of adventures: close 
to his native village he meets an old comrade, whom he takes for a 
‘Moor his rival; falls foul of him, and is soundly drubbed for the mis- 
take. Stretched on the earth, and aching in every bone, he invokes 
the aid of Montezinos, Durandarte, and other heroes of romance : bis 
family arrive, and inquire how he has come into such a plight, but he 
only replies by high chivalric and inexplicable phrases, calling bis 
father the Marquis of Mantua, and his mother PJnfanta. On being 
asked if he be wounded, he answers in heroic strain, that he has 
“twenty trenched gashes on his head, the least a death to nature.” 
His relations very naturally conclude that he is non compos, and take 
him back to his house, in order to secure and watch him until his folly 
shall have abated. The scene changes to the interior of the house, 
where the wedding of Bartolo’s sister is celebrating. His mother 
enters, and says that the patient is in a sound sléep, and that there is 
little danger of their being disturbed by him. ‘The festivities com- 
mence, but in the midst of them Bartolo rushes to the door of the 
apartment, in his shirt, crying out Fire! fire!” ‘The guests disperse 
in every direction, some to escape and others to extinguish the confla- 
gration’; but it is a false alarm ; and the only thing that is found to be 
on fire is the brain of poor Bartolo, who is heard reciting a poetical 
description of the burning of Troy, which recitation terminates the 
interlude. Thislittle piece had at icast the merit of being d propos, and 
must have excited a good deal of laughter at the time when chivalric 
romances were so much the vogue in Spain. 

‘The last of those minor pieces I shall mention, is entitled El Ospidal de 
los Podridos, The Hospital for Fools.” The plan is not devoid of comic 
intention. ‘The direcior ofa mad-house, attended by his secretary, passes 
in review all the inmates of his establishment. One has been driven mad 
by envy, another by poetry, a third by ambition ; and after examining five 
or six of his insane guesis, the director himself gets into a furious pas- 
sion with one of them, and becomes so outrageous, that the secretary 
orders the keeper to secure and confine him. Shortly after, the secre- 
tary also falls into go terrible a rage with the keeper, that the latter 
thinks it but prudent to accommodate him with a cell and a straight- 
waistcoat. We were in hopes, that as insanity was taking its rounds, 
that the keeper himself’ would have become mad and so filled up the 
measure of folly. ‘This piece, in its plan and composition, is of a 
higher order than the fore-mentioned oncs. It approaches very near 
a regular comedy, and might, with a little modification, take a not 
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Inferior place amongst those modern theatrical pleces, which the French 
call pitees  tiroir, because they contain several unconnected characters 
ihatfare developed one after the other, as you draw out the drawers of 
acabinet or secretaire. Amongst the fools who figure in El Ospidal 
de los Podridos is a poet, who cannot digest an absurdity that appears 
in the fist verses of an old song, where it is said, that Charlemagne 
was one day playing at chess with the chief Moor Almeria. ‘The fool 
shrewdly enough observes, that an emperor must have had something 
else to do than play at chess; and insists upon having the last will of 
the author of the song examined, to see if there be not an injunction 
to his executors to correct the mistake. 

All the interludes that I have here mentioned are to be found in the 
voluminous collection of Lopez de Vega’s dramatic works, and are 
probably, written by him. It is to be regretted that these are the only 
ones that have been printed or come down to our times; for although 
they could not be held up as models of dramatic composition, yet they 
might have furnished modern writers for the stage with a great variety 
of comic situations, pleasant adventures, and frank and joyous humour, 
which might very advantageously replace the servile and spiritless imi- 
tations, and meagre and tasteless rechaujféx, which are so profusely ob- 
truded upon the English and French public at present. Indeed, the 
dramatic literature of Spain, the offspring of the fresh and fertile 
Castilian imagination, may be considered as a rich mine, from whicI* 
though there has been already much valuable and sterling ore extract- 
ed, yet still sufficient remains to reward the labour and ingenuity of 
future adventurers. D. 
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‘Though sculptors, with mistaken art, 
Place weeping angels round the tomb; 
Yet, when the good and great depart, 
‘These shout to bear their conquerors home. 





Glad they survey their labours o'er, 
‘And hail them to their native skies ; 

Attend their passage to the shore, 
‘And with their mounting spirits rise. 


Britain may mourn her Patriot dead, 
‘And pour her sorrows o'er his dust: 
But streaming eyes, and dronping head, 
Ii! suit those guardians of the just. 


Parents may shed a tender tear, 

‘And friends indulge a parting groan ; 
If these in mimic form appear, 

Such pious grief becomes the stone. 


But if the wounded marble bear 
Celestial forms to grace the urn, 

Let triumph in their eyes appear— 
‘Nor dare to make an angel mourn, 
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CAMPAIGNS OF A CORNET. 
NO. 1V. 

‘Tre information which we received from the two alarmists, whom, 
asI have already related, we discovered like the valiant fat knights, ly- 
ing upon their faces, induced us to take the precaution of reconnoitring 
the position and force of the enemy's troops. This duty, which is called 
patrolling, is usually performed, in the first instance, by some cavalry 
officer, who takes with him four or five of his men, merely to prevent 
surp I shall here give a slight notion of the manner in which this 
duty is done ; but first, we must beg our civil readers will not confound 
us with that highly meritorious body of men, called, xa? the 
horse-patrol; who may be observed pursuing their nocturnal rounds 
in the villages near the metropolis, and with whose cry of “ pad-rowl,” 
no doubt many of our readers must be acquainted. Perhaps the 
strongest distinction between us and that worthy body of men is, that 
the horse-patrol invariably perform their duties on foot. When the 
patrolling party advances, two dragoons are first despatched, about fifty 
yards from one another, with their carbines upon their knee, while the 
officer, with the sergeant, follows at the distance of sixty or seventy 
yards from the last dragoon, and the rear is in general brought up by 
another of the party. The advance is made with the utmost caution, 
the soldiers in front examining every hedge and bush : the moment they 
scent the cnemy they fire their carbines, and retreat if the danger is at 
hand, or else wait till their officer rides up to make bis observations. 
‘The direction given on these occasions is to gather as much informa- 
tion as possible, but never to incur the danger of being captured ; which 
would of course defeat the object in view. Under these circumstances 
it is not considered derogatory to the honour of a soldier to display the 
best part of valour, and to live to fight another day. In passing through 
villages there is of course more danger of surprise (which we this de 
proved) than in the open country, and it is the usual practice to make the 
dragoons ride two or three times up and down the street before the offi- 
cer considers it conformable to military regulations to venture his own 
person. On the present occasion I took with me a sergeant and three 
men and in the selection of my attendants I paid particular attention 
‘to their physical strength and mental courage. One of the privates who 
now accompanied me I had often employed on similar occasions. He 
was an athletic, bold enterprising Scotchman, about six feet high. 
Like Cinna, he had a head to contrive, and a hand to execute any mis- 
chief. I well recollect, when we lay before Pampcluna, an instance of 
this man’s courage which is worth repeating. He made some trifling 
bet with a brother soldier, when on picquet, that he would knock at 
the city-gate, notwithstanding the interposition of the French troops 
between us and the walls. One evening, under the cover of vineyards 
and standing corn, he crept round the French picquets, lay listening to 
them a little while, then stole forwards, knocked at the gate, and re- 
treated in safety to his party; an action which was visible to some of 
our own men, who had their cyes fixed upon his movements. 

Aller having patrolled fourteen or fifteen miles, over hill and dale, 
we ived at the entrance of a small town, where we had some sus- 
picions that a party of the gens-d’armerie of the province was quartered. 
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with ease. About five o’clock in the afternoon we received an order to 
be mounted at ten; which put us allin good spirits, and on assembling 
at that hour, we found that our present duty was to pass over the poo- 
toons, which the engineers were then laying across the river. My or 
ders were to pass over with about twenty men, and skirmish, while the 
remainder were crossing. No very enviable amusement, it must be 
confeared, on a dark night. ‘The swelling of the waters from the rains 
‘in the mountains, had so increased the breadth of the river, that we 
found we had thirty yards of pontoons wanting; the consequence of 
which was that we were compelled to return, and all our pontoons 
fell into the-hands of the enemy. At daybreak the next morning, the 
commander of the forces came down, and instead of finding his troops 
established on the right bank of the river and engaged with the enemy, 
to his no little chagrin, discovered what had taken place the night be- 
fore. This circumstance, I suppose, rather raffled his temper ; the 
effects of which were visible in the case of a Spanish soldier, whom at 
this moment I saw crossing his excellency’s path, carrying a bottle of 
wine, and pursued by an old countryman, exclaiming in some horrible 
patois against the dishonesty of the Spaniard. ‘The Frenchman seeing 
that the communder-in-chief wore a cocked-bat, immediately made his 
complaint to him. ‘The provost-marshal (whose powers extend to life 
and limb) was ordered instantly to take cognizance of the offence ; and 
on his arrival the delinquent was tied to a log of wood, protesting ve- 
hemently against being dogged. Unfortunately for him, however, such 
‘an apprehension was entirely vain, for in about ten minutes from the 
time of the commission of the offence, half a dozen balls, from the car- 
bines of as many dragoons, effectually prevented the delinquent from 
repeating his crime. This was “ Philosophy teaching by example” 
with a vengeance; but after all it did not destroy that innate love of 
wine by which all the Spaniards are distinguished. 

‘The commander-in-chief being determined to throw the right of the 
army over the river, above Toulouse, we proceeded along the bank 
until we arrived at the place where the Garonne is formed by the 
junction of twosmaller rivers. The first of these we succeeded in cross- 
ing by a pontoon bridge, and we had then to march across the country 
for eight or ten leagues, in order to cross the other branch. ‘The 
army lay on the banks of the latter stream, and I was stationed in an 
old chateau in the rear. My directions were to cross the river oppo- 
site the chateau; which, however, 1 found it impossible to do, both 
by reason of the depth of the river, and of a company of French light 
infantry on the opposite bank. It was about sun-set when I took my 
station, and having doubled my videttes, and directed my picquet to 
keep on the alert, it occurred to me that it was a ridiculous thing to 
be starving in the very granary of France. As the most peaceable 
plan of securing a supper, I commanded my trumpeter to attend me, 
and proceeded to make a vigorous attack upon a strong garrison of 
pigeons at the top of the chateau. Here, “like an eagle in a dove- 
cote,’ I did great execution, with the assistance of the trumpeter; when 
(denly our ears were assailed by the sound of several shots, which 
fimated that there was some sharp skirmishing going forward, and 
immediately he of the sounding brass and myself few without helmet 
or swords to our steeds. The skirmishing was now all round us, for 
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{t would afford my readers very little amusement, whatever interest 
the youthful Thunders yet unborn may hereafter take in the relation, 
to follow me through my various marches and countermarches, to listen 
to my deeds of valour in “ field and foray,” “ wherein, I, 1, Cornet Ja- 
lius Wood Thunder, seemed « the lightning in the eyes of France.” | 
will not relate how many unchristian souls I let out, and how the Freach 
mothers would terrify their rebellious children into obedience, by re- 
peating before them (as erst the Saracen nations, the dreaded name of 
Richard) the panic-creating appellation of Le Diable Tonnére. I shall 
not even recount the celebrated battle of Toulouse, and the triumphs 
of our army, Quorum pars magna fui ; for, os David Hume has justly 
‘observed, no man can speak long of himself without being guilty of 
vanity. It would ill consist with the modesty which, I would fain hope, 
distinguishes the writer of these humble memoirs, to tell how much of 
the success of that great day was owing to the prowess of his arm :— 
the deeds which he did, and the men that he slew, are they not written 
in the Gazette? 

Passing thus over the battle of Toulouse without any farther com 
ment, we made our public entry into that city in great state. Our 
trumpeters were ordered to strike up “See the conquering Hero 
comes;” but unfortunately, being of late unpractised in “ the concord 
of sweet sounds,” they only produced a very discordant concert, to the 
great amusement of the citizens of Toulouse. Not less entertaining 
to us was the mistake of these worthy people, in not recognising 
the Baal which they thought it their duty to worship. The French, 
unluckily, had not the power, like Martinus Scriblerus, of forming an 
abstract idea of a general, whose essence in their opinion consisted in 
his epaulettes. Several officers were consequently pitched upon by 
the multitude as the Great Captain of the age, and were compelled to 
submit to their fawnings until we arrived at the town-house, which is 
called the Capitol, when the véritable Amphitryon was shewn to them. 
I overheard several exclamations of surprise from amongst the crowd, 
on seeing the commander-in-chief in his old glazed cocked-hat and 
shabby blue coat. Un général! sacre! Un général sans épauleties! 
Je crois qu'il n°est qu'un corporal! As soon as his excellency had been 
presented to the municipal authorities, we moved forward towards the 
south, in the line of the famous canal of Languedoc. As we left the 
town, a very different scene presented itself from that which we had 
just witnessed within the walls. Instead of the boisterous enthusiasm 
and gay festivities with which the French had thought it their duty to 
entertain us in Toulouse, we were now saluted with the disgusting 
spectacle which a field of battle affurds “ when the battle’s lost and 
won,” when the ardour and excitement which the conflict gives birta 
to have passed away, and the only fecling of the heart is a sense of the 
most lively compassion for the suflerings which we have ourselves been 
instrumental in producing. 1 was heartily rejoiced to make my escape 
from this scene of death, and my spirits gradually recovered their tone 
under the influence of the most beautiful scenery in Europe. A con- 
siderable part of our march lay, as 1 have already mentioned, along 
the canal of Languedoc, which, until surpassed by similar undertakings 
in our own country, was considered one of the most astonishing works 
in Europe. ‘Towards the close of the afternoon of our first day's march 
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A blue livid appearance overspread all his features 5 the ball had 
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‘We remained in the quarters where the war left us for upwards of 
three months—a ps which we contrived to very pl ol 
amid all the amasements which “ the vine-covered hills wd guy es 
of France” never fall to supply. “ A truant disposition,” with the 
consent of my commanding , led me to visit the shores of the 
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who sate in state at the head of the room, and amazingly t 
Te looked. He seemed to my imagination the beowsdeal ofa mar 
shal of that military empire, which bad triumphed so long over the pros- 
trate states of Europe. He was a man of most commanding appearance. 
His dark moustache and curly hair 
‘Shew'd him no carpet knight so trim ;— 
but rather bespoke that rugged determination of character for which he 
mas so celebrated. To honour of their guests the French officers; for 
the greater part of the night, abandoned their waltzes and quadrilles, 
and only danced the contre-danse ; and I had the good fortune to be in- 
troduced to one of the most vivacious and captivating creatures I ever 
beheld. Of course I became éperdument amoureux, and endeavoured to 
express the admiration with which she had inspired me. I was just be- 
ginning to think that the badinage we were talking had reached the 
‘imo limits of discretion, when a French colonel approached us, suid 
a few smart things, and then observed that Madame, he supposed, was 
thinking of paying a visit to England with M. le Capitaine ; to which 
the Indy replied, much to my chagrin, but with infinite simplicity, 
“Je vous assure, que Monsieur le Capitaine n’est pas susceptible ?? I now 
began to consider what my Northamptonshire friends would say, if I 
should introduce a Madame Tonnire amongst them ; but I was soon 
relieved from my perplexities by the colonel, from whom I learned 
that the lady was married. According to the French fashion, I was in- 
vited to breakfast with my fair partner the next morning, and was re- 
ceived by her in her salon. She was lying in bed, dressed in a rich 
morning dishabille. This reception at first a little perplexed my Eng- 
lish notions, but I was soon freed from my embarrassment, by the en- 
trance of some other visitors, and the morning passed off very plea- 
santly. 

‘After traversing the delightful shores of the Mediterranean, IT again 
joined my regiment, which was stationed at Montesquieu, on the beao- 
tiful canal of Languedoc, where we remained for about two months 
longer, at the end of which time we were ordered home, and marched 
through the whole of France, from Toulouse to Calais, and so embark- 
ed for England. Now, retired from the tumults of the camp, and strip- 
ped of the gorgeous garniture of war, I have converted my sword in- 
to a ploughshare, and instead of being this night in the trenches, to 
morrow in the field, and the next day in the breach, I, 











— hove lightning pierced th’ Iberian lines, 
Now form my quincunx and now rank my vines. 
JW. T. 





to eat any thing on which the sun has not shone. ‘The ancient 
nosophisis were, nevertheless, 80 ae and attained euch 


sober seneess tr tk it was their vegetable diet which them 
live to so advanced am age; but their example incontestable 
evidence that we are aot constrained by any necessity to seck our food 
and the conservation of life out of the vegetable kingdom. We have, 
however, dove s9; the lord of the snlmal creatlon began to eat his 
subjects, and many of his descandants, worte than the Urute beasts, 
have devoured one another. 

\Neque hic lapis mos, nee fait leonibur 

Uaqusn, ate cee gee Hon, 
‘Man ransacked earth, alr, and ocean; there was net a lying thing the 
inste of which he did not try, and, bofore he knew what was most 
agreeable to his palate, he went in this pacticular mach farther than at 
present. Many wnclent nations, and oar Germm ancesiors among 
the rest, ate horse-flesh. All the ‘Tartar and Moogol tribes dorthe 
eame at Seogie Akecenas and Du Prat brought the Mesh of the ass 
into vogue. The natives of mang. of Aa, and America 
and the South-Sea Islonders in particalar, eat dogs. florteaius, 
Roman orator, was the first who served up peacocks, at an ontertaln~ 
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ment which he gave to the soothsayers. Frogs, mice, and rats, are 
delicacies with civilized nations. The venomous viper itself delights 
the palate of the Italian with its jelly. ‘The birds’-nests of Tunguin 
and the intestines of the snipe are exquisite dainties to the great; and 
unless history sadly belies him, a voracious king of Lydia, named 
Cambes, one night ‘cut his wife in pieces and devoured her. During 

+ this repast he fell asleep ; for he was found in the morning with her 
majesty’s hand between his teeth, and, his guilt being thus betrayed, 
he strangled himself—the villain! I know not whether I ought to give 
implicit belief to this story, which is related by Atheneus from the 
Lydiaca of Xanthus; but how can it be absolutely incredible, since 
there are even at this day whole nations of cannibals ? 

It may be asked : What ht had men to eat animals? Was not 
the vegetable kingdom abundantly sufficient for their sustenance 
‘Were they not warned by Theopompus of old, that those who con- 
sumed much animal food ‘have dull mental faculties, become prone to 
anger, cruel, silly, and even lose their reason altogether ? Are not 
his words apparently verified by the experiment which the Prince 
of Condé made with a man, whom he fed for a time with raw flesh 
alone? This man possessed extraordinary bodily strength, but he be- 
came wild and like a brute beast. He had such a canine voracity that 
he could not see an ox without longing to fall upon it. What sort of 
people in general are those who eat raw flesh? Look at the cannibals, 
or look at the Calmucks who clap their horse-flesh under the saddle, 
ride away upon it till it is half done, and then devour it. Beaks and 
talons are not the only characteristics of rapacious animals. ‘Those 
savage people are a kind of ravenous beasts in human shape. What 
was Cola Pesce, the wild man, who perished in the whirlpool in the 
straits of Messina, after he had passed the greatest part of life in the 
sea, and subsisted entirely on raw fish? If such creatures can be 
called men, the human character is no very honourable or enviable 
distinction. 

Would it not then appear as if Nature herself had forbidden us to 
eat flesh, since the use of animal food is attended with such conse- 
quences? There may be something in this: but since we are all flesh- 
eaters, and nobody will set the example of relinquishing the practice, 
it is but fair we should prove that there is no harm in it.“ There are 
customs among men which they will not give up, let them be right or 
wrong: it is the province of the literati to demonstrate that all these 
customs are extremely proper; and as nothing is so easy as to con- 
vince a person of something of which he wishes to be convinced, these 
evidences are, perhaps, as satisfactory as any that the human under 
standing has ever adduced. ‘The eating of animal food has not wanted 
vindicators. I will briefly explain the grounds on which it is de- 
fended. 

If we examine the animals which do not eat flesh, we shall find that 
their stomach is of a very different structure from that of man. The 
animals that subsist on grain and berries have a thick, muscular 
stomach, before which there is a large gullet. The organs of di- 
gestion of the graminiverous, ruminating animals, have several cavities 
in which the food is gradually elaborated. The human stomach, on 
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food in casés where speedy nutrition is required, and where the acidity 
occasioned by vegetable food wants a corrective. In other words, ank- 
mal food, like all other alimentary substances, possesses medical ‘pro- 
perties, and this alone is sufficient to justify its use. 

‘This last is a most important truth, to which it were wise to sacrifice 
the idle question, whether it Is right to eat animal food—a question 
which has led to 80 many idle discussions, and which has been so often 
decided over a fine sirloin of roast beef.” It is uncertain whether we 
were destined to eat flesh-meat; but it is certain that we do eat it. 
Let us then make ourselves acquainted with the properties of this 
cles of food, that we may know what we have to expect from it, whe- 
ther we have a right to eat it or not. 

I foresee that I shall not be able to finish these inquiries in one paper. 
On the present occasion, therefore, I shall merely submit to my readers 
‘some general observations on the properties of animal food, reserving the 
liberty of recurring occasionally, in future eseays, to this important sub- 
ject. 

The juices of animals have indisputably « nearer affinity with ours 
than the julces of vegetables; hence our digestive powers are capable 
of secreting from them a copious nutriment. On this account it is 
that animal food, upon the whole, is more nutritious than vegetable, 
or rather that it nourishes the body more abundantly and more speedily.* 
A speedy and copious nutrition is not always beneficial; nay, there are 
persons to whom it would prove extremely injurious. 1 shall probably 
take some future occasion of entering more largely into this matter; 
suffice it then, here, to illustrate my opinion by a single example. 
‘There are numbers of persons inclined to corpulence, who are un- 
healthy merely because they poses 8 superabundance of nutritious 
juices. ‘The observations of all ages prove that such persons are elther 
liable to be actually afflicted with many discases, or that they are in & 
dangerous state, which threatens them with rapid disorders and sudden 








© The beat teate of the restorative qualitice of food are, a small quantity of it 
satisfying hunger,—the strength of the pulse after it,—and the length of time 
which elapses before appetite returns again : according to these rules, the editor's 
‘own experience gives a decided verdict in favour of roasted or broiled beef or 
mutton, as most nutritive; then game and poultry, of which the meat is brown; 
next veal, and lamb, and poultry, of which the meat is white; the fat kinds of 
fish, cels, salmon, herrings, &c. ; and least nutritive, the white kinds of fish, such 
as whiting, cod, soles, haddocks, &c. ‘The celebrated trainer Sir Thomas Par- 
kyns, kc. * greatly preferred beef-eaters to sheep-bilere, as they called those who 
ate mutton.’ By Dr. Stark’s rery curious experiments on Diet, p. 110, it appears, 
that ‘when he fed upon roasted goose, he was much more vigorous both in body 
and mind, than with any other food.’—That fish is less nutritive than flesh, the 
specly return of hunger after a dinuer of fish is sufficient proof:—when a trainer 
at Newmarket wishes fo waste a jockey, he is not allowed pudding, if fish can be 
had. Crabs, lobsters, prawns, &c. unless thoroughly boiled (which those sold 
ready boiled ‘seldom are), are tremendously indigestible. Shell fith have long 
held a high rank in the catalogue of easily digestible and speedily restorative 
foods: of these, oysters certainly deserve the best character; but we think that 
they as well as eggs, gelatinous substances, rich broths, &c. have acquired not a 
little more reputation from there qualities than they deserve."—vArt of Invigorat- 
ing Life, p- 29. 

"ts Newmarket adords abundant proofs, how much may be done by training s 
jockeys sometimes reduce themselves a stone and a half in a week.” —IV'add on, 
Corpulency, Oro. 1816. p. 
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which Pope was the most perfect re| 
At least it was so with me. 
it required no very violent streteh of enthnsiaam in favour of Pope, to 
carry me to the spot which he loved, and studied ing but It wasonly 
when [waz on the polnt of going avay, that F remembered for what 
purpose I had come. 


haps it may be recelvedes only another proof of; the arfiicia) nafare 
of Pope's talents for poetry, that he was obliged to hetake himself to 
the uninterrupted silonce aisd solitude of aspor like thls, be 

sufliclently abstract his mind to fit it for the task—for 
dently ws to him-—of translating the father of ancient pooity, We 
can easily conceive him turning an ode of Horace, as he rode care= 
ley along dhrougs Windsor Park with Mr Lintoty oF Indlng amire 
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room is of an octagon form, with four windows us op 

vosite directions, ‘Che various views from these ws must have 
Eon very fine and impressive at that time ; ond they are very interest 
ing éven now. ‘Two of them must have included the various 
ments of the mausion, then only in a state of incipient decay ; the other 
two windows looked over the fine country andthe noble 
grounds and gardens forming part of the stands 
immediately over a little private chapel, of nearly the same size ; and 
it is gained by means of a stalrense so marrow us scarcely to admit of 
one person ascending St, without touching the walle on elther side. 
The same eexicau ieat to the top of the tower, from whence the 
view is still more extensive and fine. ‘The whole is of stone, and sur- 
mounted by a battlement. 

Tn a description (latended to be a ludicrous rege net fetes th 
dull, and, at the same time, unintelligible.) whieh Pope gives of 
place, in a letter to the Duke of Bi he speaks of there belog 
no les than twenty-hx apartments on the ground-floor. Of these, 
thore remalas not one that can be recognised, except the kitehen ; and 
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the persons (dependents of the present Harcourt family) who Live on 
the spot, do not pretend to know the site of any of them, unless it be 
the Queen’s Chamber—so called from Elizabeth of Bohemia having 
‘wed it when on a visit here—and the great hall. ‘These are now kitchen- 
gardens belonging toa sabstantial farmer, who rents the lands, kc. 
adjacent. The sole remaining tower Is as I have described it ; and the 
kitchen, which is the only part of the fabric bearing any resemblance 
‘to its original state, may be not inaptly described by what Pope said 
of it more than a hundred years ago :— The kitchen is built in form 
of a rotunda, being one vast vault to the top of the house ; where one 
apertare serves to let out the smoke, and let in the light. By the 
blackness of the walls, the circular fires, vast cauldrons, yawning 
months of ovens and furnaces, you would thiok it either the forge of 
Vulcan, the cave of Polypheme, or the temple of Moloch.” He adds, 
“ the horror of the place has made such an impression on the country 
people, that they believe the witches keep their sabbath here, &c.’ 
Itwas not 80 when I visited the spot; the ‘+ country people” (domes- 
tics of the above-mentioned farmer) were very industriously leaning 
over their washing-tubs, and seemed only to wonder what could have 
bronght a stranger out of his way, to visit what was to them so ab 
together familiar a scene. They had been accustomed to it in its pre- 
sent capacity for years, and did not seem to know that it could ever 
have been appropriated to any other use. 

Bat to me the most interesting portion of this spot, not excepting 
Pope’s room, is the chapel forming part of the little church adjoining, 
and which is still used as the parish church of the village. Here, sur- 
rounded on all sides by desolation and decay, stands the buriel-place 
of the Harcourts ;—gorgeous with painted and gilded sculpture, and 
fresh as if of yesterday. “ Who builds strongest, the mason, the ship- 
wright, or the carpenter ”’—Here, from the midst of carved pillars, 
painted wreaths, and gilded cherubs, look forth the rude effigies of 

«Sir Philip Harcourt, and Anne, hia wife,”—the last inhabitants of 
the adjoining halls. Here, in marble repose, lies the whole-length 
figure of Sir Robert Harcourt, armed cap-d-pic, and bearing a helmet 
perforated to represent the passage of a musquct bullet. This identi- 
fics the occupler of the tomb with the wearer of areal helmet, which, 
together with a tattered banner, coronet, &c., hangs from the walls of 
the chapel, and through which there isa similar perforation. Finally, 
here, among other monuments of a like character with the foregoing, 
is the mural ono bearing Pope’s epitaph on the son of his friend Lord 
Chancellor Harcourt; which may claim the distinction of being the 
worst he ever wrote. As it has the sole merit of being short, I insert 
It here, to show how very badly Pope could write, upon an occasion 
when he was called upon to make something out of nothing. 

“ To this sad shrinc, whoe"er thou art, draw near, 
If ever friend, if ever son was dear. 
Here lies the youth who never friend denied, 
Or gave his father grief, but when he died. 
How vain is reason ! eloquence how weak! 
If Pope must tell what Harcourt caunot speak. 
Oh! let thy once loved friend inscribe thy stone, 
And with a father’s sorrows mix his own.” 
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the bosom of peace he meditated war, and in the camp his whole de- 
sire was peace. Fatigued with honours, yet jealous of rivals, he was 
always ‘bored’ with what he did, and always regretted what he did 
‘not attempt. 

What a picture! Can workhouses and hospitals afford its equal t 
“Con cio sia cosa che,” (as the Italians with a laconic brevity ex- 
press themselves) that all the world complains of ennui, all the world, 
nevertheless, envies the unfortunate fortunates who are the most sub- 
ject to the malady. The reason is obvious: all the world can see the 

* glittering of the star, but none but the owner can know the dreary soli- 
tude of the heart that beats under it. Those who go but “ once ina 
way” toa play or an opera, dine only now and then well at a lord 
mayor’s feast, or visit the Park only on some very fine Sunday, havé 
no conception of the « bore” of faring sumptuously every day, or of the 
ennui of being forced to listen night after night to the same music. 
‘They see not the two demons of bile and calomel drugging the vo- 
luptuary’s malachatauni soup with insipidity ; they know not the dis- 
gust of “ that eternal bore—the eternal Rotteo-row.” 

To endure ennui well, it requires to be bred to the trade. The 
most intolerably “ bored” of alt ennuyés are the nouveaux riches. When 
the snug warm citizen realizes his gains, und, lodging his plumb se- 
curely in the stocks, retires to ease and rurality, he at once becomes 
the most wretched of human beings; and, unless his cidevant clerks 
and successors let him sometimes into their counting-house, to inspect 
their balance, or he can contrive to slip into town and “see how 
things are going on upon Change,” ‘tis ten to one that in the first 
‘twelvemonth he joins his carp in his own fish-pond, or hangs himself 
up under the shade of his own horse-chestnut. Thus it comes to pass, 
that to endure ennui is a mark of dignity ; and though it is no longer 
the fashion to be “ gentlemanlike and melancholy,” yet eternal listless- 
ness and yawning are affected as the supreme * bon ton” of the su- 
preme “bon genre :” and every social affection, every human passion 
is discarded, in order to arrive at that pitch of selfishness, necessary to 
be perfectly “bored.” For Delille has well observed of the egotist, 

moi de lui fait le centre da monde, 

fais il en fuit le tourment et ’ennai.”” 

Upon this subject of ennui much remains to be said; but “ malheur 

Ini qui dit tout ce qu'il scait.” 

“ Liart d’ennuyer est Mart de tout dire ;”” 

and, though writing cx profess oa the theme, thal is not a sufficient 

reason for “ boring” the readers of the New Monthly, being myself the 
great sublime I draw. So without farther ceremony “non verbum 

‘amplius addam.” M. 
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